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BELINDA 


CHAPTER XII 


S0&1£S VIROILXANJE. 


When BeUnda got home, Hdy D^ 
iacour was bui&y in the library, looking 
over a collection of French {daysv^th 

Ihe €hdevant count -de N'-: j agentle- 

fnaa who possessed siueh singular talents 
fotjtftAing draxnatic compoiiitidns» that 
many people declared that they would 
rather hear him re^ a -play, than- see il 
performed at the theatre. Even thos* 
who were not judges rf His merit, and 
who bfd Jitttet^steibr lit^ratfUre^ carowded 
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2 BII.INDA. 

to hear him because it ^ajs the faishion. — 
Lady Delacouf engaged hikn for a read* 
ing party at her house, and he was 
consulting with her what play would be 
most amusing to his audience,— " My 
dear fielinda ! I am glad you are come to 
give us your ofanion," said her ladyship, 
*^ no one has a better taste : but first I 
should ask you what you have done at 
your bird-fancier's ; I hope you have 
brought home some horned C9ck*j or some 
monstrously beautiful creature for Mar- 
riott. If it has not a voice like the 
macaw I shall be satisfied ; but even if it 
be the bird of paradise, I question whet)ier 
Marriott will like it as well as it!s scream- 
ing predecessor." .... 
. '* Iaiyisure4ihewyi)ikeyrhatissoi:p&qg 
for her," said Belinda, ^' and $o will ypiir 
hdy ship ; but do aot let xne intern|^|^p|i 
ami monsieur le ccmxte.'' Andy a§ ,she 
qpoke^ she ^tpok up a v<4uqe of^ pbjfls 
mUxh lay iqpon^lhe t«ble. 

^ Naniae, or la Pniide ? ,wh]k:h sMl ivf^e 

^ See AdTCQtares of a Gtii&ea, 7d< i cbalft. 16. 


hs^re ?" said lady Delacoinr : ^^ or what do 
yoa think of L'Ecovabe ?" 

^^ The scene of UEcossaise is isud in 
London/' said Belinda ; '' I i^ould think 
tiHith an English audience it would there^ 
fore be popular." 

^^ .Yes ! so it will/' said lady Delacour : 
^^ then let it be L'Ecossaise. M. le comte 
I am sure will do justice to the charac- 
ter of Frifuurt the Englishman, ' qui 
scait donner, mais qui ne saut pas vivre/ 
My dear, I fcnrgot to tell you ths^ Cla* 
rence Hervey has been here: it is a pity 
you did not come a little sooner, you 
would have heard a dtarming scene of the 
School for Scandal read by him. — M. le 
comte was quite delighted— but Qarence 
was in a great htirry, he would 6nly 
f^e us one scene, he was going to llix. 
PeniMFs on budifess.--*! am «ure whak: 
J told you the o^r day is true :--4iu£, 
however, he has promised to come ba^ 
to dine with me— M« le comte, you ^mItU 
^ttnewiUi us, I hope ?'* 

Sih^ coiml was es^tremdy ^orry tha( it 
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4 BfiLINBA. 

Wp iiApMftiblf-^he was eiigag^.— Be- 
linda suddenly recolllBcted* ifhat h was 
fittie to dre^ for dinner ; but just as the 
eouiit took his leave^ and as she was going 
up stairs, a footman met h^r, and tdd 
her that Mr. Hervey was in the drs:wf ng 
rootti, and wished to speak to her. Many 
conjectures were formed in Befinda^s 
mind ^ she passed on to the drawing- 
room ; but the moment that she opened 
the door, she knew the nature of Mr. 
Hervefy *s- buistness, fer «he saw the* glass 
globe containing Helena Delacour's gdd 
fishes standing on the table beside him* 
^^ I have t)ees con^tti^sioned to present 
these to you for l»dy Delacour,'^ said Mr. 
Hervey ; ^ and I l^Te seflitklii yecdved 4 
conmH6^o» that /has givbo ipe so much 
pleasure— 1 perceit^e that miss - ForffliimL 
is indie)ed a real friend to lady DdftOur» 
T-^How happy . she ^s to ha^e. such u 
Inend ! ' .^^ \ . 

After a pause iJh. Hi^rvey w^lvt o* 
speaking of lady tkd^cdur, ^nd *%£ iik 
earnest . deakte Ho^ see )fftfi^<^aA'%i^py In do* 
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mestic life as she afipeared to be tn pub- 
lic He -frankly confessed, that when 
he was first acquainted with her ladyship,^ 
he had looked upon her merely as a cfissi- 
pated woman of fashion, and he had con-> 
sidered only his own amusfement in culti- 
vating her society*— ^^ But/' continued he» 
^^ of late I have forns^ed a dlferent opinioa 
of her chai^ter ; and I think, from what 
I bave observed^ that miss Fortizum's 
ideas, on tUui ^ub^wt agree witlji mine^ 
I ba4 b|ida pbtii for bi;in£i^ hsm^ ladyship 
^cquaiated with lady Anne ?ecctvaK who 
appears to me one of the most amiable 
and ofie dF the happiest of women. 
Oakly-park is but; a few miles from Har- 
row^e^'-^Bijit I api disa{^ointed in this 
$1^^30(0 \ h^Y D^laoQwr ha^ cbang^ her 
miqdo c^he ^s^ysi, and will not go there. 
I^a/^ Aiu^> h(^wev^9, has just told me» 
tl^, tJaip^gh, it is July^ and though she 
love9 the countryj^, she will most willingly 
Aay in towq a month longer, as she thinks 
tb^t, with your assistance, there i3 some 
probability of her effecting a. reconcili- 


6 BELINDA. 

ation between lady Delacour and her 
husband's relations, with some of whom 
lady Anne is intimately acquainted. To 
begin with my friend Mrs. Margaret 
Delacour: the macaw was most gra- 
ciously received, and I flatter myself that 
I have prepared Mrs. Delacour to think 
somewhat moire favorably of h^ niece 
than she was wont to do. All now de- 
pends upon lady Delacour*s conduct 
towards her daughter — If she continues 
to treat her with neglect, I shall be con- 
vinced that I have been mistaken in her 
character.** 

Belinda was much pleased by the 
openness and the unafiected good nature 
with which Clarence Hervey spoke, and 
she certainly was not sorry to hear from 
his own lips a distinct explanation of his 
views and sentiments. She assuredRiim 
that no e£fort that she could make with 
propriety should be wanting, to effect 
the desirable reconciliation between her 
ladyship and her family ; as she perfectly 
agreed with him in thinking, that lady 
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Delacour's character had been generally 
misunderstood by the world. 

" Y^'' said Mr, Hervey, " her con- 
nexion with that Mrs. Freke hurt her 
more in the eyes of the world, than she 
was aware of. It is tacitly understood 
by the public^ that every lady goes bail 
for the character of her female friends. 
If lady Delacour had been so fortunate 
as. to meet with such a friend as miss 
Fortman in her early life, what a diffe« 
rent woman : she would have been ! — She 
once said some such thing to me herself, 
and she never appeared to me so amiable 
as at that moment. ' ' 

Mr. Hervey pronoimced these last wordu 
in a manner more: than usually ammated ; 
and whilst he spoke^ Belinda stooped te 
g^her a 9prtg from a myrtle, which stood 
mi die hearth. She perceived that the 
myrtle, wWch was planted in a large 
china vase, was propped up on one^ide 
with the broken bits of sir Philip Bad- 
dely's litde stick : she took them up, and 
threw them out of the window. — ** Lady 
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Delacoar stuck those fragments tlmre this 
morning," sal4 Clarence, Bmiiiog^ ^^ as 
trophies. She told me of buvb Poxtman's 
victory oveif the heart of sir Philip Bad* 
dely ; and misa Portman should certainly 
have allowed them to remain there, ai 
indisputable evidence in favour^ of the ba» 
r<)net's taste and judgment.'' 

Clareilce Kbrvey aqppared IbDider stime: 
embatrasiment, zad aepsmsd to be ro^ 
strained by somt seoret cause horn by* 
ing opesk his real Mkapi Im maMMr 
vai&ed ciKntabxially.^-^BetifldB^ cmld not 
a^d seeing his p^fdMky-^sbe had re- 
course again to the gold fisifiess, and w 
Btdenal : upon tham «ib§eoi3 they could 
both speak v«ry ftMiAly: La^ Deb^ 
cDittf made het ipptaifs^e bf t&e t^me 
^€ CbreHGifS^ ha(d fcikhed tefeaciifg* d))^ 
la^d i!?o3tec!i^ e^pariitaen^ whkb he 
h^^^heai^ frorii hi$ fmad diktar X^— ^» 

> Nov^5 niiss Poftmaiiy the traiiariiidsiM^ 
efikmi^ in water,'* said Clar^nce-^—^ 

«^ Deep ill phitosophy, 1 protest}" said 
lady Ddbcour, as $he came in : ^^ What is 
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ihii about the franssifesidn of Bound m 
water ?*-^Ha! whenci oomethehe pretty 
gold fishes ?*• 

*^ These gold fehes," said Belinda^ *^ are 
come to comole Marriott for the loss of 
her macaw.*' 

" Thank you, my dear Belinda ! for 
these mute comforters," said her lady- 
ship — ^* The very best things you could 
have chosen T' 

** I have not the merit of the choice,*' 
said BeKnda, ^ but I am heartily glad 
that you approve of it." 
, *^ Pretty creatures !'* said Jady Delacour : 
** no fish were ever so pretty sincie the 
days of the prince of the Black Islands 
in the Arabian Tales. And am I oblij^ed 
to you, Clarence J for these subjects?*' 

** No } I have only had the honour of 
bringing them to your ladyship from ' ' 

** From whom ?— Amongst all my nu- 
merous acquaintance, have I one in the 
world who cares a gdd fish about me ? — 

Stay — don*t tell me, let me guess 

Lady Newland f — No. You shake 
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your heads — ^I guessed her ladyi^ipi 
merely because I know she wants to 
bribe me some way or other to go to one 
of her stupid entertainments ; she wants 
to pick out of me taste enough to spend 
a fortune. But you say it was not lady 
Newland ? — Mrs. Hunt, then, perhaps ; 
for she has two daughters whom she 
wants me to ask to my concerts ? — ^It was 
not Mrs. Hunt ? — Well, then, it was Mrs. 
Masterson ; for she has a mind to go with 
me to Harrowgate, where, by the by I 
shall not go — so I won't cheat her out of 
her gold fishes — It was Mrs. Mastetson^ 
ay?" 

" No. But these little gold fishes came 
from a person, who would be very glad to 
go with you to Harrowgate,'* said Cla- 
rence Hervey — " or who would be v^ry 
glad to stay with you in town," said Be- 
linda-—" from a person who wants nothing 
from you but — your love.*' 

" Male or female ?" said lady Delacour. 

*' Female." 

•* Female? I have net a female friend 
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in the world but yourself, my dear Be^ 
linda ! nor do I know another female in 
the world, whose love I should think 
about for half an instant. But pray tell 
me the name of this unknown friend of 
mine, who wants nothing from me but 
lover 

^^ Excuse me," said Belinda j '* I cannot 
teU her name, unless you will promise to 
see her/' 

*' You have really made me impatient 
to see her," • said lady Delacour! '^but I 
am not able to go out, you know, yet ; 
and with a new acquaintance one must 
go through the ceremony of a morning 
visit, &c. — ^Now, en conscience^ is it worth 
whUe?" 

** Very well worth while," cried Be- 
linda and Clarence Hervey eagerly. 

^^Ahpardi!" as M. le comte exdaims 
continually — *' Ah pardi ! You are 
both wonderfully interested in this ^usi* 
ness. — ^Itis some sister, niece, or cousin 
of lady Anne Percival's — or — No j Belinda 
looks as if I were wrong. — ^Then, perhaps, 
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it is hcty Anne hetself ?-^WeU» tads9& ind 
whehfycm please, my deki' BeliiKia! knd 
indrdduce tne where yoo please ; i depend 
otr your ta^te and judgment in sill things ; 
but I really am not yet able to pay morn** 
ing visits/' 

" The ceremony of a morning visit is 
i^ttite unnecessary here,'' said Belinda: '^ I 
will introduce the unknown friend to you 
to morrow, if you will let me invite her to 
yout reading party. ' ' 

J ** With |dea8ure» ^ She is some charming 
^inigree of Qarence Hervey 's acquaint- 
aiiee. But where did you meet with 
het this niorning ?*^Y ou have both of you 
conspired to puzale me. — ^Take it upon 
yourselves, then, if this new acquaint- 
ance &ould not, as Ninon de I'Enclos 
used to say, quit co^/.«^lf she be half 
as agreeaUe and grdcefid, .Clarence, as 
madame la comtesse de Pomenars» I 
should not think her acquaintance too 
dearly purchased by a dozen morning 


visits/' 
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; Here the con^ersadon was Interrupted 
by a thundering knock at the door. 

** Whose carriage is it ?'* said lady De- 
lacour — " O! lady. Newland's ostenta* 
tious livery; and here is her ladyship 
getting out of her carriage as awkwardly 
as if she had never been in one before. — 
' Overdressed like a true city dame! — ^Pray 
Clarence, look at her, entangled in her 
bale of gold muslin, and conscious of 
her bulse of diapipnds J—* Worth, if Fm 
worth a fartMnf^ iiye hunted thousand 
pounds Bank currency !' she says or 
seems to say, whenever she comes into a 
room. — ^Now let W see her entree. 

** But, my dear!'* cried lady Delacour, 
starting at the sight of Belinda, who 
.was still in her momittg dress — " Abso- 
lutely below par J — Make, your escape to 
Marriott I conjure you ; by all your 
fears of the contempt of a lady, who 
will at the first look estimate you,- au 
jusie^ to a farthing a yard." 

As she left the room^ Belinda heard 
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Clarence Hervey repeat to lady Dela- 
cour — 


** Give me a look, giTe me a face, 
** That makes simjdicitj a grace; 
^* Robes loosely flowiDg, hair as free- 


s» 


he paused-^but Belinda recollected the 
remainder of the stanza— 

** Such sweet neglect more taketh me 

*' Than all th' adulteries of art, 

^ That strike mine eyes, but not nune heart*" 

4 

It was observed, that miss Portman 
dressed herself this day with the most 
perfect simplicity. 

Lady Delacour's curiosity was raised 
by the description which Belinda and 
Clarence Hervey had given of the new 
acquaintance who sent her the gold 
fishes, and who wanted nothing from 
her but her love. 

Miss Portman told her, that the un- 
knowji would probably come half an 
hour earlier to the reading party than 
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smy of die rest o£ the company. Her 
ladyship was alone in the Hbrary, when 
lady Anne Perchral brought Helena, in 
consequence of a note from Belinda. 

Miss Portman ran down stairs to the hall 
to receive her : the little girl took her hand 
in silence.—" Your mother was much 
pleased with the pretty gold fishes," said 
Belinda, *^and she will be still more 
pleased, when she knows that they came 
from you: — she does not^now that yet." 

^^ I hope she is better to day ? I will 
not make the least noise,'- whispered He* 
lena, as she went up stairs on tiptoe. 

^You need not be afraid to make a 
noise — you need not walk on tiptoe, nor 
shut the doors sofdy ; for lady Delacour 
seems to like all ncHses except the scream- 
ing of the macaw.— ^his way my dear." 

**0, 1 forgot — it is so long since! — ^Is 
mamma up and dressed ?" 

" Yes. She has had concerts and balls 
since her illness. — ^You will hear a play 
read to night,'* said Belinda, " by 
that French gentleman whom lady 
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Anne Perciyal mentioned to me yester* 
day." 

^^ But \s there a great deal of company, 
then, with mammaf " 

" Nobody is with her now : so come 
into the library with me/' said Belinda 
— *' Lady Delacour, here is the young lady 
who sent you the gold fishes.'* 
Helena !" cried lady Delacour. 
You must I am sure, acknowledge 
that Mr. Herv^wasin the right, when 
he said that the lady was a Wiking resem- 
blance of your ladyship." 

** Mr. Hervey knows how to flatter. I 
never had that ingienuous countenance, 
even in my best days— But certainly the 
air of her head is like mine — and her 
hands and arms — But why do you trem- 
ble, Helena I Is there any thing so very 
terrible in the looks of your mother ?" 

" No, only '' 

*^ Only what, my dear ?** 

** Only — I was afraid — you might not 
like me." 

^ Who has fiHed your Jittle foolish head 
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vkh tjbeae vain lears? — Come, simfdeton, 
kiss me^-^-and tell me how comes . it that 
you are not at Oakly-hall; — or— What's 
the nattie of die j^e^— O^y-park ?" 

^^Ladf AaaePerdval would not tike 
me out of town» ^e said, whilst you 
^mnreillf beottise she thot^ht that you 
mi^t wiah-^ mean she thought that I 
should like, to: see youp-4f you pleased." 

^< Lady Anne is vc;|ry good^-^very obli« 
^ng-^ery considerate." 

^ &kek vaygood nataxred/' said He* 
I0iiai» 

*^ You. love this hdy Anne Percival, I 

* ft* * ' 

^^ Q yes, that I da She baa been so 
kind ^ to me! I kvra her as if she 
%re»e " 

" Aa if she. w^r^^^What?— Finish your 
sentence." 

** My mother," — said Helena, in a low 
voice, and dut blushed. 

" You love her as well as if she were 
your mother,' ' — ^repeated lady Dehcour : 
*^that is intelligible: speak intelligibly 
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whatever you say, and liever leave a sen*' 
tence unfinished." 

" No, ma'am." 

"Nothing. can be more UUbred, nor 
more absurd; for it shows that you 
have the wish without the power to t:on<* 
cealyour sentiments. — Pray, my dearl*^ 
continued lady Delacour^ ^* go to Oakly* 
park immediately — all further ceremony 
towards me may be spared.'* 

" Ceremony, mamma T' said the little 
girl, and the tears caoie into h&c eyes-^ 
Belinda sighed ; and for some moments 
there was a deaid silencei 

" I mean only to say^ miss Portnaan,'* 
resumed lady Ddacour, **thatl ha\e ce- 
remony: but I know that there ace 
people in the world who love it, who 
think all virtue, and all affection, de^ 
pend on ceremony — ^who are 

*< Content to dwell in decendes fw ever. 

** I shtiU not dispute their merits. 
Verily, they have their reward in the 
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good opinion and good word of all little 
minds ; that is to say, of above half the 
world. I envy them not their hard-earned 
fame. Let ceremony curtsy to ceremony 
with Chinese decorum ; but, when cere* 
mony expects to be paid with affection, I 
beg to be excused/' 

** Ceremony sets no value upon affec* 
tion, and therefore would not desire to 
be paid with it," said Belinda. 

** Never yet," continued lady Delacour, 
pursuing the train of her own thoughts 
without attending to BeUnda, — ^** never 
yet was any thing like real affection won 
by any of these ceremonious people.^ ' 

^* Never/* said miss Portman, looking 
at Helena ; who, having quickness enough 
to perceive, that her mother aimed this 
tirade against ceremony at lady Anne 
P^rcival, sat in the most painful embar- 
rassment, her eyes cast down, and her 
face and neck colouring all over. — " Never 
yet," said miss Portman, ^^ did a mere 
cex^monitts person win any thing like 
real affection ; especially from children. 
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who are often excellent^ becaxise unpre- 
judiced, judges of ch^cterr 

'' We are all apt to thinks that an opi« 
nion that differs frofn our own is jt pr^u- 
dice,'' said lady De}acour — '^ What is to 
decide?" 

'^ Facts^ I should t;hialc," said J^eitinda^ 

*' But it is so dil&cult to get at ^ts> 
even about the surest triflef/' said 
lady Delacous. — ^ Actions we s^f but 
tikeir causes we seldoin see-^-an apho- 
rism wwthy of Cc9i£uciii9 himself— Now 
to sqppty^^^Pff^y^ my dear Helena ! how 
jcameyouby the pretty gokd fishe% thiUt 
you were soo gpod as to send tp sue yes* 
terday ?" 

. ^'Lady Anne P^gmfsX gi^ timm tQ 
me, ma'am/' 

^ And how came het ladydbi^ to giye 
themto you ma'am V ' 

*' She gkxe them to jm^'\ said Helens^ 
hesitating. 

" You need pot biftish,. nor .repeat t0 
me that she gave them to yQU} that I 
have heard already — that i^ the ^Qt— 
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BOW for the c^use : unless it be a secret. 
— If it be a secret which you have* been 
desired to keep, you are x^ite right 
to lasep It. — I make no doubt of it's 
bebig necessary, according to some sys* 
tems of education, that children should 
be taught to keep secrets ; and I am con-t 
vinced (for lady Anne Percival is, I have 
heard^ a perfect judge of propriety) that 
k is peculiarly prgper that a daughter 
should know how to keep secrets from 
her mother: therefore, my dear! you 
need not trouble yourself to blush or he- 
sitate any more — I shall ask no farther 
questions,*^! was not aware that there 
was any secret in the cs^e.^' 

•*Tliere is no secret in the world in 
the case, mamma/' said Helena ; " I only 
heskared because- ■ ** 

" You hesitated only because, I sup- 
pQ^ you mean. — ^I ^presume lady Anne 
Percival ^^11 haye no objection to your 
9pe^ii!g good English ? " 
^ ^M hdsitat^d only because I was afraid 
it would tiCt be right to {M-aise myseli^ 
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Lady Anne Percival one day asked us 
aU— •• 

" Us all r 

** I mean Charles, and Edward, and me, 
to give her an account of some experi- 
ments on the hearing of fishes, which 
doctor X had told to us ; she pro- 
mised to give the gold fishes, of which 
we were all very fond, to whichever of 
us should give the best account of them 
—lady Anne gave the fishes to me/* 
^ *' And is this all the secret ? — So, it 
was real modesty made her hesitate, Be- 
linda ? I beg your pardon, my dear — and 
lady Anne's — ^You see how candid I am, 
Belinda, But one question more, Helena:' 
"Who put it into your head to send me 
your gold fishes ?" 

" Nobody, mamma ; no one put it into 
my head — But I was at the bird-fancier's 
yesterday, when miss Portman was trying 
to get some bird for Mrs. Marriott, that 
could not make any noise to disturb you: 
sol thought my fishes would be the nicest 
things for you in the world; t^cauie 
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they cannot make the least ncnse, and 
they are as pretty as any birds in the 
world — prettier, I think — and I hope 
Mrs. Marriojtt thinks so too/' 

'* I don't know what Marriott thinks 
about the matter, but I can tell you what 
I think," said lady Delacour, ** that you 
are one of the. sweetest little girls in the 
world, and that you would make me love 
you if I had a. heart of stone — ^which J 
have not, whatever some people may 
think — Kiss me, my child V 

The little girl sprang forwards, and 
threw her arras round her mother, exclaim* 
ing — ** O, mamma ! are you in earnest?" 
and she pressed close to her mother's 
bosom, clasping her with all her force. 

Lady. Delacour screamed, and pushed 
her daughter away. 

** She is not angry with you, my love !" 
said Belinda, she is in sudden and violent 
pain — Don't be alarmed-r-she will be 
better ^pQXk. No, don't . ring ; the bell, 
but try whether you can open these win- 
dpw-^hutters, and throw up the sash." 
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Whilst Belinda was supporting lady 

Delacfour, and whilst Helena was trying 

to open the window, a servant came into 

tbe room, to announce the count de 

N . 

" SJidw him into the drawing-room,': 

said Belinda. — ^Lady Delacour, though 

in great pain, rose and retired to her 

dressing-room.**— ^^ I shall not be able to 

go down to these people yet,*' said she; 

^' you^niust make my excuses to the count 

and to every 'body; and tell poor Helena 

I was not angry, though I pushed her 

away. Keep her below stsdrs. I wiH 

come as soon as I am able — Send Marriott 

—Do not forget^ my dear ! to tell Helena 

I was not angry/' 

! The reading party went on, and lady 

Delacour made her appearance as the 

company were, drinking orgeat, between 

the fourth and fifth act. ^^ Helena, >n(^ 

deariT said she, ^^^ will you Wring -me 4 

^ass of orgeat f'^-^^larence Hervey^ld^ 

€fd at Seiin^a wifib a congrattf ittitiry 

smile : — *^ t)(^fiKSt yMi thiak,"' whimpered 


I 
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h^, *^ that we shall succeed ? Did you sen 
that look of lady Delacour*s?" 

Nothing tends more to increase thsi 
esteem and affection of two peopk for 
each other, than their having one and 
the same benevolent object. Clarence 
Hervey and Belinda seemed to know 
one another's thoughts and feelings this 
evening better than they had ever done 
before during the whole course of their 
s^uaintance. 

After the play was over, most of the 
company went ^w^y ; only a select party 
of teaux esfirits staid to supper ^ they were 
standing at the table at which the count 
had been reading : several volumes of 
French plays and novels were lying 
there, and Clarence Hervey, taking up 
one of them, cried: Come, let us try our 
fate by the sortes Virgllianac'* 

Lady Ddacour opened the book, which 
was a volume of MarmonteVs Tales. 

** La femme comme il y en a peu !" ex- 
claimed Hervey. 
'^Whq will ever more have faitk 
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in the sortes Virgilianac ?*' said lady 
Delacour laughing: but whilst she 
laughed she went closer to a candle^ to 
read the page which she had opened. 
Belinda and Clarence Hervey followed, 
her. ^* Really, it is somewhat singular 
Belinda, that I should have opened upon 
this passage/^ continued she in a low 
voice, pointing it out to miss Portman. 

It was a description of the manner in 
which la femme comme il y en a peu 
]!nanaged a husband, who was excessively 
afraid of being thought to be governed by 
his wife. As her ladyship turned over 
the page, she saw a leaf of myrtle which 
Belinda, who had been reading the story 
the preceding day, had put into, the book 
for a mark, 

*^ Whose mark is this? Yours, Bdinda, I 
am sure, by it's elegance," «aid lady De- 
, lacour, '^ So ! this is a concerted plan be- 
tween you two, I see,*' continued her 
ladyship with an air of pique — ^'^you 
have contrived prettily de me dire des 
;wit6 1 One says, * Let us ti-y our fate by 


the sortes Virgiiianx:' — the other has. 
dexterously put a mark in the book, to 
make it open upon a lesson for the 
naughty child/' 

Belinda and Mr. Hervey assured her» 
that they had used no such mean arts — 
that nothing had been concerted between 
them. • 

" How came this leaf of myrtlp h^re, 
then?" said lady Delacour. 

" I was reading that story yesterday, 
and I left it as my mark/' 

*' I cannot help believing you, be- 
cause you never yet deceived me, even 
in the merest trifle : — ^you are truth itself > 
Belinda. — Well, you see that you were 
the cause of my drawing such an extra- 
ordinary lot ) the book would not have 
opened here, but for your mark. My fete, 
I find, is in your hands : if lady Delacour 
is ever to be la femme comme il y en a 
pen, which is the most imfirobable thing 
in the world, miss Portman will be the 
cause of it.'* 

** Which is the most probable thing i^ 
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tlie world,*" said Clarence Hervey. *^ This 
myrtle has a delightful perfume," added 
he rubbing the leaf between his fingers. 

** But, after all/* said lady Delacour^ 
throwing aside the book, ** this heroine 
of Marmontel's is not la femme comme 
j1 y en a peu, — but la femme comme if 
n'y en a fiointy 

*'Mrs. Margaret Delacour's carriage, 
my lady, for miss Delacour !'* — said a foot*- 
man to her ladyship. 

'* Helena stays with me to night,— my 
compliments/* — ssud lady Delacour.-^ 
** How pleased the little gipsey looks !" 
added she, turning to Helena, who heard 
the message ^and how handsome she 
looks when she is pleased ! — Do these au- 
burn locks of yoiirs, Helena, curl naturally 
or artificially ?'* 

** Naturally, mamma." 

*' Naturally ! — So much the better. Sd 
did mine at your age.'* 

Some of the company now took notice 
of the astonishing resemblance between 
Helena and her mother; and the more 
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lady . P^Iacour considered her daughter 
as a part of herself, the more she was in- 
clined to be {deased ,with her. The glass 
gbbe containing tl^ gold fishes was 
pat in the piiddle pf jthe table at supper ; 
at)d Qlzr^ppe, Heryey never paid her bdy- 
d^p ^^vh J]e^pl^clf^l^a^^^ ia^hialifej 
as be dW t^is evening. 

,Tbs cpnvqr^ti<»atOTfiEeif turoed^uppn 
a magnificent apd eleggpt en^ert^nment 
srhicK ^ad If^tely been j^yen^ by z^&sjbionm 
^e da^|ies6>^ and. some ^ tiie xyn^paa^j 
WMp^HS^ ^J^ms of ,t jie beaiyy amd ^^^ 
iSQIPpUshin^s ^of I^er .grace's ^daughter. 
^1)0 hiad fpr t^e^ ^t time s^p^peared in 
public on .that occ^ion. 

" The. daughter i^ill eclipse, . totally 
eclipse, the mother/' said lady Delacour. 
•* That total eclipse has, been foretold by 
.piany knowing people,'' said Ciarencft 
Hervey ; " but how can there be an eclip^ 
between two bodies which never cross 

• one another ? — ^and that I understand to 
be the case between the duchess .and 

* her daughter/' 

c3 
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... • ' . ' • . '••' • 

This observation seemed to make x 
great impression upon lady Delacour. 
Clarence Hefvey went on, and with much 
eloquence expressed ni» admiration of 
tlie mother who had stopped short * uy 
the career of dissipaiion to employ her 
inimitable talents in the education of her 
children } who had absolutely brought 
virtue into fashion by the irresistible 
•powers of wit and beauty. 
■ ** ReaHy, ; Clarence/' said lady De- 
kcour rising froni table, ** vous parlez 
aVet '"beiiicbup d'otiction. I advise yoff 
to write a sentimental comedy, a come- 
die larm^rante, or a drama on the Ger- 
man models and call it The School for 
Mothers, and beg her grace of to sit 

for your heroine/* ' 

•* Your ladyship, surely, would not be 
so cruel as to seiid a faithful servant a 
begging for a heroine?'' said Clarence 
Hervey. 

Lady Delacour smiled at first at the 
compliment, but a few minutes after- 
ward she sighed bitterly. ''It Js too 
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iate for me to think of being a heroiBe»'* 
said she. 

** Too late ?*' cried Hervey, following 
her eagerly as she walked out of the 
supper-room — ^^ Too late ? — ^Her grace 

of is some years older than . your 

ladyship," 

" Well,— I did not mean to Say to0 
laie^^ said lady Delacour : " but let us go 
on to something else — Why were not 
you at the f6te champetre the other day ? 
and where were you all this morning? 
And pray can you tell me when your 

friend doctor X returns to town ?** 

- *' Mr.Horton is getting better," said 
Clarence, "and I hope that we shall 

have doctor X soon amongst us 

again. I hear that he is to be in town in 
the course of a few days." 

** Did he inquire for me? — Did he ask 
howl did?'' 

*• No. I fancy he took it for granted 
that your ladyship was quite well ; for I 
told him you were getting better every 
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day, and th&t you were in diirtnlng 
q>i]its/' 

•*Yes;' said lady Ddacdur, <^but I 
wear myself out with these charming 
t[nrit8. 1 am vely nervous still, I assure 
you, and dtting up late is not good for 
me. So I shall wish you and all the 
worid a good night — You see I am abso- 
lutdy a reformed tike.^* 


( 89 ) 


CHAPTER XIV. 


THE EXHIBITION. 


1 TVO hours after her ladyship had re- 
tired to her room, as Belinda was pass- 
ing by the door to go to her own bed- 
chamber, she heard lady Delacour call 
to her, 

«' Belinda, you need not walk so softly, 
I am not asleep. Come in, will you, my 
dear? I have something of conse- 
quence to say to you. Is all the world 
gone ? 

" Yesj and 1 thought that you were 
asleep^ 1 hope you are not in pain ?" 

** Not just at present, thank you; but 
that was a terrible embrace of poor little 
Helena's. You see to what accidents I 
should be ccmiinuaily exposed* if I had 
that child always a^out me^ and yet she 
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seems of such an affectionate dispositioii, 
that I wish it were possible to keep her 
at home. Sit down by my bedside, my 
dear Belinda! and I will tell you what I 
have resolved upon." 

Belinda sat down, and lady Delacour 
was silent for some minutes . 

**I am resolved/' said she, *' to make 
one desperate effort for tny life. New 
plans, new hopes of happiness, have 
opened to my imagination, and, with my 
hopes of being happy, my courage rises.^ 
I am determined to submit to the dread- 
ful operation which alone can radically 
cure me; — you understand me. But it 
must be kept a profound secret. — I know 
of a person who could be g9t . to perform, 
this operation with the utmost secrecy.*' ^ 
*' But surely," said Belinda, " safety 
. . must be your first object !" 

** No; secrecy is my first object. Nay, 
do not reason with me; it is a subject on' 
which I taqnot, will not, reason. Hear 
me — I will keep Helena with me for a 
few days; she was surprised by what 
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passed in the library ''this evening; I 
must remove all suspicion from her 
mind/' 

** Thei^e is no suspicion in her mind,'* 
said Belinda. 

" So much the better; ^,she shall go im- 
mefdiately to schpol, or to Oakly-park. 
-^I will then stand my trial for life or 
death ; and if 1 live I will be, what I 
have n^yer yet been, a mother to Helena. 
If I die, you and Clarence Hervey will take 
care of her; — I know you will. That 
young man is worthy of you, Belinda. I f 
I die, I charge you to tell him that I 
knew hii value ; that I had a soul capa- 
ble of befi)g touched by the eloquence of 
"virtue.'*'^ Lady Delacour, after a pause^ 
satd^^^an' altered tone, 

'< Do you think, BeHnjda, that I shall 
survive this operation ?'' 
4 *• The opinipn of doctor I-—," said Be- 
linda, ^^ must certainly be more satisfac- 
tory than mine;" and 'she repeated what 
the doctor had left with her in writing 
upon this subject. 

c6 
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''Toa see/ said Belinda»'^t]iat doctor 


is by no means certain that you 


have the complaint which you dread." 

** lam certain of it/ fiaid' lady Dela- 
cour with a deep sigh. Then, after a 
pause, she resumed : 

'* So it is the doctor's opinion, that Tshall 
inevitably destroy myself, if, from a vain 
hope of secrecy, I put myself into ignorant 
hands i These are his own words^ are' 
they ?— Very strong — and he is prudent 
to leave that opinion in writing. Now, 
whatever happens, he cannot ^ be answer- 
able for ^ measures which he does not 
guide.* Nor you either, my dear !-^you . 
have all done v^olX is prudent and pro^ 
pen — ^But I niust beg you tp r^dkct, ^ 
that I am neither a child Iffbr i^ fod ^ 
that I am come to years <SS^ dlsbtj^tion, ^ 
and that I am not zio^ in the' dtiSrium of . 
a fever; "conseque^y'* there \can^ be#ao 
pretence for 'mam^ing mc? lA 'diis par- 
ticular Imust insist up^'mkxtfging my- 
Self<. I^hiv:^ cdcAdehce ill the^^kill' 
the person whom I ^alt^^^j^oy. 'Dr« 
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X— ^ very likely^ would have none, be- 
cause the man may not have a diploma 
for killing ot curing in form. That is 
nothing to the purpose. It is I that am 
to undergo the operation. It is mtf 
health, mg life, that is risked ; and if I am 
satisfied, that is enough.— ^Secrecy, as I 
told you before, is my first object." 

*< And cannot you," said Belinda, 
" depend with more security upon- the 
honour of a surgeon wiio is at the head 
of his profession, and who has a high re- 
' putation at stake, than upon a vague pro- 
mise of secrecy from some obscure quack, 
I who fm no reputation to lose ?* 
""' *•^No,^ iedd lady. Delacour: « f tell 
'you, pay dearl^at | cannot depend upon 
4' any^'^ these < honourable men.' I have 
'^u«aken''<n(eani^'^t0''sstti8fy mysetf on this 
'{toinr^'^elr honour and &eh^^ delicacy 
'VfdiiLdi^^t>V^ow tbem to perform, such 
^ ' an • operation &r a wife>' without the 
^^-kHOwledge^ privity^ioonfient, &c.:&c. &c. 
^:^ Oil heat->'llwbftnd.p >Kow^ lord Delacour's 
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knowing ibe thing is qutCe om of the 
queation^*'. ' . 

" Why^ my dear lady Delacour! 
why?*' said Belinda wifrh great earnest* 
ness. ^* Surely a husband has the strong- 
est claim to be consulted upcHi such an 
occasi(M3! Let me entreat you to tell 
lord Delacour your intentions sind then 
aU will be right. Say Tesy my dear 
friend! let me prevail upon you/' said' • 
Belinda, taking her lad)rslup*s hand» and 
pressing it between both of hers wiUi ^ 
the most affectionate eagerness. » * 

Lady Delacour made no answer, but . 
fixed her eyes upon Belinda's. *'*- - V 

'* Lord Deladonr," continued mi^ • 
Portman, ^ desejr^es C^i^ from you, by 
the gteat interest the increa^g interest,, 
that he has showiii^of hite about your 
health ; his kindhe^is and handsc^e con- 
duct the other mornin0.\:ertaunly pleased ^ 
you ; and you have now an opportunity of ^ 
showing that confidence in him, which . 
his a£fectibn and constant attachment to^ 
you merit.*' 


« 
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** I trouble myself very little about the 
constancy of lord Delacour's attachment 
to me,'* said her ladyship, coolly with- 
drawing her hand from Belinda. ** Whe- 
ther his lordship's affection for me have 
t>f late increased, or diminished, is ah 
object of perfect indiflFerence to me. But 
if I were inclined to reward him for his 
late attentions, I should apprehend that 
we might hit upon some better reward 
than you have pitched upon. Unless 
you imagine that lord Delacour has 
•a peculiar taste for surgical operations^ I 
cannot conceive how his becoming my 
confident upon this occasion could have 
an immediate tendency to increase his 
aflfect^on for me^ — about which a£Fection 
I don't care a straw ; as you, better than 
any one else, must know. For I am no 
hypocrite; I have laid open my whole 
heart toT you, Belinda.' ' 

*• For that very reason," said miss 
Portman, ** I am eager to use the influ- 
ence which I know I have in your heart, 
for your happiness. I am convinced that 
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it will be absolutely impossible^ that 
you should carry on this scheme in 
the house with your husband, without 
it's being discovered! If he discover 
it by accident, he will feel very diffe- 
rently from what he would do, if he 
were trusted by you ." 

" For Heaven's sake my dear!" cried 
lady Delacour, ^^ let me hear no more 
about lord Delacour 's feelings/* 
. *' But allow me then to speak of my 
own/' said Belinda; '^ I cannot be con- 
cerned in this affair, if it is to be conceal- 
ed from your husband.** 

^* You win do about that as you think 
proper/' said lady Delacour haughtily. 
*' Your sense of propriety iowards lord / 
Delacour is, I observe, stronger than 
your sense of honour towards me* But 
J make no doubt that you act upon prin- 
dple — just prhi^ple. You promised 
never to abandon me i — but whqn 1 most 
want your ^sastance you refuse it, , £fom 
consideration fof lord Delaqour. ^ A 
scruple of . delicacy absolves a person of 
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nice feelings, I find, from a positive pro- 
mise ! — ^A new and convenient code of 
morality T' 

Belinda, though much hurt by the 
sarcastic tone in which her ladyship 
wpelke, mildly answered, ** That the pro 
mise she had made to stay with her 
ladyship durmg her iUness was very dif- 
ferent from an eng^ement to assist her 
in such a scheme as she had now in con« 
temi^ation.'' 

Lady • Delacour suddenly drew the 
curtain 43etween her and Belinda, saying, 
**Well, my dear ! at all events, lam glad 
to hear you don't forget your promise 
of staying with me. You are^ per- 
haps, prudent to refuse me your assist- 
ance — all circumstances considered. 
Good night ; I have kept you up too 
long. Good night !'* 

•^ Good night !'* said Belinda, drawing 
aside the curtain. " You will not be 
displeased with me^ when you reflect 
coolly.'* 

^' The light blinds me>** said lady De- 
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lacour ; and she turned her face away 
from miss Portman> and added^ in a 
drowsy voice, ** I will think of what has 
been saidy some time or other : but just 
no\Y I would rather go to sleep, than say 
or hear any more : for I am more tha^i 
half asleep already." 

Belinda closed the curtains, and left 
the room. But lady Delacour, notwith- 
standing the drowsy tone in which she 
pronounced these last words, was not in 
the least inclined to sleep. A passion 
had taken possession of her mind, which 
kept her broad awake the remainder of 
the night, — the pas^on of jealousy. The 
extreme eagerness with which Belinda 
had urged her to consult lord Delacour, 
and to trust him with her secret, dis- 
pleased her ; not merely as an opposition 
to her will, and undue attention to his 
lordships feelings, but as ^ confirma- 
tion strong" of a hint which had been 
dropped by sir Philip Baddely, but which 
never till now had appeared to her 
worthy of a moment's consideration. Sir 
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Philip had observed, that ** if a young^ 
lady had any hopes of being a viscountess, 
it was no wonder she thought a baronet 
beneath her notice *' — ** Now," thought 
lady Delacour, ** this is not impossible. In 
the first place Belinda Portman is niece to 
Mrs. Stanhope; she may have all her 
aunt's art, and the still greater art to 
conceal it under the mask of openness 
and simplicity : . Volto sciolto^ fiensieri 
stretft\ is the grand maxim of the Stan- 
hope School/' The moment lady De- 
iacour's mind turned to su^icion, her . 
mgenuity rapidly supplied her with cir-^ 
cumstances and arguments to confirm and 
justify her doubts. 

^^ Miss Portman fears that my husband 
is growing too fond of me : she says, he 
has been very attentive to me of late. 
Yes, so he has ; and on purpose to disgust 
him with me, she immediately urges me to 
tell him that I have a loathsome disease, 
and that I am about to undergo a horrid 
operation. How my eyes have been 
blinded by her artifice ! This last strdce 
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was rather too bold^ and has opened 
them effectually, and now I see a thou* 
sand things that escaped me before. 
Even to nighty the sortes Vir^ianae, the 
myrtle leaf^ miss Portman's mark,. left in 
the book exactly at the place where 
Marmontel gives a receipt for man^^ng 
a* husband of lord Delacour*a character 
Ah, ha ! By her own confession, isheiiad 
been reading this ; studying it* Yes, .Md 
^e has studied it to some purpose jv she 
has made, that poor weak lord. of jame 
think her an angeU. Haw, he ran on in har 
praise the other day,, .when he honoured 
me with a morning vidt ! That morning 
visit, too, was of her suggestion ; and the 
bank notes, as he, like a simpleton, let 
out in the course of the <:onversation, 
had been offered to her first. She, with 
a delicaay that charmed my short sighted 
foUy, begged that they might go through 
my hands. How artfully managed! 
Mrs* Stanhope herself could not have 
done better So, she can make lord 
Delacour do whatever she pleases } and 
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she condescends to make him behave 
prettily to me, and desires him to bring 
me peace offerings of bank notes! She 
is, in fact, become my banker ; mistress 
of my house, my husband, and myself* 
Ten days I have been confined to my 
room. Truly, she has made a good use 
of her time ; and I, fool that I am, have 
been thanking her for all her disinterested 
Idndness ! 

** Then her attention to my daughter ! 
disinterested, too, as I thought ! — But, 
Good Heavens, what an idiot I have 
been! She looks forward to be the 
mother-in-law of Helena; she would 
win the simple child*s affections even 
before my face, and show lord Delacour 
\trhat a charming wife and mother she 
would make ! He said some such thing 
to me, as well as I remember, the other 
day. Then her extreme prudence ! She 
never coquettes, not she, with any of 
the young men who come here on pur* 
pcse to see her. Is this natural ? Abso- 
lutely unnatural \ artifice ! artifice ! To 
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contrast herself with me in lord Dela* 
cour's opinion is certainly her object. 
Even to Clarence Hervey, with whom 
she was, or pretended to be, smitten, 
how cold and reserved she is grown of 
late ; and how haughtily she rejected my 
advice, when I hinted that she was not 
taking the way to win him ! I could not 
comprehend her \ she had no designs on 
Clarence Hervey, she assured me Im- 
maculate purity ! I believe you. 

" Then her refusal of sir Philip Baddely 1 
— A baronet with fifteen thousand a year 
to be refused by a girl who has nothing, 
and merely becauser he is a fool ! How 
could I be juch a fool as to believe it I 
Worthy niece of Mrs. Stanhope, I know 
you now ! And now I recollect that 
extraordinary letter of Mrs. Stanhope's 
which I snatched out of miss Portman*s 
hands some months ago, full of blanks, 
and inuendoes, and references to some 
letter which Belinda had written about 
my disputes with my husband ! From 
that moment to this, miss Portman has 
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»ever let xne see another of her aunt's 
letters. So I may conclude they are all in 
the same style ; and I make no doubt that 
she has instructed her niece^ all this time, 
how to proceed. NoW I know why she 
always puts Mts, Stanhope's letters into 
her pocket the moment she receives them, 
and never opens them in my presence. 
And I have been laying open my whole 
heart, telling my whole history, confessing 
all my faults and foUi^, to this girl I And 
I have told her that I am dying j I have 
taught her to look forward with joy and 
certainty to the coronet, on which she has 
fixed her heart. 

. *' On my knees I conjured her to stay 
with me to receive my last breath. Oh 
diipe, miserable dupe, that I am ! could 
nothing warn me ? In the rhomerit that 
I discovered the treachery of one friend, 
I went arid prostrated myself to the arti* 
fices of another— of another a thousand 
times more dangerous — ten thousand 
times ' more beloved ! For what was 
Harriot fFreke in comparison wkh Be* 
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linda Portman ? Harriot Freke^ eve» 
whilst she diverted me most, I half 
despised. But Belinda! — Oh, Belinda! 
how entirely have I loved ! trusted ! ad- 
mired ! adored ! respected ! revered 
you !*' 

Exiiausted by the emotions, to iffiiichr 
she had worked herself up. by the force 
of her powerful indagmation, lady Dela- 
cour, after passing several restless hours 
in bed, fell asleep late in the mornings 
and when she awaked, Belinda was 
standing by her bed-side. ** What could 
you be dreaming of?" said Belinda, sifiil- 
ing. "You started, and looked at me 
with such horrour, when you opened 
your eyes, as if I had been your evil ge^ 
nius/' 

. It is not in human nature, thought 
lady Delacour, suddenly overcome by 
the sweet smile and friendly tone of Be* 
linda, — ^it is not in humaii nature to be k> 
treacherous ; and she stretched out bodi 
her at na8 to Belinda, saying, ^* You mrf 
evil genius^? No. My^guardian angel, my 
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dearest Belinda ! kiss me» and for^ye 
me. 

** ftt^vtt you for what ?" fiaid Belinda^ 
, <* I believe you are dri^arhing still, and I ath 
sorry to awaken you; but I am come to 
tell you a wonderful thing — ^that lord 
Delacour is up, and dressed, and actually 
in the breakfast room ; and that he has 
been talldng to me this half hour— of 
" what do you think ? — :of Helena. He was 
(juite surprised, he said, to see her ^own 
such a fine girl, and he declares that he 
no longer tegrets that she was not a boy ;- 
and he' says that he ^mlX dine at home to 
day, on purpose to diink Helena'*s health 
in his new burgundy, and^ in short, I 
nerer saw him in such good spirits, or so 
agreeable^^I always thought he was one 
df the best natured men I had ever seen. 
VtM not you get up to breakfast ; Lord 
Behcour has asked for you ten time$ 
within these five minutes.'^ 

** Indeed !•* said lady Delacour rub- 
Idng her eyes. ^^ ASL this is vastly wonderr, 
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ftfl| bttti with yoahad not iwalceiied torn 

apsoon*" 

** lyfay, nay,'*, said Bdinda, ^* I loiow 
by t{ie tone of your voice^ that you do not 
mean what you say ; I know you will get 
up, and come down to us directly — so X 
will send Marriott." 

Lady Delacour got up, and went dowa 
to breakfast, in much uncertainty what to 
think of miss Portman ; but ashamed to 
let her into her mind, and still more afraid 
t^at lord Delacour should suspect her 
of doing him the honour to be jealous. — 
Belinda had not the least guess at what 
was really passing in her ladyship's heart ; . 
she implicitly believed her expressions qf 
complete indifierence to her lord; and 
jealousy was the last feeling which 
miss Fortman would have attributed to 
lady Delacour, because she unfortu* 
nately was not sufficiently awjire that 
jealousy can exist without love. The 
idea of lord Delacour, as av object of 
attachment -, or of a coronet, as an object 
Qf ambition ; or of her friend's death^ as 
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an dbject of joy, w«re so foreign to Be- 
linda's innocent mind» that it was scarodf 
possiUe she could decrphte lady Dda« 
cour's thoughts. Her ladyship affected 
[1 to be in «< remarkable good spirits thitf 
mining/' declared that she had never 
£elt so weU since her illness, ordered her 
carriage as soon as breakfast was^ over^ 
and said she would take Hdena to Mail* 
lardet's^ to see the wonders of his little 
conjurer an^ his mnging bird* '^ No- 
thing equal to Mailiardet's sin^ng bird 
has ever been seen or heard of, my dear 
Ifelena 1 nnce the days of Aboulcasem's 
peacock in the Persian < TaIes.~Since 
lady Anne Percival has not shown you( 
these charming things, I must/' 

*• But I hc^ you won't tire yoursd^ 
mamma,'' said the little girK 

^Mam afraid you will," said Belinda. 
*' And you know, my dear!*' added lord 
Delacour, ^^^ that miss Portman, who is 
so very obliging and good natured, €OuU 
go just as well with Helena; and, I am 
sure, vmUlj rather than that you should 
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tsM <yoiiTseifv or. gm /youifstif an: Hum* 

fj^(Mifj Pofiidl^ is: fwrjr gooA^ «»• 
iKrei^ hdy 23eIacottr> bmttljr;^ . ^' btit £ 
tMak it no uooqcqsm^ tnovbie.to gi^e 
my -dftu^er any pleamre i» toy pom&r-*v 
As. to k'a tkvBig me^ I' as neiiiier' de9d^ 
per dyiBf , jfei-^^oc the cetf » miss Port^ 
man, who undfrstanda wbftt Is .proper^ 
blushes, for frott, m you tte, my Jord^ 
swiifin yon prc^ioae tiiaft sh^ who is not 
f€( a iparried woman, should c/mfierm a 
yfiusig h^y. it ii <|iiit0,ou6of rate; and 
Hirs. Staaaiiope would biS shocked .if her 
niece coaid, or .tvcmld* do such a thing to 
nUfge any faodyi^' 

Lord Delaconar was too randbt in the 
jiAiat.of hearing sarcastic^ and to. him in- 
comprehensible, speeches from h^^ \»Af-^ 
ship, . to take any extraordinary xu>lice 
of tfhl9$ — and if Beikyla. bhiihedt it was 
fneody from the confusion into nrhkh 
she wis throR^n by the ]»ercing glance 
of lady D^kMOur's black eyes-rra ^nce 
ttbkh lud^ifir^ gvik nor innoti^o osold 
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vTitltttand. ' Bdinds hn^ned thftt ' her 
lady^ip stiU retained some dispfemrt* 
firom the c<»vert;adoQ tfhat l^ad ^»9ed^ 
the preceding tv^^ and tho first time* 
that she was alone with lady Ddscour* 
sfte agaoB touched mpcm the tobjeot, 
in hopes of softening or convincing her. 
^^^t aH events, mj dear friend!" said 
dbe» ^^you will not, I hope, be offended 
by the sincerity with which I speak — * 
tikm have iu> object bet your safety and 
happiness^ ' • 

*' Shscerity msvtf oflSmds^ me," washer 
ladyiship's cdd ^ answer. And aB tiie 
tsme thtt they were out together, she' 
was musnaUy oeremcmioos to .liiss Fbrt-* 
mam f and tfaef ^ would have beeft biit 
Ittde cDnveitation, if Hftldbia h$d not 
been present, to whom her mmber tatk^^ 
with fluent g^My. When they gbt to 
Sptingrgardms,- Helena eatcliiikieid; ^* Oh 
tkere^s lady Anne Pierciviil's carriage, • 
and Charles and Edward with her-^- 
They sttte goittg* to the same place that- 
we arey T dar^ sfeiy, ^or I heiard Gharles' 
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ask hdy Anne to take him to see 
Iardet*s Httle bird — Mr» Hervey men^ 
tioned it to us» and he said it was a 
iurioiis piece of machinery." . 

**I wish you had told me socmerthat lady 
Anne was likely to be there, 1 don't wish 
to meet her so awkwardly — I am not 
well enough yet, indeed, to go to these 
odious, hot, close places } and, besides, 
I hate seeing sights." 

Helena, with mudi good humour, said 
that she would rather give up seeing 
the sight than be troublesome to her 
mothen — ^When they came to Maillar- 
det% however, lady Delacour saw Mrs* 
« gtuing out of her carriage, and to 

her she consigned Helena and Miss Port* 
man, saying, that ishe Would take a turn or 
two in the park, and call for them in half 
an hour. When the half hour was over, 
and her ladyship returned, she carelessly 
asked) as they were going home, whether 
they had been fdeased with their visit to 
the bird and the conjurer. ^* O, yes» 
mamma!'* said Hekna: ^and dp you 
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IcnoWy that one of the questions that the 
people ask the conjurer is, * Where is ifn 
happiest family to be found T And Charles 
and Edward imme^ately said, if he is 
a good conjurer, if he tells truth, he'U 
answer, ^ AtOdkly-Farlc!^ 

" Miss Portman, had you any conver- 
sation with lady Anne Percival?'' said 
hdy 'Delacour, coldly. 

** A great deal," said Belinda, " and 
such as I am sure you would have liked : 
and 80 far from being a ceremonious 
person, I think I never saw any body 
who had such easy engaging manners/' 

*^ And did she ask you, Helena, again 
to go 'with her to that place where the 
happiest family in the world is to be 

founds 

'^ Oakly«park^— No, mamma; she said 
that she was very glad that I was with 
you; but* she asked miss Portman to 
come to see her whenever it was in her 
power/^ 

^* And could miss Portman withstand 

sudi a temptation V* 

D 4 


^ '* You kiK>vr that I am enfpi^ to 
.^our ladyship/' said Beliwda. 
, Lady ^Delacour bowed. " But from 
:what passed last night/' said sho^ ^' I 
w^Sr afraid that you night repent youp 
engagement to nie: and if so^ I givevg^ 
ipy bond. I should be miserable if. I 
apprehended that any one, but naora 
especially miss Portnaan* felt hcmelf 9 
I^^SQper in my house/' 
. '' Dear lady Delacour] I do not fe4 
myself *a prisoner ; I have always, tillnfiw, 
fdt myself a friend in your house: but 
ivell talk ci this another time* Do not 
look at. m^ with so much coldness; do 
pot spe^ to me with so much ,.p9Ut^-< 
Du^^ I wiU not lei you forgeti that X am 
your friend.*' 

" I do not wish to.fo^get it, Bdindft,»» 
gaid lady pelaicoiM:^ with emotion; /^ I 
am not un|ra,tefni, though I may s^em 
cs^pridous— 4)ear withme.'*; . 

'^ There now^ you look like jrour^etf 
agab, and I am satisfiec^'; cried Bdinda. 
" As to gobg to Oaklje-park, L^w^ yoij 
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my word I h^d nm the fiMSt cfi^tut: 
thottghts^of it. I IC2^ '«0itHyou ftoih chace^i 
and not fitim cofffpUlsito^ beYkfVt fno«'' -* > 
^ I d0 brieve yotf^^ said lady I>ib^' 
cour^ and for a* moment she was con- 
vinced that Belinda staid with her for hit 
own 6ak^ alotie ; but the next nn'nnte she 
s^^cted, that loud Delacour was the 
secret ca«e <rf her refusing to gci to' 
Oakly-parfe. His lordship dtned at hortie 
this day, and two or thre^ succeeidlrig 
d^ys> and he was not intddeattfd frbm 
MoikJay till- Thursday. THese circum- 
stances appeared to Ms-lady Very- extra- 
(Hrdlnary. In fact^ he was plciased and 
amused with his little daughter, fieleha ; 
and whilst she was yet almfosta atranger 
to him, he Wished to appear to her 'in thef 
most agreeable and respectable %ht pos^ 
sible. One day a&er dinn^^ lord Dda* 
.cour, who was In remarlcaMy good, hu* 
mour^sa^dto herladyship~''**My dear! you 
know that your hew carriage was broken 
almost to pieces tke night when you 
wer« overturned. WeH^ I have had it atf 
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ietto rights agftin^ aod newptiiited^ and 
it is all complete^ except the bamiaer* 
cloth^ which must have new. fringe. 
What colour witt jrou have the fringe ?'' 

^* What clo you say» miss Portman ?^ 
said her ladysMpi 

^ Blaek and orange would look w^ 
I tMnk,'' said Belinda, *^ and would suit 
the lace of youf liverie8--would not it ?" 

^* Certainly — ^Back and orai^ then,'* 
said Iwd Delacour, ^ it sMl be/* 

^ Jf you 919k my opinion," said lady 
Delacour, - ^^ I am fmr blue and wbtte^ tn 
snatch the ^oth of the jiveries/' 

*^ Blue, and white then it shall be," said 
lord DelacOur. 

^ Nay, mm Portman has a better taste 
than I have $ and she says black and 
•range, my lord." 

. *^ Then you'll have it black and orange^ 
wjiHyouT' said lord Delacour. 
. "Just as you please," said lady D^<^ 
tour, and no more passed. 
. .Soon aft^ward oa note came &ofa 
lady Anne Percival; with some trifles 
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belonging to Heleiia» for whkh ber 
mother hsid sent. The note was for 
Belinda— another pressing invitation to 
Oakly-park— -and a very dvil message 
from Mrs. Margaret DeIacour» and 
thanks to lady Delacour for the macaw. 
Ay, thought hdy Delacour^ miss Port- 
man wants to ingratiate hersdf in time 
with all my hustMmd's relations. **Mrs. 
Margaret Delacour should hare addressed 
these thanks to you, miss Portman^ for I 
bad not the grace to think of sending her 
die macaw/' Lord Delacour, who was 
very fond of his aunt, immediately joined 
his thanks, and observed that mbs Port* 
man viras always considerate — always 
obliging''— always kind, llien he drank 
her health in a bumper of burgundy, and 
insisted upon his Kttle Helena's drinkmg 
her health. " I am sure you ought, my 
dear I for miss Portman is v«ry good — ^too 
good toyou, child." 

^ Very good — not too good, I hope," 
said lady Delacour. ^^ Miss Portman, 
jrour headth." 

D 6 


. *^Afk4 \r h^if /* cQitfcfuod* his * liysd-* ; 
fikipj 9itw swal^owiixs his bumper, ^' that r 
my lady J^m^ PeixivaLdMS nat mmr 
ta#iiim^efyov s^way from u£i«^ miss Port'* 
i^ftB* Too don^t thmk of laying us 
VUS^ Portman^ I hope ? Here's Helena. 
^BTQukl br«ak her little heart ^^^I say no^ 
thiqg for my bdy Delacour, because 
:i^ can say every thing, so mucli belter 
fw herself ; andl say nothing for myself^ 
|)e«sAse I am, the w^^rst mau iu the worl4 
tt ttiakil^g speeches, when I really have a 
thing at heart — 2s I have your staying 
lirith us, ouss Portnxan, " 

Bdinda assured him. that ther^ was no 

^ • ■ 'I 

occasioa to press h§r to do what wsis 
perfectly agreeable to her, and said tha;!^ 
9he had no thoughts of leaving lady De* 
lacour. Her ladyship, with soxne em? 
barrassment, expressed herself '^ extreme^ 
)y obliged, and gratified, and happy/) 
Helena, with artless joy, threw her arcDLS 
about Belinda, and exclaimed^ ''I ami 
j;^ yptt are not going!— for J never 
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aay bo^y ao inuch, of wham I knev 

^' Tte more you know of miss Poet* 
m^xiy the nvHre you will jike her, child — 
at kast I hnve fpubd iiao^^' said lord) 
Ddacour. 

. <<ClareBGe Hervey woidd, I am sure, 
ha^regivMi the Pigot diamond^ if it weifeiii. 
his gift, for such a senUe as you bestowed' 
op lord Debcoo? jwt now,'* whi^iered 
lady Dc^acoun^^^For aa instant Belinda 
wa$ $trU^k with, the tone of pique afuf 
r£|yroachs i^i which her ladyship spoki^* 
*' l^ay^ my dear! I did not mean to make 
you bh»h so piteously," pursu^ her 
ladysh^); ^ I really did not think it a 
blusMfig matter — \)Vkt you kspw best* 
Believe n^el ^pc^e without malice; we 
are so apt to judge from our dwnlfed^ 
ings — and I could as soon bhish about 
the old man of the ttiountaigs a3 about 
nay lord Ddacour." 

^^ Lord Delaomrl" siid- Bsfinda^ with 
a look of such iinfeigRed surprise, that 
her l^yship. ia^t;^ntly chai^d counte- 
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mnce^ and, taking her hand with gayety, 
saidi ^'So, my little Belinda! I hsive 
caught you — the bluafa belongs - then to 
Clarence Hervey? Wdi, any man of 
oimmon sense would rather have one 
U^sh than a thousand smiles^ for his^ 
share — ^Now we understand one another. 
And wiQ you go with me to the exhibit 
don to morrow? I am told there are 
some charming pictures this year. He^ 
kna, whareatty has a genius for draw-^ 
mgj should see tb&se things^', and wl^t 
she i^ with me, I will make lier as happy 
as possible* You see the reformation is 
beginning — Clarence Her\'ey and Misa 
Portman can do wonders. If it be my 
fiite, at last, to be fa bonne m^Sy or ia 
fimme comme ii y err a fteu^ How can Jc 
hdp it ? There is nO struggling agsunst. 
fete, my Aear!** 

Whenever lady Befocour's suspidons 
of Belinda were suspended, all her affec*" 
ticms returned with d^idlle force; she 
wondered at h^fr own foHy, she was 
ashamed tl»8^^he ctold'havelet such ideas. 
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enter her mind, and she was beyond 

measure astonished that any thing re* 

lative to lord Delacour could so £ir have 

interested her attention^ *^ Luddly/* 

said she to herself^ '^ he has not the pe* 

netr2Uionofa blind beetle^ and, besides^ 

he has little snug jealousies of his own ; 

so be will n^ver find me out* It would 

be an excellent thing indeed^ if he were 

to turn my ^ tmister iormmf a^inst my* 

sel£-Hlt would be a judgment upon mev 

The manes of poor Lawless would then 

l>e appeased. But it is impossible I 

should ever be a jealous wife : I am only 

a jealous friend^ and I must satisfy myself 

about Bdinda. To be a second time a 

dupe to the treachery of a friend, would 

be too much for me — too much for my 

pride— *too much f<^ my heart.'* 

The next day, when they came to the 
eadiibition, lady Delacour had an oppor- 
tunity of judging of Belinda's real £eel^ 
mgp. As they W5ent up the stairs,, they, 
heard the voic^ of sir Fhilip Bsiddely 
and Mr. Rochfort> w^o were standing 
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upon tHe landing-pUce, teaning over the 
banisters, and running their little sticks* 
along the iron raib, to try which would 
tliake the loudest ncttse. 
- "Have you been much pleased with 
the ptctfures, gentlemen ?'* said lady Be- 
laccyur, a& she passed them. - 
. «5 Oi dammet noj ^tis a cursed bote j^- 
and yet there are some fine pictures : one 
itt particulajf— hey, Rochfbrt? one damned 
fine picture !*' said sir Philip : And the two 
gentlemen, laughing significantly,- foU 
lowsd kdy Del^our and Belinda into the 
rooms* 

" Ay, there's one picture that's worth- 
all thej^est, 'poh boftdur!-** repeated Roch- 
fort; "and we'B 'leave it to your lady- 
ship's an^ mifes Pdrttnaft's taste and judg- 
ment to fitfd it^ out'j— Kllyh^t we, sir 
Philip?" . -. . 

• **:0i dammd! yes,** said sir Philip, 
" by aU meank'' But he was so impa- 
tient to direct her eyes, that Jhe could not 
keep himsell stiH an infstant. 

**0, curse it! Rochfort, we'd betted 
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tell the kdios at once» else they xwy be 
all day looking and looking!" ] 

" Nay, sir Philip, may not I be allowed 
to guess? Must I be told which is your 
fine picture ? — ^This is not much in favour 
^my taste," 

«• O, damn it ! your ladyship has the 
beat taste in the world, every body 
joiows ; and so has miss Portman—and 
this picture will hit her taste particularly^ 
Vm sure. It is Clarence Hervey*s fancy 3^ 
but this is a dead secret — dead — ^Clary 
no more thinks that we know it than the 
man in the moon/' 

** Clarence Hervey's fancy! — ^Tbtn \ 
make na doubt of it*s being good for 
something," said lady Delacour> ** if the 
pointer have done justice to his imagina* 
tion i for Clarence has really a fine icna-* 
gination4" 

^ O, damme ! 'tis not amongst the his- 
tory pieces," cried sir Philip : " 'Tis a 
portrait." 

•• And a history piece, too, 'pon ho- 
nour r* said Rochfort :--** a family history 
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piece, 1 take It^ 'pon honour ! it will tttnr 
out/' said Rochfort; and both the gentle- 
men were, or aifected to be, .thrown into 
convulsions of laughter, as they repeated 
the words ** family history piece, — *pon 
honour I family history piece, damme '/* 

" 1*11 take my oath as to the portrait's 
being a devilish good likeness/' added 
sir Philip ; and as he spoke, he turned to 
miss Portman — "Miss Portman has it I 
damme ! miss Portman has him !'' 

Belinda hastily withdrew her ^eyes from 
the picture at which she was rooking.—^ 
^' A most beautiful creature !** exclaimed 
hdy Delacouf • — 

**0, faith? yes — I always do Clary 
the justice to say, he has a damned good 
taste for beauty.**—" But this seems to bo 
foreign beauty,^ continued hdy Dela- 
cour, ** if one may judge by her air, 
her dress, and the scenery about her 
— cocpa-trees, plantains — miss^ Portman, 
what think you ?** 

••I think,'' said Belinda (but her voice 
faltered so much that she could hardly. 


speak), ^ that it is a scene from Paul and 
Virginia. I think the figure is St. Pierre'4 
\lrginia.*' 

« Virginia Su Pierre ! ma'am/' cried 
Mn Rochfort^ winking at sir PhUip« 
•* No, no, damme ! there you are wrong,, 
Rochfort, say Hervey's Virginia, and then 
you have it, damme ! or, may be, Virginia 
Hervey, — -who knows ?*' 

^^ This is a portr^t/' whispered th^ 
baronet to lady Qebcour, ^' of Cla- 
rence's mistress." Whilst her ladyship 
kant her ear to this whisper, whicKwas 
sufficiently audible, she fixed a seemingly 
careless, but most observing, in^sitive 
e^e upcm poor; BeUnda. Her, confusion^ 
jw she heard tJiie whisper^, was ez^ces- 
aive# 

** She loves Clarence Hervey — she has 
no thoughts of IcMrd Delacour and his 
coronet — ^I have done her injustice,' ' 
thought lady Dehcour, wd instandy 
she dispatched sir Philip out of the room, 
for a catalogue of the pictures, begged 
Mr. Rochfort to get her something else^ 


and, dra^^gitiisd^Pc^tfiian'ft arih .wiiiiin 
hers, she said, in a low voice, ^ Lean 
upon me, my dearest Belinda f ctepend 
upon it, Clarenlce 'will nev6fr be soch a 
fbd as to marry the girl— Virginia Henrey 
she win never be !**^ 

' •• And what wiM bedom^ of her? can 
Mr. Hei-yey desert her i she iooks iSSu 
innocence itself! afid so yocmg, tool 
C&m he leave her for ever to Mirow, and 
tice, and infamy r^ thought Belinda, ^ 
(Ate kept her eym filed, in sitent an^sb, 
npon the picture of Virj^nia :— *^ No, he 
cannot do this ; if h^ ooald he would ber 
unworthy of me, and I wghi to ditflfe 
of him no more. No; he y^fnSk ttiafty 
her; and I must tbin^ (^ hhn m> 
more.'' 

She tamed abruptly away from the 
picture, and she saw Gkir^ce Btervey 
* standing beside her. 

*^ What do you think of this pictwre? 
Is it not beautiful ? We are qtfrte en- 
chanted with it j; but you do not see«n to^ 




^ Struck .with it, as we were ait the first 
glance/* ' • 

f ^Bpcause,*' JMaswefed Clarence, gayjy^ 
^ jt i^ i}9t^j^e fir^ glapce I. have had at 
thajLaplcfuireT^ladin^ed it yesterday, and 
admire it to day/* 

'^ But you .are tired of adauriBg It, I 
see. We99. jve ^11 not force you to 
be in raptures with it-*rshajl we nais^ 
Portmaa? A map naay be tired of the 
most beautiful face in the world, or the 
most beauu&il picture ; but really there 
is so much sweetness, so 'much inno- 
cenf^e, such , tender mebud^oly in this 
couQtenauce, that, if I were a many I 
should in^viJtably be in Ibvewith it, and 
in love for^evcrl Such beauly, if it were 
in nature, would certainly fix the most in» 
coDst^intman upon Earth/' 

Beliiida ventured to take }wx. eyes for 
an instant from the picture, to see whe^ • 
th^r Clarence HerVey looked like the 
most ^constant man upon Earth. He 
was intently gazing upon her ; but as soon 
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a^ she looked Mp, he suddenly ekdsumed^ 
as he turned to the picture— 
* ** A heavenly countenance indeed 1 — 
the painter has done justice to the poet. 

^ Poet !** repeated hdy Delacotir : ** the^ 
man's in the clouds !'* 
^ ^ Piardon me,** said Clarence ; ** does 

r 

not M» de St. Pierre deserve to be called 
i poet ? ITiough he does riot write in 
rhyme, surely he has a poetical imagina- 
tion r 

** Certainly,*' said Belinda ; — and from 
the composure with which Mr. Hervey 
now spoke, she was suddenly indined to 
believe, or to hope, that all sir Philip*s 
story was false. " M. de St. Pierre un- 
doubtedly has a great deal of imagina- 
tion, and deserves to be called a poet.'* 

" Very likely, good people!*^ said lady 
Delacour J ** but what 'has that to do with 
tTie present purpose?' 

" Nay,'* cried Clarence, " your lady- 
ship certainly sees that this is St. Pierre'^ 
Virginia ?" 
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. '* St, JKeyre's Virginia !~0, I knoff 
who it is, Clarence^ as well as you do. I 
am not quite so bUnd, or so stupid> as you 
take me to be/* Then recollecting her 
promise, not to betray sir Philip's secret, 
she added, pointing to the landscape of 
the picture — ** These cocoa trees, this 
fountain, and the words Fontaine de Vir" 
pnie,^ inscribed on the rock — I must 
have been stu][Hdity itself^ if I had not 
found it out. I absdutely can read, Cla* 

• 

rence, and spell, and put together. — ^But 
here com<es sir Philip Baddely, who, I 
believe, cannot read, for I sent him an 
hour ago for a catalogue, and he pores 
over the book as if he had not yet made 
out the title." 

Sir Philip had purposely delayed, be* 
cause he was afraid of rejoining lady 
Delacour whilst Clareiice Hervey was 
with her, and whilst they were talking of 
the picture of Virginia. 

** Here's the catalogue j here's the 
picture your ladyship wants — St. Pierre's 
Virginia J — damme 1 1 never beard of that 
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fellow before ) he is some new pdnter ; 
daititne ! that is the reason I did not know 
the hand.— Ndt a word of what I told 
you, i lady Delacour — you won't blow us 
to Clary,'' added he aside to her lady<^ 
ship.- " Rodifort keeps aloof j and so wili 
I, damme 1" 

~ A gentleman at this instant beckoned 
to Mr. Hervey with an air of great eagei^ 
ness. Clarence went and spoke to him : 
then returned with an altered counte- 
n^nce, and apologized to lady Delacour 
tor aot dining with her, as he had pro- 
mised. Business, he said, of great im- 
portance, required that he should leave 
town immediately. — Helena had just 
takei^ miss Portman into a little room, 
where Westal's drawings were hung, to 
show her a group of lady Anne Perctva! 
and her children; and Belinda was 
alone with the little girl, when Mr. Her- 

« 

yey came to bid her adieu. He was in 
much agitation* 

<< Miss Portman, I shall not, I am 
afrsad, see you again for some time ; — per« 
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haps I may never have that— iem!— 
happiness. I had soihething of import- 
ance, that I wished to say to you before 
I left town ; but I am forced to go so 
suddenly, I can hardly hope for any mo- 
ment but the present to speak to you, 
madam. May I ask whether you pur- 
pose remaining much longer with lady 
Delacour ?" 

Yes;*' said Belinda, much surprised, 

1 believe — I am not quite certain — 
but I believe I shall stay with her lady- 
ship some time longer."' 

Mr. Hervey looked painftilly embar- 
rassed, and his eyes involuntarily fell 
upon little Helena. Helena drew her 
hand gently away from Belinda, left the 
room, and retired to her mother, 

"That child, miss Portman, is very 
fond of you,*' said Mr. Hervey. Again 
he paused, and looked round, tp see 
whether he could be overheard. ** Pardon 
me for what I am going to say.^-**This is 
not a proper place.— I must be abrupt; 
for I am so circumstanced, that I have 

VOL. II. £ 


. 'i-not a inotnetot's time to spare. May- I 

rspeak to 70a "vr^ the sincerity of a 

friend ?" - 

* ^ Yes. Speak to me with sincerity," 

-said Beiimia, ^^ and you will desen'e 

. tiiAt I should think you my fidend.** She 

tremUed excessively^ but spoke and 

looked with all the firmness that she 

could command. 

** I have beard a rq)ort,'* said Mr. 
Hervey, "which is nu)st injurious to you." 

'* To me r^ 

^ Tes. No one can escape calumny. It 
is whispered^ that if lady Deheour idiould 
die " 

At the word ifrV, Belinda started. 

^^That if lady Delacour should die, 
miss Fortman would become the mother 
of Helena h* 

*' Good Heavens ! what an absurd re- 
port ! Surely ymi could not for an instant 
betieve it, Mr. Hervey T* 

Mot fw an instant. But I rsisolvedi as 
soon as I heard it, ^o mention it to you j 
Ibr I believe that half the ^miseries of the 
world arise from foolish mystexies — ^firom 
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the Want of courige to speak the tnidL 
Nowdiat yott are uponyoar goard, ymir 
own prudence w31 defimd you watBr 
datitly. X never saw any of your aes, 
who appeared to me to have n muck 
prudence^ andso little art-^-But — £ureweil 
— I have not a monirat to lose,*' added 
Clarence, suddenly checking himself ; and 
he hurried away from Belinda, who stood 
fixed to the spot where he left her, till 
^he was roused by tl^ voices of several 
people who came into the room to sec 
the drawings. She started as if from a 
dream, and went immediately in seardk of 
Isdy Delacoun 

Sir Philip Baddely was in earnest coik 
versation with her ladyship ; but |he stop- 
ped speaking wh^i Belinda caikie within 
hearing, and lady Delacour turned to 
Helena, and said, ^^ My dear^ if you aim 
satisfied, for mercy's sake let us begone, 
for I am absolutely overcome with heat 
— and with curiosity,'' added she in a] low 
voice to Belindap^^^ I long to hear how 
Clarence Hervey likes WestaFs drawings,*^ 

s2 
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.'^ As soon as they got home, lady Dela- 
cour sent her dau^ter to practice a new 
lesson upon the* harpsichord. •^And 
now sit down , my dear Belinda ?'' said 
she,' ** and satisfy my curiosity. It is the 
curiosity of a friend, not of an impertinent 
busy-body. Has Clarence declared him- 
self? He chose an odd time and place; 
but that is no matter, I forgive him, and 
so do you, I dare say. But why do you 
tear that unfortunate carnation to pieces ? 
Surely you cannot be embarrassed in 
speaking to me ! What's the matter ? I 
once did tell you, that I would not give 
up my claim to Clarence's adorations 
during my life — But I intend to live a 
few years longer after the amazonian 
operation is performed, you know— And 
I could not have the conscience to keep 
you waiting whole years.' It is better to 
do things with a good grace, Jest one 
should be forced at last to do thetti with 
an ill grace. Therefore I give up all 
mannier of claim to every thing * but— ^ 
flattery! — that, of course, y6u will allow 
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me ftom poor Clarence. So now do not 
begin upon another flower ; but without 
any further superfluous modesty, let me* 
hear all the pretty things Clarence said or 


swore." 


Whilst Belinda was pulling the carna- 
tion to pieces, she recollected what Mr.- 
Hervey had said to her about mysteries:* 
his words still sounded in her ear., *' / 
believe that half the miseries of the world 
arise from foolish mysteries-'^om the. wans, 
of .courage to speak the truth^l I will have 
the courage to speak the truth, « thought 
she, whatever it may cost me. 

" The only pretty thing that Mr. Her- 
vey said was, that he nevter saw any wo- 
man who had so much prudence and sO 
little art," said Belinda. 

" A very pretty thing indeed, my; 
dear! But it might have been said in 
open court by your grandfather, or 
your great-grandfather. I am sorry, if 
that was all, that Helena did not 
stay to hear such a charming moral 
compliment — r MoralitS d la glace — 

B 3 
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'Ehelaatdrfngt should' have expe^ed in 
* /A^-^/r with Clarence Hervey, W» 
^t woirth while to puU diat poor flowep t^ 
pieces for such a pretty speech as this P— ^ 
And so that was all ?'' 

" No, not alh but yo« overpower me 
wkhyoitrwit; and I caanot stand the 
« li^il^g of your eyes." 

^^^lltbeceP' satd her ladydiip letting 
dai#ftl»r v«L ovev her Bice^ ^^the fire^ 
dhny eyes is npl too nmch fop you now.'* 

^ Bslena was^ dhiowing |ne WestalY 
dr3wing>of lady Anae Berdvat and hM 
children — " 

^ And Mv. Hefvey wi^od that he was 
die fa^r of $ndi a charming gwaup of 
€hal^6n, and yoQ the mother ? Hey ) was 
not that it? It was not pot in such phdn 
terms, but that was the purport, I pre- 
sume ?'^ 

^' No, not at att ; he said nothing about 
lady Anne PerdvaPs cl»!ldten, but- '^ 


■««•• 


^But — why then did you bring in her 
hklyship and her chiidrenf To gain tii^e ? 
—Bad policy! — Never whilst you live, 
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when you hxirt a stoiy ta teU^ bring in a 
parcel of people who haye notlung to do 
with the beginning, the middle, or the ^ 
end of k. How could I suspect you of 
such false taste? I really imagined these 
children were essenciai to the business'; 
but I beg pardon for giving you these* 
elements of criticism. I assure you x- 
interrupt you, and talk on so fast, ircnn 
pure good nature, to gii^ you^ tiio^ to 
recollect yourself; for I knpNr you've . the 
worst q£ memonei, especi^fiy ^ i^vh^t 
Glaxience Hervey sayft« BMt co^i;^ my 
dear, dash intO: the middle o{ things ^t 
once, in the true epic style^'*^ 
. ^Then,.to i^b, into, the mid^ of 
things at once/' said xr^ss Poi:,tmanii 
s^ieaking very quick., 'f Mr* Kery^y ob- 
served that miss Ddiacou^ waa gpFowing^ 
very fond o£ me.^ 

'^ Miss Delacoujr,. did you, say?" cri«^ 
her ladyship—" Et fiuis ^ 

At this instant Champfort opened th^ 
door, looked in, aiid» seeing ^4y P^ 
cour, immediately retired. 

£4 
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" Champforty whom do you want ? — 
or what do you want?" said her lady- 
ship. 

" Miladi, c'est que — I did ' come from 
milord, to see if miladi and mademoiselle 
were visible. I did tink miladi was not 
at home." 

** You see I am at home though," ssud 
her ladyship. " Has lord Delacour any 
business with me ?" 

*^ No, miladi; not with miladi," said 

Champfort ; '* it was with mademoisdle.'* 

**With me, monsieur Champfort? 

Then you will be so good as to teB lord 

Delacour I am here," 

** And that / am liot here, Champfort ; 
for I must be gdne to dress." 
• ' She rose hastdy to leave the room, but 
miss Port man calight her hand—" You 
won't go, I hope, lady Delacour,'* said 
she, *^ till I have finished my long story ?'* 
Lady Delacour sat down again, ashamed 
of her own embarrassment, when she 
saw that Belinda was so calm and com* 
posed. 
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Whether this ' be art, innoceqce, or 
assurance, thought she, I cannot tell; 
but we shall see. 

Lord Delacour now came in, with z 
half-unfolded newspaper and a packet of 
letters in his hand. He came to apolo- 
gize to miss Portman for having, by 
mistake, broken the seal of a letter to 
her, which had been sent under cover to 
him. He had simply asked Champfdrt 
whether the ladies were at home, that he 
might not have the trouble of going 
up stairs if they were out. Monsieur 
Champfort possessed, in an eminent de- 
gree, the mischievous art of appearing 
mysterious about the simplest things in 
the world. 

" Though I was so thoughtless as to 
break the seal before I looked at the 
direction of the letter,'* said lordDela- 
cour, ** I assure you I went no farther 
than the three first words ; for I knew 
* my dear niece' could not possibly mean 
me.'* He gave miss Portman the letter 
and left the room. This explanation was 

s5 


perfectly satisfactory to BeUnda^ but 
lady Delacour, prejudiced by tlie hesita* 
tion of Champfort, could not help su- 
qpecting, that this letter was merely the 
ostendble cause of his lordship's visit. 
. *' From my aunt Stanhope," said miss 
Portman, as she opened her letter. She 
folded it up again after glancing over the 
first 'page, and put it into her pocket, 
c<^uring deeply. 

All lady Delacour's suspicions about 
Mrs, Stanhope's epistolary counsels and 
secrets instantly recurred with ^mo&t the 
force ofconviction to her mind. 

^< Miss Portman/' said she^ ^' I hope 
your politeness to me does not prevent 
you from reading your letter ? Some cere* 
monious people think it vastly rude to 
read a letter in company; t»2t I am not 
one of them : I can write whilst yoi) 
read, for I have fifty notes and more to 
answer. So pray read your letter at your 


ease." 


Belinda h^d but just unfolded her let- 
ter again, when lord Delacpur returned, 
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£^owed by Cha^^>fortJ, who bB:0iigbt 
vdth him a splendid hammer-cloth* 

^^ Here, . my dear lady Delacour !" aaid 
his lordship, ** is a little surprise for you^: 
here h a new bammer-^dpth. of nay bet 
speakbg aijid ta;9te, which I hope th^ yoa 
will approve-" . 

** Very handsome, upon my word!'* 
said lady Delacour coldly, and she fixed 
her eyes upon the fringe, which was black 
and orange — ^^ Miss Portman's taste, I 
see!" . 

^' Did not you say black and orange 
fringe, my dear ?" 

^^ No. I said blue and white^ my 
lord/^ 

His lordship declared he did not know 
how the mistake had happened; it was 
merely a mistake : — But her ladyship 
was convinced that it was done on pur- 
pose. And she said to herself > ^^ Miss 
Portman will order my liveries next ! I 
have not even the shadow of power left 
in my own house ! I am ibot ttefaied with 
even a decent show of respect ! But this 
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shall go oil till I have full conviction of 
her views." 

' Dissembling her displeasuf e, she praised 
the hammer-doth, and especially the 
fringe. I^ord Delacour retired satisfied ; 
and miss Portman sat down to read the 
following letter from her aunt Stanhope. 
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CHAPTER XV. 


JEALOUSY. 


<c ..» .^c > n »TiirA.T? " Creicent, Bath. 

MY DEAR NIECE, j^ly_Wedne8day. 

" 1 Received safely the bank notes for 
my two hundred gtiineas, enclosed in 
your last. But you should never trust 
unnecessarily in this manner to the post 
— always, when you are obliged to send 
bank notes by post, cut them in two, 
and send half by one post and half by 
another. This is what is done by all pru- 
dent people. Prudence, whether in trifles 
or in matters of consequence, can be 
learned only by experience (which is 
often too dearly bought) — or by listening, 
which costs nothing, to the suggestions 
of those who have a thorough know- 
ledge of the world. 

' '* A report has just reached me con- 
cerning you and a certain hrd, which 
gives mt the most heartfek concern* 
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always knew, and told you, that you were 
a great favourite with the person in ques* 
tion. I depended on your prudence, 
delicacy, and principles, to understand" 
this hint properly, and I trusted that you 
would qonduct yourself accordingly. It 
is too plain (from the report alluded to) 
that there has been some mi«ccmduct 
or mismanagement somewhere. Th^ 
misconduct I cannot — the mismansige* 
Qient I must attribute to you, my dear* 
Fox, let a man's admiration for any wo-, 
rosga be ever so great, unless she suffei: 
herself to be dazzled by y^uity^ or ud- 
less she be naturally of an incon^erate 
temper, she can surely prevent his par^ 
tblity from becoming so glaring as to ex-^ 
cite envy. Envy is always to be dreaded 
by handsome young women, 2^ beings 
sooner or later, in£i]|yybly followed hf 
scandal. — Of this I fear you have n^l 
been sufficiently aware, an4 yQ^ see dni 
consequences — consequences whic)^ to 
a female of genulpe deUcacy or of r?9^ 
good sense^ ifxvfiSL \^ ^xtrf naety ^!i9fVD^^ 
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— Men q£ c;ontr%cted minds and cold 
tempers^ who are absolutely iocapaUe 
of feeling generous passion for our aexj 
ve often unaccountably ambitious to 
gain the reputation of being wett with 
any woman whose beauty, accomplish- 
ments, or connexions, may have brought 
her into fashion. Whatever affection 
may be pretended, this is frequently the 
ultimate and sole object of these selfish 
creatures. Whether or not the person 
I have in my eye deserves to be inclu- 
ded in this class, I will not presume p(v 
sitively to determine ; but you, who have 
personal cq;^rtunities of observation, 
may decide this point {if you have any 
curio^ty on the subject) by observing 
whether he most affects to pay his de- 
voirs to, you. in public or in private. If 
the latter be the case, it is the most 
dangerous: because a mm even of the 
most contracted understanding has air 
ways sense, or instinct, enough to feel 
that the slightest taint in th^ reputation 
of the woman who is, or who is to be. 


♦88 Belinda: 

3ms wife, would afFect bis own private 
peace,' or his honour, in the eyes of the 
world. A husband who has, * in a first 
marriage, been> as it is said, in constant 
fear both of matrimonial * subjugation 
and disgrace, would, in his choice of a 
«econd lady, be peculiarly- nice, and 
probably iardxj. Any degree of fiivbur 
that might have been shown him, any 
report that may have been raised, and» 
above all, any restraint he might feel 
himself under from implied engagement, 
or from the discovery or reputation of 
superior understanding and talents in the 
object beloved, ^would operate infalli- 
bly against her, to the confusion of all 
her plans, and the ruin at once of her 
reputation, her peace of mind, and her 
hopes of an establishment.—- Nay, sup- 
posing the best that could possibly hap- 
pen — that, after playing with the utmost 
dexterity this desperate game, the pool 
were absolutely your own ; yet, if there 
were any suspicions of unfair play buz- 
a;ed about amongst- the by-standers, you 
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would ]K>t in the main be a gainer ; for, 
my dear, ^thout character, what is even, 
wealth, or all that wealth can bestow i^ — 
I do not mean to trouble you with sta^e 
wise sayings, which young people hate,- 
nor musty morality, which is seldom 
fit for use in the world, or which smells 
too much of books to be brought into 
good company. This is not my way of 
giving advice ; — but I only beg you to ob- 
serve what actually passes before your 
eyes in the circle in which we live.— •- 
Ladies of the best families, with rank 
and fortune, and beauty and fashion, 
and every thing in their favour, cannot 
(as yet in this country) dispense with, 
the strictest observance of the rules of 
virtue and decorum. Some have fan- 
cied themselves raised so high above 
the vulgar as to be in no danger from 
tjbe thunder and lightning of public 
opinion: but these ladies in the clouds 
have found themselves mistaken; they 
have been blasted, and have ^len no- 
body knows where! — ^What is become 
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of lad y- , and the countess of- 
and others I could mention, who were 
as high as envy could look ? — I remem<- 
ber seeing the countess of •-*- — ►, wha 
was then the mo^t beautiiul qreature 
my eyes ever beheld, and th^ most ad* 
mired that ever was heard of, come into 
the Opent-house, and sit the whole night 
in her bo:s: without any woman's qpeak-* 
ing or curtsying to her, or taking any 
mor^ notice of her than you would of 
a post, or a beggar woman^-^Eveii a 
coronet cannot protect a womftn, yoUr 
see, from disgrace : if she falls, she and it, 
and all together are trampled under foot. 
— ^But why should I address all this to 
my dear niece ? Whither have the terrour 
and confusion I was thrown into by this 

strange report about you and lord 

led me? — And yet one cannot be too 
cautious— ^^ Ce n*est que le premier maf- 
qui coute* — Scandal never stops after 
the first word, unless she be instantly 
gagged by a dexterous hand. Nothing 
^all be warning on my part^ but yon 
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aloo^ are th^ person who can do any 
tbifig efiectuaL Do not imagine that I 

would have you <}Uit lady j that is 

the.first idea^ I know, that will come into 
your ally little head, but put it out direct- 
ly. If you w«re upon this attack to quit 
the field of battle, you yield the victory 

to your eneioies. To leave lady ^'s 

house would be folly and madness. 
As long as she is your friend, or aftfiears 
such, all is safe; but any coolness on 
her part would^ in the present cirqum- 
stances^, be deal:h to your reputation. 
And eveq if you were to leave her our 
thft best terms possible^ the malicious 
Wwld would say that you left her on 
the. worst, and would assign as a reason . 
the report alluded to. People who have, 
not yet believed it, would then conclude 
thai it must be true; ajgid thus, by your 
QQwardicj^, you would furnish an incon* 
trovertibk argument against your innp^ 
cence. I tberefote desire that you wilj 
noty upon any account, thii^k of copung 
home to me a>t present : iadeed, I hope 
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your own • good sense w^d prevent 
you from wishing it, after the reasons 
that I have given. Far from quitting 

lady from false delicacy, it is your 

business, from consideration for her peace*, 
as well as your own, to redouble your 
attentions to her in private, and, above • 
all things, to appear as much as pos- 
^ble with her in public. I am glad to 
bear her health is so. far reestablished, 
that she can appear again in pubUc — 
her spirits, as you may hint, will be. the- 
better for a little amusement. Luckily, 
you have it completely in your power to 
coTivince her and all the* world of the 
correctness of your mind. 1 believe \ 
certainly should have fainted, ^my dear, 
when I first heard this shocking report, 
if I had not just afterward received a 
letter from sir Philip Paddfely Which re- 
vived me. His prc^sral * at{ this crteis 
for yoiii my dear, is a <bai'ming thing. 
You have nothing to do but to encoU"> 
rage his addresses immedbKely,*-^the ^re* 
port dies away of itself jf-JMftd all: is jost 
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as your best friends wish. Such an esta- 
blishment for you, my dear,' is indeed 
iieyond their most sanguine expecta- 
tions^ Sir PhiKp hints in his letter, that 
my influence might be wanting with you in 
his favour — But this surely cannot be. As 
I have told him, he has merely mistaken 
becoming- female reserve for a want (Of 
^sensibility on your part^r which would 
be equally unnatural and absurd. Do 
•you know, my dear, that sir Philip B^- 
defy has an estate of fifteen thousand a 
year in Wiltshire? and his ju'ncle Barton's 
.estate in Norftdk will, in due time^ pay 
-his debts. Then, as to feunily— look in 
♦the list of baronefs in your pocketbook,; 
and .surely my love, an old baronetage 
in actual possession is worth something 
morejfliau the reversion of a new coro- 
net — ^supposing that such a thing could 
properly be thought of, which Heaven 
forbid! — So I see.no possible objection 
to sir Philip, my dear Belinda! and I am 
sure you have too much candour and 
good sense to make any chjildish or.ro- 
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mantic difficulties. Sir Philip is not, I 
know, a man of what you call genras. So 
much the better, my dear !r— -Those irasn 
of genius are dangerous liusbands ; tbey 
have so many oddities and ecxentridtieB 
there is no managing thfem, though they 
are mighty pleasant men in company 
to enliven conversation* For example, 
your favourite Clarence Hervey, As it s 
well known he is not a marrying man, 
you iiever can have thought of him.— 
You are hot a girl, to expfose yourself 
to the ridicule Sec cjf all your^fi^ale 
acquaintance by romance and i»>nsen8e. 
I cannot conceive that a niece of mine 
could degrade herself by -a mean ^e* 
possession for a^nian, who has never 
made any dedaration of his attadiment 
to her, and who, I am sure, ^Is no 
such attachment. That you may ifot^ 
deceive yourself, it is fit I should teU 
you, what otherwise it might not be so 
proper tomention to a young lady, that 
he keeps, and has kept a mistress for 
-some years; and those who are moit in* 
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tlmately in his confidence have assured 
me^ that, if ever he marries any body, 
he will marry this girl; which is not 
impossible, considering that she is, they 
say, the most beautiful young creature 
that ever was seen, and he a man (f 
gemus. If you have any sense or spirit, 
1 have said enough.— So adieu ! — ^Let me 
hear, by return of the post, that every 
thing is going on as it should do. I am 
impatient to write to your sister Tolle- 
mache this good news, i always fore- 
told, that my Belinda would marry bet* 
ter than her sister, or any of her cousins, 
and take place of them all. Are not you 
obliged to me for sending you this win- 
ter to town to lady ? It was an ad- 
mirable fait. Pray tell lady Delacour, 
with^y best compliments, that oxxx aloe 
friend (her ladyship will underhand me) 
cheated a gentleman of my acquaint- 
ance the other day, at casino, out of 
seventy guineas. He hates the sight of 
her odious red wig as much now as we 
always did. . I Ibiew, and told lady 
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D ^, as she will do me the justice to 

remember, that Mrs. cheated at 

play. — ^What a contemptible character! 
— Pray, my dear, do not forget to tell 
lady Delacour^ that I have a charming 
anecdote for her, about another friend 
'of ours who has lately gone over to the 
enemy. Has her ladyship seen a ma- 
nuscript that is handed about as a great 

secret, and said to be by , a parallel 

"between our friend and the chevalier 
d*Eon ? It is done with infinite wit 
and humour, in the manner of Plutarch. 
I would send a copy, but am afraid my 
frank would be too heavy if I began 
upon another sheet.— ^So once more 
adieu, my dear niece! Write to me 
without fail, and mention sir Philip. I 
have written to him to give my appro- 
bation, &c. 
^ .;% ... ** Yours sincerely, 

I V ' ?\^ " Selina Stanhope. 

^^k^hy^^ Mrs. Stanhope seems to hav^ writ- 
ten you a volume instead of a letter, 
miss Portman!" cried lady Delacour as 


aunt's long lepistle. She did' n«t' zt-' 

w 

teippFto read it regularrty- tWoiigh: sCftie 
passages here ^nd there wdre «uffi!diefil ' 
to astonish and ^ shdds^ • her ' eitoemely. 
"No bad ' newi, I ^ h6pe ?'— said lady ^ 
Dfelatottf j again^ laotiiig up from hef " 
writing at- Belinda who sat iftotibnless, 
leaning' her head upon; her ' hand as if ' 
in- deep 'thought— Mrs. Stknhope'g un- 
folded letter hanging 'from' her hand. 
In- the inidst of the* 'variety* of' embar- ^ 
trassing, painful, and alarming * feelings ' 
excited by this letter, she had sufficient 
strength of mind to adhere to ' her reso- 
lution ^of speaking > the* exscdt truth to 
lady • Delacouf . When ' she " was roused * 
by-hei* ladyship's question,' **^Nb b:\d 
©rev's, 1 hope, miss Portman?-' she in-' 
stantly answered, with all the firmtness 
she could comnnand^ 

*^ Yes; My tiunt has heed alarmed * b^ 
a stfttnge 'report whith I heard myself 
for ihie first time thiS morning ^frbm Mr. 
Hervey« I am sure I am much obliged 
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tqhira for haying' the courage to, speak 
the Jxuth to mejp" 

r Here she repeated what . Mr, Heryey 
had said to her. V 

Lady Delacour never raised her eyes 
whilst Belinda spoke^ but ; went ^on 
scratching out aoioe words in what she 
w« writing. Through the ma?k of paint 
which she wore^ no change of ; colour 
could .be visible } and as. Belinda did not 
see the expression of her., ladyship's 
eyes she could not in the. least judge of 
what was passing in her mind- 

^^ Mr. Hervey has acted like a inan of 
honour and sense/' sdd lady Delacour, 
*' but it is a pity, for your sake, he did 
not speak sooner — before this report be- 
came so public — ^befpre it reached Bath^ 
and your aunt* — Though it could not sur« 
prise her much — ^she has such a perfect 
knowledge of the world, — ^and — ^" 

Lady Delacour uttered these broken 
sentences in a voice of sxippressed anger j 
cleared her throat several times, and at 
lastj^ unable to speaks stopped short— and 


th^ti begsh with much {rirecipklition to 
put wafers into several notes thM she 
had been writing. . So it has reached 
Bath?— thought she— The repott in pub- 
lic! — I never tilt now heard. a hint of 
any. such thing except from sir fhSSp 
Baddely;'but it has^ doubtless been the 
conulion talk of the toWn^ and I am 
laughed at as a dupe and an idiot, as I 
am*. And now, when the thing can.be 
concealed no longer, she comes to me 
with that face of simplidty, and, know*- 
ing my generous temper, throws herself 
on my mercy, and trusts that her speak- 
ing to m^ with this audacious plainness 
will convince me of her innocence. : 
^ You have acted in the most prudent 
manner possible, miss Portman,'* said • 
her ladyship, as she w^it on sealing her 
notes, ^^ by speaking at once to me of this ' 
strange, scandalous, absurd reports Da 
you act from your aunt Stanhope's ad* 
vice, or entirely from jdut own judge- 
ment and knowledge of my character." 
^^ From my own judgment and know- 

F 3 


I^g9^ pf ydur character^ in-, vrkkk I . hope 
-^ > aii^ ' not— I caimot be : nttstaken^'* 
s^ Belinda, looking at her with a snbc- 
tiire of doubt and astonishment. 

'* NO' — ' ycm ' calculated admirably -— 
'twas :th^ best, the only thing you 
ce)t)drd(H- Only /'said h^r ladyship. £dl- 
ing: b|ick in her chair with -an hysteric 
laxighy ^* only th<e blunder of CSiamp- 
forty and the entrance of my lotd Delar 
ceur, and the .hammer^icloth with the ^ 
ov$Ui^ and black fringe. Forgive me, 
my deafer i for the soul of me I can't help 
lavgljingj it wtis rathdr unlucky ; so 
awkward, such' a contre-temp^ ! But 
yOUi*' added sh^, wiping her eyes, and . 
rocQtering ^['Qm kughter, ** you have such • 
a^irable presence of mind,, nothing 
disconceits you 1 You are equal to all • 
akuatioBs, and • staudin no need of such 
l(mg letters of advice , from your aunt 
^nhope,'' pointing to the two fdio> 
shj»et»i which lay at B^nda's feet. 

The. rapid^ unconnected manner, in 
whick:lady Debcour spoke, the hurry 
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of her motioDs^ the quick, w^dous^ 
angry glances of her eye, her laugh, het 
uninteliigjible words, all conspired' ttt 
this nKHXient Co give BeEnda the idea 
that her intellects .were suddenly dis- 
ordered* Syhe was . so firmly persuaded 
of her.iadysbip's utter indifierenoe to 
lord, DelacQur, that she never coocei^dd 
the possibility pf her being actuated by 
the passiqn pf jealousy --^by the jealousy 
of power-r-a ^cies of .jealousy which 
she had oever lielt^ and could not compre- 
hend. . But shQ had sometimes ^seen lady 
Delacour in sti^t&:Of passion that seemed 
to border on insanity, and the. idea other 
losing' all command 6f: her ^reason' now 
struck 3^Unda withi irnesiatfble fbrce*^^ 
She felt the 9eqessity for preserving her 
awn <:Qmpo§\ire ; ^nd with ^' the c^hn- 
qess that she could a^ssume, . she took . up 
her : aunt . Stiinhc^'s Jetter, .and ; looked 
for.the.passjfcge. In which ]\Irs* I^uttridge 
) an4 Harriet jf reke; were : mentioned. If > I 
can- turn the cpurse of lady ; Deiacpui^s 
;n4ndi th^tug^t jshe, or catch her ^^tention,. 

fS 
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perhaps she will recover hei^If. "Here 
is a message to you, my dear lady. Dek- 
cpur!'-. cried she, "from my aunt Stan- 
hope, about— about Mrs. Luttridge/' 

Misb Portman's hand trembled as she 
turned over the pages of the letter, " I 
am all attention,'' said lady D — ^ with 
a composed voice ; •' only take care don't 
make a mistake : I am in no hurry, don't 
read any thing Mrs. Stanhope might not 
wish. It is dangerous to garble letters, 
aknost as dangerous as to snatch them 
out of a friend's hand, as I once did, -you 
know — but you need not now be under 
the least alarm**' 

' Conscious that this letter was not fit 
-for her ladyslHp' to see, Belinda neither 
.offered to show it to her, nor attempted 
any apology £9r her reserve and embar- 
rassment^ but hastily began to read the 
messa^ relative to Mrs. Luttridge; her 
voice gaining confidence as she went 
on, as she observed that she had ' fixed 
lady Delacour's attention, who now sat 
listening to her, calm and motionless^ 
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But when miss Pcntman came to the 
Vfocds, " Do not forget to tell la4y 
D , that I have a 'charming anecdote 
for her about another /r/Viu/ of hers, who 
lately went over to the enemy,"— her 
ladyship exclaimed with great vehe- 
mence, 

"JFr/wd/ — Harriet Freke! — Yes — 
like all other friends-^Harriet Freke!— 
What was she compared tp?-^'Ti8 too 
much for me — too much !*'— and she put 
her hand to her head. 

•* Compose yourself, my dear friend /** 
snd Belinda, in a caltn gende tone ; and 
she went toward her with an intention of 
soothing her by caresses: but, at ^ her 
approach, lady Delacour pushed the ta- 
ble on which she had been writing fr;bm 
her with violence ; started up, ' flung 
back the veil which fell over her face as 
she rose, and dartedupqn Belinda a look, 
which fixed her to the spot where she 
stood. It said, *f. Gome not x step 
nearer, at your peril !" Belkida^s blood ran 
cold^ — she had no longer any doubt that 

f4 
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_f his . ,wa8 Jusanity. . J^e ^t ^ ^he - p^- 
^ koife which lay uppn the tttble, ^^^^ut 
jtintoXerppijket. 

" iCQw^rdjy . x:r.^;^ufe !" . qried 4?4y 
.^ Oelacour^ a^d ,h«r ^untepai>ce. d^ij^pd 
to the jexpjression pf Jinel&hle copf^^ptt- 
** what is it you fear ? '* 

*^That you should injure \ youiisdlf. — 
Sit dowA-rFor Heavpi^'s sa^e ^]jfifen^h\o 
^ ,196, to your friend, to, Belinda T' 

"My ..friend! my .BeUndaK' .^Pfi^ 

lady Delacour, andrshe turp^4 ^^i^^^ *^f7^ 

,.^d ,waHfe4 av){?iy a|Q^ne,,«tej)&,4nrr^ilence ; 

^then^sud4^;y cl^i^a ^r,i^fi#, jifee 
ir%^4.!ie^:fyrPst(fj^e(iyea,M5;^h a.,^gpt 
^ but yyild ^pr^ipn , pf devfl^ipn, :fffl4^S?t. 
^5;lai^np.pdr— 

" O^PAt P94.pf Pe^vw ! iny , Runish- 
^m^t is Just. .fMd^th of J^^:yiess,is 

p?Y^nge<j^7r¥?^y i!b« .::P»^?^^' »«9^y pf 

'^I9y,s9ul ?^5J^te.^y.^y!-pf.guUt^ 
.^e%r?te g^lt— pf hypc^isyrrr^f^eyy 
^-7! have,.|io)t-rP, never ..inayTl have— 


turned upon, Sfeliada. ^ ^ Oh ^ Belinda !*-^ 
You! .whom I : have sb-Io^cd! -m 
trusted r* 

' The t^ars roUMiast, dowa her! paint^ 
chiQ^^ I she iMS^jped them /hastily away, 
fkiidiso roUghly, that her face .became a 
strange and .^lasdy spectacle* Uncon- 
scious Gffi her disordered appearance, she 
-ri^h^ past Belinda, who vainly attempt- 
ed, to Hop hf r, thirew up the. sash, and, 
stretching hers^- for. out of the windoW, 
gaspdd . for breath. ■ Miss Portihan. drew 
her baick,.and closed the widflow, saying, 
'• The rouge is. all off your. face,. .my .dear 
lady Pelacpuri — you are not fit to be 
seen. Sit down upon this sofa, and I 
.will ring for .Marriott, and .get \ some 
Iresh rouge. Look at your face in this 
glass — you «ee— ** 

" I ; see/* interrupted lady Delacour, 
looking fulUat; Belinda, *^ that she .who I 
thought hasd the ndtdest of soub has 
the ' meajaest !-^I see that she is incapa- 
ble . of £wling.-r^iJpay£ /— •nc/ yf/ n be 
Acen ! ~'At Mch ^a time .as this, , to tatte: 

15 
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to]uie In this manner !— O niece of Mrs, 
Stanhope! — dupe!— dupe that 1 aini" 
She flung herself upon the sofk, and 
struck her forehead widi her hand vio- 
lently several times. Belinda catching 
.her arm, and holding it with aU her 
force, cried in a tone of authority — 

«* Command yourself, lady Delacour! 
I conjure you, or you will go out of yoar 
senses ; and if you do, your secret will be 
discovered by the whole world/* 

** Hold me not — you have no right,** 
cried lady Delacour, strug^ing to free 
her hand. " All powerful as you are in 
this house, you have no longer any 
power over me! — ^I aift not gcnng oixt 
of my sens*! — You cannot get n»einto 
Bedbm, all powerful, all artful, as you 
are. You have done enough to drive me 
mad-^but I ana not mad. — No won- 
der you cannot believe me — no wonder 
you are astonished at the strong expres- 
sion of feelings that are foreign to your 
nature — no wonder that you mistake tJie 
writhings *f Ae hea^t, the; a^oay of a 
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' genierotts soul^ for madness ! Look not 
so terrified, I w31 do you no injury. Do 
not you hear that I can lower my vace ? 
— kIo not you see that I can be cahn ? — 
Could Mrs. Stanhope herself— could ytntj 
mis& Portman, speak in a softer, milder, 
more poEte, more proper tone than I do 
now?— Are you pleiased, are you satis- 
fied T 

•* r am better satisfied — a little better 
satisfied/' said Belinda. 

" That's welli — ^but still you tremble. 
There's not the least occasion for appre* 
hension—You see I can command myself, 
^ and smile upon you.'' 

** O, do- not smite in- that hornd 
manner.'* * 

** Why not ?-!-Horrid ! — Don't you love 
deceit?" 

•• I detest it from my soul." 

^ Indeed 1*' said lady Delacour, still 
speaking in the same low^ soft, unnatural 
voice—** Then why do you practise it, 
my love?'' 

*^ I never practised it for a mpment-^I 

f6 


1 Wm^ ^-y9^¥^tf> y^ ; w|U j cja me justkp, 
J^y/P^^OH^ > butfi^owatris myxbu^sinifiss, 
.;i£.I: (fan^ to b^ar with you." 

^ i^c|5^, .and pjrud^uce p^spni^ed.T- You 
.;>JijB9w hpw perfectly tQv,;7j;^;3^^.fri^od, 

whom you fear you have driven' just to 
J tije, verge p£>xxx^dness But tell me, good, 

gentle, prudent mi^sPcMjtipan, \VHhy n^ed 
<jou4read $q iii^UGh ^hat i §^ou|d^gp mad ? 
^^fou know, i£ JjNvept jpad, npbocjy. WQ\|ld 
.^jif^^ Boho4y /wqujd b^li^fe. ..»fil?t§ver 

I say— I should be. ^a ev4d?nee.;gg3iiftst 

,3f9U, ^nd Ij^$h<?|44:>bq ^t. 9f Xpupway 
' sufficiently, shouldn't I ? — And^y^u wpijdd 
>]^ve all the 4)o\per^4n ^our own hands, 
would not you ? — And would not tlu&ij>e 
almost as well as . if . I were d^ad. • and 
buried ?— -rNo. Your calculaftions arc» bet- 
ter than mine. ^Th^.pQ0cma4;wifevW^d' 
.still be. in your way» woiildyet^stajidije- 
tween.you and the fond object «£. y9|CU:fj5e<- 




:Jks bhe {ynonquA{:ed yille ^ord - coronet, 

.she pointed to^ a e^i^pnet.set in ^iUmqnds 

.<>aher_wat€h-Cd«e,^whicli^lsky on the (able. 

Thien ^roddenly > seizing the w^tch, she 

.dashed it : upon the niarble jjiearth ^vith 

.all her force — ** Vile banblei*' cried shty 

^^ mu^t I lose my only friqnd.for such, a 

. thing as you ? Oh, Belinda I do not you 

see JLhat a coronet cannot confer happi* 

•s 

ness ?" 

^'. I have seen it long :--^f pity you from 
^ the bottom of -my soul/' jsaid Belinda, 
•buisting iato tears. 

**. Pity me not. I cannot endure y6iir 
..pity, treacherous- .woman T' cried lady 
Delacour, and she staniped with aiook of 
..rage—'f most perfidious of wom^n I" 

** Yes, call;mei^peffidious; treachcyrous, 

o-^-^ampHt me-r-say,/do wh^itiyou^^iHj 

I can a;nd ^yilMjear. it itll— rftU pattiently- ; 

for I am innocent, and yf)U are ^nistak^^i 

f wd iinha{^y/'. said .3e(iiida» ^^ You will 

.love me whenjyfm Tetiam to.your sejn^es^ 

;lhen.how qtn I be angry yrith you r' 

• ^jS^tei-f^^jiQX/' * 8ju4>4y^Delwottr» 
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Starting back from Belinda^s caresses — ^ 
^ Do not degrade yourself to no purpose 
— ^I never more can be your dupe — Your 
protestations ol innocence are wasted on 
me — { am not so blind as you imagine — 
Dupe as you think me, I have seen much 
in silence. The whole world, you find, 
suspects you now. — ^To save your repu- 
tation, you want my friendship— ^you 
want-^ »* 

" I want nothing from you, lady De 
lacour," said Belinda — ** Tou have sus* 
fleeted me long in silence — ^Then I have mis- 
taken your character, I can love you no 
longer — ^Farewell for ever! — Find an* 
other — a better friend/* 

Sh^ walked away from lady Delacour 
with proud indignation ; but, before she 
reached' the door, she recdiected Tier 
promise to remain with this unfortunate 
woman. \ ^ ^ 

Is a dying woman, in the paroxysm 
of irisane passion, a fit object of indig- 
nation ? thought Belinda, and she stoi>ped 
short.^ — ^*' No, lady Delacour,^ cried she, 
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*' I Will not yield to my "humour — I will 
not listen to my pride. A few words said 
in the heat of passion shaQ not make me 
forget myself or you. You have givw 
me your confidence, 1 am grateful for it. 
I cannot — ^will not desert you — my pro* 
mise is sacred/* 

" Your promise T' ' said lady Delacour 
contemptuously, •' I absolve you from 
your promise. Unless you find it con- 
venient to yourself to remember it, pray 
let it be forgotten; and if I must 
die " 

At this instant, the door opened sudden* 
ty, and little Helena came in >singing*~> 

^ Merrily^ merrily shall we live now, 

*' Uoderthe blossom that hangs on the bough.'* 

^ What come$ next, miss Portman ?** 
Lady Delacour dragged her veil across 
her face, and rushed out of the room. 
** What is the matter ? — Is mamma 

iur 

** Yes, my dear,'* said Belinda. But 
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at this, instant she hi^ard-.the^ sound of 
lord Delacour's voicCf upon thp ^stavsi aipd 
she broke from the. little girl^ and with 
the. greatest precipitation r^rea^tejd to her 
own room. 

She had not been alone above half 

^ ' ' • - - 

an hour before Marriott knocked at the 
d(for. . 

** Miss Port man, you don't knowlip^w 
late it is. Lady Singleton and the. miss 
Singletons, are come. But, ji)erciful Hea 
Ven r* exclaimed Marriott as she entered 
the room, " what is all this packing up f 
What is this trunk ?'* 

" 1 am going to O^kly park with lady 
Anne Percival,'* said Belinda calmly. 

*' I thought ' there was .something 
wrong; my mind misgave me all the time 
I wa4 df ^sipg jpY Ia4y^.^she,\ygi3 in siuch 
,a flutter, aud'^evi^ sppke to Bac-THl*d lay 
my life , this .is, some way or .<3[ther, Mr. 
Champfort's doings. Buc, good dear miss 
, Portman, eSn you leave my poor lady wh^ 
jllie.wa^ts jqo so much — f^d Ijll^^a^ upon 
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.-me tOreay» ma'am» loves you so much at the 
. bottom pf her heart ?— Dear me, how your 
.(lace is flushed!— ^Pray let me p^ck up 
these things, if it must be. But I do hope, 
_if it be posftil^, that you should i stay* — • 
Hqwf wr, Vve . no husiness to speak* * I 
begiJardon .for heiug so impertinent ; I 
; hope you. wqn't take it ill, it is only foom 
.regard j:o my poor Jady I ventured ta 
^,!§NBa|:/' 

• ";Y£>ur :.i;egaTd to your lady deserve* 
• the highest approbation, Marriott," said 
.Belinda. ** ItJs impossible that I should 
, iStay; with - her iany longer. When • I - a m 
jgpne, g^odMarriott^andwhen heiheateb 
ai|d stife»gth.;d9cline>, your fiddity and 
your.s^vic^s will be absolutely necessary 
.,ta your inistre^ ; ^nd^from what I have 
seen of the goodness of your heart, I am 
conyineed th^t the more .she is in want o^ 
you, the mw^jseipee^l will be your at- 
tention." 

^Marr jfOt^ axDLswered only by her tears, 

and went on packiag up in a great, hurry. 

Nothing cQuld equal iady DelacoUiO'V 
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astonishment, when she learnt froitt Mar*^ 
riott that miss Portman was actually pre- 
paring to leave the house. After a mo- 
ment's reflexion, however, ^e persuaded 
herself that this was only a new artifice 
to work upon her affections ; that Belinda 
did not mean to leave her ; but that she 
would venture all lengths, in hopes of 
being at the last moment pressed to dtay. 
Under this persuasion, lady Delacour 
resolved to disappoint her expectations ; 
she determined to meet her with that 
polite coldness, which would best become 
her own dignity, and which, without in* 
fringing the laws of hospitality, would 
efiectually point out to the world, that 
lady Delacour was no dupe, and that miss 
Portman was an unwelcome inmate in her 
house. 

The powCT of assuming gayety, when 
her heart was a prey to the most poignant 
feelings, she had completely acquired 
by long practice. With the promptitude 
of an actress she could instantly a{^ar 
upon the stage, and support a character 
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totally foreign to her own. The loud 
knocks at the door, which announced the 
arrival of company, were signals that 
operated punctually upon her associa- 
tions; and to this species of conventional 
necessity her most violent passions sub- 
mitted with magical celerity. Fresh 
rouged, and elegantly dressed, she was 
performing her part to a brilliant audience 
in her drawing-room, when Belinda en- 
tered. Belinda beheld her with much 
astonishment, but more pity. 

"Miss Portman,*' said her ladyship, 
turning carelessly towards ' her, ** where 
do you buy your rouge?— -Lady Single ton, 
would you rather at this moment be 
mistress of the philosopher's stone, or 
have a patent for rouge that wiU come 
and go like miss Portman's ? — A propos, 
have you read St. Leon ?" Her ladyship 
was running on to a fresh train of ideas, 
when a footman announced the arrival of 
lady Anne Perdval's carriage ; and miss 
Portman rose to depart. 

*^ You dine with lady Anne, miss Pgrt- 
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rman, I understand ?—*My complimente 
to her ladyship, and my duty to Mrs. 
Margaret Delacour, and her ^lacaw. — 

jAu retoir! Though you talk of running 
away from me. to Oakly^park, lam sure 
you will do. no such cruel thing, I am, 

. with all due humility, so coniident of the ' 
irresistible attractions of this house, that 
I defy Oakly-park and all. it'3 charms^r— 
So,, m^s Pqrtman , instead of adieu, I shall 
only say — Au revmr r 

** Adieu, lady DelacourT' said Belinda 
with a look and tone which struck her 
ladyship to the heart. All her suspicions, 
all her pride,.^ all her . afiected gayety 
vanished y her presence of. mind forsook 

. her, axul^for some moments she stood mo- 
tionless and powerless. Then recollect- 
ing herself, she flew after miss Portman 
abruptly, stopped her at the head of the 
stairs, and exclaimed, 

". My dearest Belinda, are you gone ? — 
My best, my only friend ! — Say you are 
not gone for ever l-r-5ay . you will re- 
turn !" 
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"Adieu!" 'repeated Belinda. It was 
dl she could say ; she broke from lady 
Delacour^ and hurried out of the house 
with the strongest* feeling of compassion 
for this unhappy woman, btrt with an un- 
altered sense of the propriety and x^ecessity 
of her own firmness. 


( 118 ) 


CHAPTER XVI. 


DOMESTIC HAPPINESS. 


1 HERE was an air of benevolence 
and perfect sincerity in the politeness 
with which lady Anne Percival received 
Belinda, that was peculiarly agreeable 
to her agitated and harassed mind. 

•' You see, lady Anne," said Belinda, 
<* that I come to you at last after having 
so often refused your kind invitations." 

**So you surrender yourself at dis- 
cretion, just when I was going to raise 
the siege in despair,'' said lady Anne — 
•* Now I may make my own terms,^ and 
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the only terms I Bhall impose are, that 
yov will stay at Oakly^park with us ailoi^ . 
as we can make it agreeable to you, and no 
longer. Whether those who cease to 
please, or those who cease to be pleased5 
are most to blame % it may sometimes 
be difficult to determine — so difficult, 
that, when this becomes a question be* 
tween two friends, they perhaps had . 
better part than venture upon the discus- 
sion." 

Lady Anne Percival could . not avoid ^ 
suspecting, that something disagreeable 
had passed between lady Delacour. and 
Belinda ; but she was not troubled with 
the disease of idle curiosity, and her ex- 
ample prevailed upon Mrs. Margaret 
Delacour, who dined with her, to refraia 
from all questions and comments. 

The prejudice, which thb lady 
had conceived against our heroine, as 
being a niece of Mrs. Stanhope's, had 
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latdy bftMi irxifquished by the ^vooftbie ' 
r^preiMt^ibii^^of h^r^condiKt iw^ich^he ' 
back heard froth her nephei;*^, zridhf thtf ^ 
kfaidness thd^^Bftlindz had shown to littto 

*' Wfculain,'^ stidi Mrs. Dehcour, ad- 
dressing hctsctf to mlss^ Portman with 
some formality, but much dignity, ** per- 
xn&t me; as'one^ of my lord Delacour's 
nearest relations now living, to return you 
my thanks, for having, as :iiy nephew in- 
forms nie, exblted your influence . over 
lady Delacour for the happiness of- his 
fabiily. My little Helena, I am sure, 
feek her obligations towards you, and I ^ 
rejoice that I have had an opportunity of 
e:Spressing, in person, my sense of what 
cikv fenrily owes to miss Portman. As to 
the rest, her own heart ^^^ reward her. 
Tile praise of the world is but an inferior 
consideration-. However, it deserves to 
b^^'^meBtiouedj- as an instance' of the 
world's candour, and for the singularity of 
the case, that every body agrees in speak* 
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ing well even of so handsome a young 
bdy as niis9 Portman/* 

*'She must have had extraordinary 
prudence,*^ Sfud lady Anne ; ** and the 
world does justfy to reward it with extra- 
ordinary esteem;" 

• Belinda, with equal pleasure and sur. 
prise, observed that all this was said sin^* 
cerely, and that the report, which she 
had feared was public, had never reach- 
ed Mrs. Delacour, or lady Anne Per- 
cival. 

In fact, it was known and believed 
only by those who had been prejudiced 
by the malice or folly erf sir Philip Bad- 
delyt Kqued by the manner in which* 
his addresses had been received by Be- 
linda, he readily listened to the comfort- 
able words of his valet de chambre, who 
assured him that he had it from the best 
possible authority (lord Delacour's own 
gentleman, Mr. Champfort,) that his 
lordship was deeply taken with miss 
Portman— that the young lady managed 
every thing in the house — ^that she had 

VOL- 11. -• 


' f 


beeq very prudent, to be 9uro, a^d had 
refused large presented- rbut that th^e . 
was no doubt of her becoming lady De- 
lacouv, if evei: hb lordship should be at 
liberty. Sir Phiiip waa ^ the peraon wha y 
mentioned this to Clarence Hervey, and 
sir Philip was the person who hinted it 
to Mrs* Stanhope^ in the very letter 
which ha wrote to implore her influ- 
ence in favour of his own proposal. This 
manoeuvring la^y r^esented this report 
as being universally known and believed, 
in hopes of frightning her niece into an im- 
mediate match with the baronet. In the 
whole extent of Mrs. Stanhope's politic 
imagination^, she had never foreseen the 
possibility of her , niece's speaking the 
simple truth to lady Delacour^ and she ' 
had never guarded against this danger. 
She never thought of Belinda's mention* 
ing this report to her ladyship^ because 
^e would ' never have dealt so openly, 
had she been in the place of her niece* - 
Thus her art and falsehood operated 
against her own views, and produced 
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caDaeqpieooes diametrically <^pp<Mte to 
ber expectaticms. — ^It was her exag^ra- 
tioos tkat made lady Ddacour believe^ 
when Belinda repeated what she had 
said, that this report was universally^ 
Imown and credited ; her own suspicions 
were by these means again awakened^ 
and her jealousy and rage were radsed to 
such a pitch, that, no longer mistress of 
herself, she insulted her ftiend and giiest. 
ABss Fortman was then ot^ged to do the 
very tiling that Mrs. Stanhc^ most dread* 
ed; to leave lady Delacour^s house and 
all it's advanta^. As to sir PhifipBad* 
ddiy, Belinda never thought of him from- 
the moment she read her aunt's letter till 
^er she had left her ladyship ; her mind 
was firmly decided upon this subject ; yet 
she could not help fearing, that ' her aunt 
would not understand her reasons, or ap« ' 
prove her conduct. She wrote to Mrs* 
Stanh<^e in the most kind and respectfol 
manner ; assured her that there had been 
no foundation whatever for the report, 
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th%t lord Qebcouir had.ajway^ troat^! 
her with pojiitene^s and gopd ^natjure, hot 
d}a( such tbjQvrghts qr views as b^dbeea- 
attrib^t^ to Jiitfk, ^ /W^ cdlwinced, JMdi^ 
never enter<ed his lordship's mind ; 0x91 
tearing of the publicity of this report 1^^ • 

however, muck qffk^ted.hAy D . ^ I 

have, therefor?/' said Belinda, "thought 

it prudent to qiiit her ladyship, . and . to 

accept cdf.an invitation froip lady Anxie 

Perdval to Dakly-park. I h©pe, my dear 

siunt, that you wUl not be displeased by 

my leaving town without seeing sir Philip 

JBaddely again. Our meeting could aa- 

deed answer no purpose, as it Iq enti^^y 

cmt of my power to retuirn his partiality^ 

Of his charaicter,. temper* ^nd manpers, | 

*^now enf>ugh to be convinced, that our 

lu^ion. could tend Only tp niaice us botli. 

mkeraUiB. : After what 1 have . seen, p^n 

A 

thj9g can : ever tempt me. to marry from;^ 
a^ of, the common views of interest or 
ambitiop.'* i 

On this subject B^oda, through she 
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^bchredher own sentiments with firafi 
sincerity, touched as slightly as sh* 
eould> because she anjdously wished to 
avoid all appearance of braving the oja* 
hicmsofan aunt, to whom she was tinder 
obligations. She was tempted to pas* 
ever in silence all that part of Mrs* Stan- 
hope's letter, which rebted to Clarenct 
Herveyj but, upon reflexion, she deter* 
nined to conquer her repugnance to 
tpedk of faim, aiid to nfiake perfect siii«> 
eerily the steady rule elf ' her conduct. 
She therefore acknowledged to her' aunff, 
that of ail the persons she had hitherto 
seen, this gentleman was the most agree^ 
able to her; but at the same time sh^ 
assured her, that the r^iisal of sir PhSip 
'fiaddely was totally independent of all 
dioughts of Mr. Hertey-^that, before 
srf]^ had received her aunt*s letter, cii^m*" 
stances bad convinced' her that Mr. Her* 
^ey was attached to another womaii. 
She concluded by saying, that she hdU 
lather romantic hopes nor wishei, and 
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jthtft h*f affectuHid were at her own com* 
cnand / 

Belinda received the following angry 
answer from Mrs. Stanhope. 

*' Henceforward, Belinda, you may 
manage your own a&trs as you think 
proper; I shall never more interfere with 
my advice. Refuse whom you please — 
go where you please — get what friends, 
and < what admirers, and what establidhr 
ment you can — I have nothing mote to 
do With it — ^I wash my hands of itr-I 
wtU never more undertake the nunage^^ 
XQimt of young people. There's your 
abter Tollemache has made a pretty «e* 
tuxn £ot all my kindness ! She is going to 
be parted from herhuabami, and basely 
throws^ ^1 the blame upcm me^-^Bat'db 
the same with all of you. — There's your 
<oiMn JoddrdU refused me a hundred 
guineas last week, though the pianoforte 
and harp I bought for her before tbe 
was married stood me m double that 
fium, and are now useless lumber on my 
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hands; and she never could have had 
loddrell without them^ as she knows as 
well as" I do. As for Mrs. Levit, she 
never writes to me, and takes no manner 
of notice of me. But this is no matter, 
for her notice can be of no consequence 
now • to any body, I^vit has run out 
*very thing he had in the world! — All his 
6oe estates advertised into^fty's paper — 
an execution in the house, Vm tbJd* I ex- 
pect that she will have the assurance to 
come to me in her distress : but she shall 
find -my doOTs shut, I promise her. Ifour 
cousin Valleton's match has, through 
her ostfn foBy, turned out like all the rest* 
6ke, her husband, and all his relations 
*are at daggersdrawing ; and Valleton 
>iw31- i6e soon, and won't leave her a far- 
thing in his will, I foresee, and all the fine 
*Vfcfleton estate goes to God knows who I 
** If she had taken my advice after mar- 
riage as before, it would have been all 
her 6wn at this instant* But the passions 
run away with people, and they forget 
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every thing — common sense, gratitude^ 
and all— as yon do, Be&ida. Clarence 
Hervey will never think of you, and I 
give you up !— Now manage for yourself 
as you please, and as you can ! Til have 
nothing more to do with the affairs of 
young ladies who will take no advice. 

'*Seuna Stanhope. 

*' P. S. If you return directly to lady 
-Delacour's, and marry sir Philip Baddely, 
I will forgive the past." 

The regret which Belinda felt at havJing 
grievously offended her aunt %fas ^me- 
what alleviated by the reflexion^ t)iat 
she had acted with integrity and prudence. 
Thrown off her guard by anger, Mrs. 
Stanhope had inadvertently furnished lM)r 
niece with the best possible reascMii 
against following her advice with, regaijd 
to sir Philip Baddely, by stating that her 
sister and cousins, who had married with 
mercenary views, had made themiejves 
miserable, and had shown their aur^ 
neither gratitude nor respect. 
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' tlie tran<|aMity «f BeMnda^s mind veas 
fnuiusdly restored by the society that she 
enjoyed at Oakly-park.' She fouiid herself 
in the midst of a lai^e and cheerftil family^ 
with whose domestic happiness she could 
not forbeftr to symjsathise. There was an 
affectionate confidence, an unconstrained 
gayety in this house, which fbnibly struck 
her, from it *s contrast with what she had 
iseen at lady Delacour's* She perceived, 
tSiat between Mr. Perdval and lady 
Anne there was a union of interests, 
0(!cupati<His, taste, and affection* She was 
ut first astonished by the openness with 
SVhich they talked of their afiairs in her 
presence^ that there were no £unily secrets, 
nor any of those petty mysteries which 
arise from a discordance of temper or 
Btrug^e for power. In conversation^ 
ev^a-y person expressed without constraint 
their wishes and opinions i and wherever 
these differed, reason and the general 
good were the standards to which they 
:4Ppealed. The elder and > younger part 
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€£ the:hnSlf were not scfaiaud from 
€ach dther; even the yoiii^;e6t cbiidtfi 
the liiQiMe Mcsttd to £&tm part of the 
society, to hftve Mine share and interest 
in the general occupations or awuiements. 
The children .were treated neitlier u 
da^MS nor .as pbytfaingA^ bnt as reason* 
«Ue crefttuaoes ; and the ease with ^f9imk 
Ibey wece managed, and with whidi 
€b&jr managed themselves^ sui^ris^d Be* 
linda } &r she heard none of thsit 
continual kctnring wliich goes forward 
in some houses^ to the great fat^ne and 
imsery of all the parties conoemeda and 
of all. the spectators. Without force or any 
£ketitious excitements, the tasbe for kliow^ 
ledge, and the habits of aj^lication, were 
induced i>y example, and confirmed by 
sympathy. Mr. Perdval was a man <^ 
science and lita:^ure, and his dsuly pu& 
suits and general conversation were in the 
happiest maimer instructive and interei^- 
ing to his family. His knowledge oi the 
world, and his natural gayety of disposi- 
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tkm, relidtfed his conversation not onlj 
Qsdfii!) but in the highest degree amusing: 
From the merest trifles he could lead to 
some scientific fact, some happy literary 
aUusion, or philosophic investigation. 

Lady Anne Ftercivai had, without any 
pedMtry or Ostentation, much accurate^ 
knowledge, and a taste for literatui^e 
wUch made her the chosen companion 
of her husband's understanding, »s weQ 
as of his heitt. He was not obliged to re* 
serve his conversation for friends of hid 
own sex, nor was he forced tosedude 
^mself in the pursuit of any branch of 
knowledge ; the partner of his Warmest 
affections was* also the partner of his 
most serious occupations ; and her sym- 
pathy and approbation, and^e daily 
senife of her success in the education of 
their children^ inspired Mih with a de« 
gree of happy social energy, unknown to 
ihe selfish solitary votaries of avapce and 
ambition. 

In this large and happy family there 
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«?ad avai^ii^y of p^^isuits. .Oi\^'^£ lybe 
boys .was. foa4 ^^ ^^^^ai^ry^ fM^otberiof^ 
gs^Fcienij^g,^ one 9^ thf d^ug^ters .l|»d a 
t^}wt for p^intiDg^ another far mut^ki, 
SHid all their acquirements and accom^ 
I^Ushments coiitribute4 to ingoime their 
ttut^al happiness, for there> was no envjF 
^r jealousy amoogst them,. 
f T^^psf who . unfortun^diy have never 
^oyed doi|>e9t](C happinestr^ such a$ 
we have just 4^$cribed} wiM perhs^ 
fispppse the picture tpbe vi3ionaryaxid 
roipanticj there are others* — ^itish(^M4 
Boany ojt|iers,— ^who will jfeel that it 14 
drawn i^<fisx truth and real life. Tastes 
that hav^baen vitiated by the stimulus of 
dissipation might, pi^rhapit, t^imk theso 
siiqjde ptiaanires insipid. 

Every bpdy ou^ ultimately judge of 
wh^tma^ thiem hv^f^ frc^nthecora* 
paris^^ of tj^eir own feeling in different 
4tuatiaE^» Belinda was ^convinced hf 
this coinparison, that domestic life was 
that wj^ich .could alone make her really 
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$bd peFi}fi^nently hiippy. Sbe missed 
posie of '.the p|?a8)ir^, jnoM of the gay " 
ooiBi>any I ' t?o which ^be had been accuse 
tomed: at lady -Dela^Qur's. She was 
coiasdous at the end of each day, that 
ithad been agreeably spent j yet there 
si^ere tto extraordinary exertions made to 
entertain her, every thing seemed in it*t, 
natural coursre^r and so did her mind* 
Where there was so much hapjuness, no 
want of what is called pUasure was evet 
experienced^' She had not been at Oakly* 
park a week, before she Ibrgot that it 
vras within ^a few- miles of Harrowgate, 
and she never once recollected her vici^ 
ixity -toi this fashionably water-drinking 
place for a.monjth afterward* 
. " Impossible ! \ ' some youngsilijies will 
^claim*. We hope others wil>#eely that it 
was .perfectly - natural; But to deal fairly 
with our readers, we must not omit to 
mention a certain Mn Vincejit, who 
came to Oakly.park during the .§rst 
week of Belinda's visit, and who stayed 
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there duHng the whole 'su€(::€l^n'g ftioiitll 
of felicity . Mr. Vincent was a crMle^ 
lie was about two and twenty } his per- 
tsori and manners were strSdng and^n** 
gaging; he was tall, and remarkably 
handsome } he had large, <lark eyes, m 
^quiHne nose, fine hair, and a ma^y stts^ 
burnt complexion ; his countenance was 
dpen and friendly, and ni^hen he ^>i3ke 
upon any interesting subject it Hgfated up^ 
and became full of fire and animation. 
He used much gesture in conversation ; 
he had not the common manners of 
young men who are, or who aim at 
being .thought, fashionable, but he was 
pexiectly at ease in company, and all that 
was uncommon about him appeated fb^ 
reign. He had a frank ardent temper, 
incapable of art or dissimulation, and so 
unsuspicious of all mankind, that he 
could scarcely believe falsehood existed 
in the world, even after he had himself 
been it*s dupe. He was in extreme 
ftstonisbment* at the detection of atiy 
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-specks of baseiieGS in a gentleman ; for he 
coQfflidered hoqour and generosity as 
belongii^ indefeasibly, , if not exclusively, 
to the privileged orders^ (f is notioos..uf 
virtue were cettaiiily aristocratic in the 
extreme, but his anUiitiou w^toeuter* 
tain sucli only ^ would best support and 
dignify an stristocracy. His pride was 
magnanimous, not insolent ; and his so- 
cial prejudices were such as, in sonne de- 
gree, to. supply the [dace of the power 
and habit of reasoning, in which he was 
totally deficient. One princii^ of philo* 
sophy he practically possessed in perfec- 
tion ; he enjoyed the present, undisturbed 
by any unavailing regret for the past, or 
troublesome s(dicitude about the future* 
All the goods of life he tasted with epi^ 
curean zest ; all the evils he braved with 
«t<Hcal indi&rence. The mere pleasyi^ 
of existence seemed to keep him in 
perpetual good humour with, hioiself and 
others; and his aever-failing flbw: of ani- 
mal spirits exhilarated even the most 


phh^matic. To. persons* of a cdd and.' 
reserved temper lie temetimes appeared 
rather toe mvch of an egotist j for^e talk- 
ed with fiueiitr enthusiasm of the excellent 
qualities and beauties of whatever he loved, 
whetbef it were his dogv his horse, or hi^ 
countryt-but this was not the egotism of 
. vanity ;it was the overflowing of an affe<s 
tionate hearty conficknt of obtaining 
sympathy from his fellow-creatures, ' be- 
cause conscious^ of deling it fojr all that 
existed* 

He was as' grateful s& He was gene^ 
-rous ;i aiidy. thou^ high-spirited and inr« 
patient of restraint^ he would submit 
with affectionate gentleness to the voice 
of a friend, or listen with deference to the 
-counsel of those in whose super lor judg-* 
ment he had confidence. Gratitude, re^ 
^^pct^ and a&ction, all conspired to give 
Mr. Perqiva! the strongest power over 
.las soui.v Mr, Peixival had been a guar- 
dian and a, £ither to him. His own 
father, an opulent merchant, on his deaths 
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bed requested that his son, who was then 
about dgliteen, might be imraediateljr 
sent to England for the advantages of an 
European education. Mr. Percival, who 
tad a regard for the father, arising from 
circumstances which it is not here ne- 
cessary to explain, accepted the charge 
of yoilng Vincent, and managed so weft, 
that his ward when he arrived at the age 
of twenty-one did not feel relieved from 
^any restiraint. . On the contrary, his at- 
tachment to his guardian increased fyom 
<that period, when the laws gave him fuU 
command over his fortune and his ac- 
tions. 

Mn Vincent had been at Harrowgate 
for some time before Mr. Percival came 
into the country; but as soon as he heard 
of Mr. Percival's arrival, he left half 
' finished a game of Inlliards, of which, by 
the by, he Was extremely fond, to pay his 
respects at Oakly-park. At the- first 
sight of Belinda, he did not seem much 
struck • with her appearance ; perhaps, 
from his thinking that there was too. Uttfe 


languor in her eyes, and too much colour 
in her cheeks : he (xmfessed that she wks 
grac^ful^ but hcfr motions were not quite 
nlow enough to please hhn. ' 

It is somewhat singular that lady P^ 
lacour's faithful friend, Harriet Freke, 
l(hould be the cause of ]Vlr. Vipcent's first 
fixing hi$ favourable attentioii on miss 
Fbrtmitn. 

He had & Wick: servant of the name Tt)£ 
Jub9, ^ho was eiCtre^nely att^^ te 
him; be had -knoWu Juba from a boy, 
and 'had brought Urn OfSf&: ,Mrith hiiU, 
when he first cam^. ^/Englandi. because 
the poor fellow begged so earnestly .to go 
with young masaa. * Jtaba had livfed With 
him ever «iftce, and actooaf^anied hiUft 
Vhefever . he went Whilst he was at 
Harrowgate, IVJlr. "Wnceiit Ibdged -in t-he 
same h^use with Mrs; Freke, Som6 dis- 
pute arose betvp^een their seryands, about 
the right to a coach-hoUse, which each 
party claimed as exclusively their own. 
The master of the house Wsls appealed 
to by Juba, who . stuf dily iftaintailftd his 
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massa 5 right; he utflibKshed it, md x<M- 
ed his msissa's curriide into the fjoach* 
house in . triumph. Mrs. Freke^ who 
heard and saw the whole transaction 
hom her window, jsaid, or awore^ that 
ihe would make Juba repent of| what 
4he called, his insolence. Xhe throit 
<was loud enough to reach his ears, .imd 
he looked up in astonishment to heat 
«ucIl a voice from a woman; but an inr 
Itant afterward. he began to sing yexj 
cgayly^ias he jumped into the curricle to 
tmxithe cushions, and then danced him.* 
self : up ai|d jdamn by the jprings, as :if 
«efoidng in his victory* A second and a 
ihird time-Mrs* Freke repeated her threat^ 
confinsing it Ijff jZvl oath^ an4 then vio-* 
lendy ehut jdo^n die window and disap- 
puaed.' Mr. ^^Bcent9 to whom Jvb^j 
jwitkomiclvsuiq^licity, eKpressed^hi^ avep- 
iion of ithe man-woman Who lived in the 
house with them^. inughed at the odd 
xpamier in: which the black imitated her 
-voice and gesture, but thought jiO mofe 
of the matter, i^ome time ^iterw^rd. 
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hfn^^etj Juba's spiiits £drst>d|i hinf, htr 
'fri&s ^v«r beacdto u]^ m to wfaistfe; 
h^-^rcely evep spoke erai' tc his master^' 
who was much, surprised •by' duBsudde^ 
dliadPgefrom gayety and lo^iaeiiry Co -met- 
laucholy: tacicurnky# Nothing could 
Kiraw from the poor Mlow any exphuafa-* 
tion of the cause of this akepation in iiiir 
humour ; and though he seemed excess 
iBively. grateful for the concera. which hai 
master showed about his health, no kand- 
ness or amusement could restore hich to 
hk wonted > cheerfulness. Mr, Vinccmt 
kpew.that he was passionateiy food of 
musics aad . having^ heard him: once ess^ 
pre^ a^/msh for a tambourini^, he gi^t 
Jiim one : ^utJuba never pkyed* upon ot^ 
andhi&sfiirit^seemedtesverytday. to grow 
wprse ,au4 .wosse. , TiiiftmeladdioIy.lattid - 
during.th& wkde tiqae thi^t he: remained 
at Harrowg^teylmt from the. ficst'day of * 
Hs arrival at. Oaldy parkw he. began lb 
m«nd: z&^r he had been t^re a wedi^ 
he was heand to fiiag» and whistle, and 
taypas^he naied.to do* and his n^astfr: 
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n^ongKatuhted rhiffi .i]$K>n his t^chvety. 
Qne^veni^bis in^er asked hkn to gd 
ba c k tp ILirrowgite for; his tamboudne; 
as little Charles Percival wished to hear 
Hwk p^y upon i^ This simple request had 
9 wosideriul effect u{K>n poor Juba; h^ 
b^^n.to tjitemble from hdad to foot, his 
ejf& became fixed, and he stood motion^ 
lfis»i ^ter son^time, h^ suddenly clasped 
hia bands fell )ipon his kiiees, aad ex* 
claimed : 

^'Oirmassa^ Jubadtej If Juba go back> 
Jubadie!'' and he wiped away the drops 
that jstood upon his foi:ehead. ^* But me 
will go, if maasa bid — m^ wilVdie!'* 

Mt. Vincent b^pn to iiplagine that tli^ 
poorfeUow wad out of his senses. ¥h 
assured him with the greatest kindness^ 
that he would almost as soon hazard bis 
ou^ jife» as that oi such a Mthful*, affec^ 
tioaa^eiservant; .^t he pressed him to ex« 
plain what possible, d^ger he dreaded 
£f ote r&turmng to Harrowgate. ^ Jute was 
sileat^asifiafmidto epeak—^' Don*t fear 
to $p^^ to itie/^ said jMr* Vincent, **Jfr 
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^lU defend you: if any body hare in- 
jured yon, or if you dread that any body 
will injure you, trust to me, I will pro* 
tect you/* 

^^Ah, massa, you no can! Me die, if 
me go back! Me no can say- word naore;** 
and lie put hi$> finger upon his lips, and 
shook his head. Mr. Vincent knew diajt 
Juba was excessively superstitious; and 
cOQvinc^di that, if bis mind were not al- 
ready deranged, it would certainly become 
so, werfe arty secret terror thus to prey 
t^on his imagination, he assumed a very 
grave countenailce, and assured him, that 
he should be extremely displeased if he 
p^<ilisfed * in • this ' fod^ and obstinate 
saeuce. Overcome by this, Juba burst- 
into tears, and answered, 
t « ©fen me ^11 tell all.»' 

This conversation passed before miss 
Pcnrtman and Charles Percival, who w«re 
walking in the park with Mr. Vincent, 
at the time he met Juba, and ai^ed Inm 
go for the tambourine. When he came 
t* the w(H'd6* ^ me will tell aU/' be m^de 
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a- sign' that he wisiied to tdl it to his 
xnaeteF atone. Beiitida.and the Iktle boy 
walked on to leave hioi at liberty- to speak; 
and then, though with a sort (^ reliictaiit 
faorrour^ he told that the figure of an old 
woman, ^ in flames, had appeared to 
him in his bedchamber at I^rowgate- 
every night, and that he was sure she was 
one of the obeah-wtanen of his- own 
country, who had pursued him to Europe 
to revenge his having cmce, when he was * 
a cbild^ trami^ed upon an egg shell that 
contained some of her poisons* The ex- 
treme absurdity of this story made Mr. 
Vincent burst out a laughing: but his 
humanity the next instant made him 
serious; for the poor victim of supersti* 
tious terrour, after having re^&ikd what 
according to the belief of • his country^ it 
is'^death to mention, fell senseless on the 
ground. When he came to himself, he - 
aimly said, that he knew he must now 
die, for that the obeah*women never for- 
gave those that talked of them or their 
secrets s and, with a dk^ ffoWs he addt- •> 
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cd/ that he wished he inight di4 before; 
r«ght, thait he inight npt see Aer qgaic* . 
It was in vain to atteiiipt tq re^on him 
out oi th^ id^a, that, he had aaually - seen 
this apparition « hid account; of it was, 
thlit it first s^peaned.tohitn in the coach* 
house, one nigl^W when he went thither in 
the dark-r-^hat he. never afterward went: 
tp thp cpach-hoifse in thjs dar]^ — but that 
the s^me^ figure jof, an old woman^ all in 
^Enesy.iappeared at the fopt of his bfd 
every nigiit whilst he stayed at Harrow- 
gale; and th^t he was then persuaded she 
would never let hixn. escape from her 
power, till she had killed him. That . 
sipce he had left Harrowgate, however, 
sbe k^ not tqrmented him^. for he had 
never, s^n. her,. and he was in hoges that 
she had forgiv0i him; but that now he 
was sure of her vengeance for having 
spoken of thje past, 

.Mr. Vincent .knew the astonishing 
power,' wUch the belief in this speciet 
of sorcery* has o^er the minds of the 

* See Ed'^ards't Hiitory ^f ih^^^<^ ladm^ vol iu 
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Jattiaica n^roes ; they pine and actually 
dktaway, from the moment they fancy 
themsehres under the maKgnant influence 
ef these witches. He almost gave poor 
Juha over for lost, Tlie first person that 
he- happened to meet « arfter his conver- 
sation ^n^s Belinda, to whom he eagerly 
related it, because he had observed, that 
^e had listened with nmch attention and 
sympathy to the beginning of the poor 
fellow's story.. The moment that she 
heard of the flaming apparition, she re- 
collected having seen a head drawn in 
phosphorus, which one of the children 
had: exhibited for her amusement, and it 
occurred to her that, perhaps, some im« 
prudent or ilUnatured person might have 
terrified ' the ignorant negro by sittiilar 
means. "When she mentioned this to Mr. 
YincCTit 'he recollected the threat that 
had been thrown out by Mrs. Freke, the 
day that Juba had taken possession of 
the disputed coach house ; and from the * 
character of this lady^ Belinda judged 
that she would be likely to play such a/ 
yoL. n. H 
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tricky and to call it, asusual^ £an or frolic 
ySiss Porttnatt proposed that a tignre 
should be dnram with pbosj^oruSy as nearly 
as possible to resemble diat whidhi Juba 
had described, and that itshosM be shown 
to him at/i]%ht> to try whether it would 
excite his iapprehenaons^ Mr. Vincent 
drew the %ure of a frigphtfiil old wm&ati 
din the wafl^ opposite to the &xA of Juba's 
bed. la the mormug he told his mflBster 
that h^ had been agam visited by the 
obeah-woman, and he exhibited all the 
signs of extreme terroun JBeiinda then 
suggested that one of die children should 
show him the phosf^orus, and shoukl 
draw some ludicrous figure with it in his 
presence. This was done, and it had the 
effect that she expected. Juba familiar* 
ised by degrees with the object of his 
seippet horror, and convinced that no 
obeah'woman was eaoercistng over him 
her sorceries, recovered his health and 
spirits. His gratk^e to miss Fbrtinan, 
who was the immediiate cause of his cure, 
svas as simple and toiEC^ung as i|: was 
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fivelf and sitieietfe. This was the cutuita*^ 
Htkhce \^!cli first turned Mr. Vincenfi 
atteBticHi towards Befinda. Upon exa- 
ii^ining the roota in wfakh the n^o 
used to sleep at HarroWgate, the strcmg 
ftneU of phosphorus wa* perceived, and 
part of the papier was burnt on the verf 
IJ)6t where he had always seen the figure, 
i6 tliat he was now perfectly coh^nced 
that this trick had been purposdy played 
to feighteh him, in revenge for his having 
ksept possession of the coach-house. 

Mrs. FVeke, when she found herself 
detected, gloried in the jest, and tdid the 
story as a good joke wherever she went — 
triumphing in the notion, that it was she 
who had driven berth master and man from 
Harrowgate. 

The exploit was, however, by no meam 
agreeable in it's consequences to her friend 
Mrs. Luttridge, who was now at Harrow- 
gate. For reasons of her own, she was 
very anxious to fix Mr. Vincent in her 
society, and she was much provoked by 
Mrs. Freke's conduct. The ladies came 
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to high words upon the occasion, and an 
irreparable breach would have ensued^ 
)iad nojL Mrs. frejs.e, in the midst of hejr 
rage, recollected Mr. JLuttridge's elec^ 
tioneering interest : and suddenly chang«- 
ing her tone, she declared that '^ she was 
jreally sorry to have driven Mn Vincent 
^om Harrowgate ; that her only intention 
was tp get r^d of his black ; she would lay- 
any wager, that, with Mrs* Luttridge's 
assistance, they could soon get the gen<>- 
tleman back again;*' and she proposed, as 
a certain method of fixing Mr. Vincent 
in Mrs. |!^uttridge's society, to invite Ber 
Unda to Harrowgate, 

" You may be sure,'' said Mrs, Freke, 
'^ that she must by this time be cursedly 
tired of her visit to those stupid good 
people at Oakly-park, and never woman 
nvantfd an e^^cuse to do any thing she 
liked : $o trust to hjsr own ingenuity tp 
make some decent apology to the Per- 
civals fpf running away from thein. A3 
to Vincept, you may be suri? 3elinds^ 
Portman is his only inducement for stay* 
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}ng with that precious family partly ; and 
if we have her, we have him. Now, we 
can be sure of her, for she has just quar-^ 
relied with our dear lady Ddacoun I 
had the whole story from my m^dd, who 
had it from Champfort. Lady Delacour 
and she are at daggersdrawing, and it 
will be delicious to hef to hear her lady- 
ship handsomely abused. We are the 
declared enemies of her enemy^ so we 
must be her friends-. Nothing unites folk 
so quickly, and so solidly, as hatred of 
some common foe.'* 

This argument could not fail to con- 
vince Mrs. Luttridge, and the next day 
Mrs. Freke commenced her operations. 
She drove in her unicorn to Oakly-park, 
to pay miss Portman a visit. She had 
no acquaintance either with Mr. Perdval 
or lady Anne, and she had always treat- 
ed Belinda, when she met her in town, 
father cavalierly, as an humble compa- 
nion of lady Delacour. But it cost Mrs. 
Freke nothing to change her tone: she 
was one of those ladies, who can re- 
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wexnber or forget people, b« perfeqtl^p 
£uniUar or strangely rode, just ^ it s\ut» 
th^ conveui^ce, £i^hion, or humour of 
the nuQute« 
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AiaHTI OV V/OMAK. 


whe« Hvt^ Fr^9 dM^ed, iiM:Q t^e r^KMiv 

S^PFHig up tQ her, a^ ih^ng (a^di 
wi^ h^if bpisteroflndy— ** Jiow 4d?-^ 
Qbd to see yapj £|it^ ! tt-^ Be^ )Qi»g 
here ? — ^TremeBdoQ$ly bpt to dbiy !'' 

She flung l^r^lf upoii the so£i beside 
Belinda, threw her hat ^pon the table, 
and then pontinued ^alung. 

*• And how d'ye gp on here, poor 
child ! — ^'Qod! Vm glad you're alone—- 
Expected to find you encompassed by a 
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whole host of the righteous. Give me 
credit for my courage in coming to de- 
liver you out of their hands. Luttridge 
and I had such compassion upon you, 
when we heard you were close prisoner 
here!-— I swore to set the distressed 
damsel free, in spite of aH the dragons 
in Christendom — So let me carry- you 6ff 
in triumph in my unicorn, and leave 
these good peqple to stare when they 
come home from their sober w^, and 
find you gone. There's nothing I Uke 
60 much as to make good- people* stare—* 
I hope you're of my way o'thinking*- 
You don't look as if you were though — but 
I never mind young ladies' looks-!— al?* 
ways give the lie to their thoughts. — 
Now we talk d'looks — ^Never saw you 
look so well in my life-^as haiklsome as 
om angd ! — ^And so much the better for 
me. — ^Do you know, IVe a bet of twenty 
guineas on your head — on your face^ I 
mean. Th^^'s a young bride at Har- 
rowgate, lady H— — , they're- all mad 
about her« the men swear she's the 
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handsomest woman in England> and I 
swear I know one ten times' as hand- 
soHie. They've dared me to make good 
my word, and Tve pledged myself to 
produce my beauty at the next ball, and 
to pit her against thdr belle for any 
money. — ^Most votiwr carry it.— 'Fm will- 
ing to doubte my bet since Tve seen 
you again.*^— Come, had not we best be 
eflF? Now don't refuse me and make 
^peec&esr—you know that's all nonsense 
—I'll take all the blame upon myself/' 

Belinda, who had not been su&red to 
utter a word whilst Mrs. Freke ran on 
in this strange manner, looked in un* 
feigaed astomshment ; but when' she 
found herself seized and dragged to« 
wards the door^ she drew back with ' a 
degree of gentle firmness that a^onish- 
ed Mrn. Freke. With a smiling coun- 
tenance, but a steady tone, she slid, 
** that^he was sorry Mrs. Freke's knight- 
errantry should not be exerted in a bet- 
ter cause, for that she was neither a pri- 
soner, nor a distressed damsel/' 

H 5 
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^ And tirill you make me lote my 
betr cried Mr». Freke. ^ O, at alt 
evenU you must come to the ball ! -«4'm 
down fbr it. — ^But VII not press it now, 
because you're £righ[t<med eut of your 
poor little wits, I - see, at the bafe 
thoughts of doing any thing out of nde 
by these good people. Wdl, wdli it 
sh^ be managed for you---4eave that to 
me.^^rm used to managing for cow- 
ard8.««-Ptay tell me — You and hdy 
Delacour are off, I understand P^-^Give ye 
joy !«^he and I were once great fnends ; 
that is to say, I had over her * that 
power which strong mmds have ovw 
weak ones ;' but she was too weak for 
me — one of those people that have nA- 
ther courage to be good, nor to be bad/' 

^^ The courage to be bad/' said Be- 
linda, ^ I belkve, indeed, she does not 
possess." 

Mrs Freke stared. — ^**Why, I heard 
you had quarrelled with her ! " 

^* If I had," said Belindv ** I tope 
that I should still do justice to her me- 
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tits. It is said that people are aji^t to 
sufiFer more by their fiiends than their 
enemies. I hope that will never be the 
case with lady Delacour, as I confess 
that I have been one of her friends.'' 

**^Gad, I like your spirit — ^you don't 
want courage, I see^ to fight even for 
your enemies. You are just the kind of 
giri I admire — ^I see you have been pre- 
judiced against me by lady Delacour. 
But whatever stories she may have 
trumped up, the truth of the matter is 
fhb ; there's no living with her she's so 
jealous — so ridiculously jealous— of that 
lord of hers» for whom all the time she 
hasn't the impudence to pretend to care 
more than 1 do for the sole of my boot," 
said Mrs. Freke, striking it with her 
whip, *' but she hasn't the courage to 
give him tit for- tat» — Now this is what I 
call weakness. Fray, how do she and 
Clarence Hervey go on together? — ^Are 
they out o'the hornbook of platonics 
IFet r 
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^^ Mr. Etervey was nOt in^wn vihlBa' 
I left it/' said BeUnda. 

** Wa3 »ot he ?— Ho 1 ho !— He's oS 
then! — Aj^ so I prophesied. She's not 
the thing for him-^He has some strength 
of mind — ^some sottl — ^above vulgar pre- 
judices — So must a woman be to hoU 
him. He was caught at first by h^ 
grace and beauty » and that. soSM: of stuff ; 
.but I kxiew it coidd not last — knew she'd 
diUy dally with Clary, till he would turn 
upon his heel and leave her there." 

^^ I fancy that you are entirely mistaken 
both with respect to Mr. Herv^y and 
lady Delacour/* Belinda very seriously 
began to say j but Mrs. Freke interrupted 
her, and ran on^— 

*^ No! no! not I'm not mistak^i; 
Clarence has found her out. — She-s a very' 
woman — thai he could forgive her, and 
so cQuld . I — But she's > a i»^r^ woman-^ 
and that he can't foi^ive— no more 
can I." 

There was a kind of drollery about; 


t 
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Mm. Freke, which, with some people, 
made the odd things abe said pass for 
wit. Humour she really pd^sessed ; 
and when she chose it» she. could be di- 
verting to those who Hke bufibonery in 
wmneii. She had iet her heart upon 
winning Belinda over to her party; She 
began by flattery of her [beauty ; but as 
she saw that this had no e&ct, she next 
tried what could be done by insinuating 
<tbat she • had a high opinion of her un- 
derstandingy- by talking to her as an . 
esprit fort. 

" For my part," said she, " I own I 
shoiild like a strong devil better than a 
weak angel." 

" You forget," said BeUnda, " that it ^ 
is not Mitton, but Satan, v/ho says^ 

** Fallep spirity to be weak is to be miserable.'^ 

** You read I see ! — I did not know 
you were a reading girl. — ^So did I once ! 
but I never read now. Books only spoil 
«he originality of genius. Very well for 
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lfao0e wbo em^t think for theindelve6--« 
But when one him made up one's opinions, 
there iil^no use in reading.'^ 

^ But to rmkethtai up/' feplied Be- 
linda, *^ may it not he* useful ?'' 
^ ^^ Of no use upon Earth to minds of a 
certain class. — You> who can think for 
yourself^ should never read." 

^^ But I read that J may think for my. 
self." 

** Only ruin your under^btndki^, trust 
me. Books are full of trash-<-HEKHisense 
— Conversation is worth all the books in 
the world." ^ 

^> And is th^e' never any nonsense in 
conversaticm ?" 

•* What have you here?'* continued 
Mrs. Freke, who did not choose to at- 
tend to this question ; exclaiming as she 
reviewed each of the books on the taUe 
in their turns, in the summary lai^uage 
of presumptuous igncM-ance* ^* ' Smith's 
Theory of Moral Sentiments' — Milk and 
water ! * Moore's Travels'— Haysty pud- 
ding] * La Bruyere* — ^Nettle porridge! 
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Thb k what you were at when I came 
in, was it not?'" s»td she, taking up a 
book in which she saw Belinda? mark, 
" * £s$ay on the Inconsistency of Human 
Wishes/ PocMT thing! who bored you 
with this task ?" 

** Mr. Perdval recommended it to 
me, as one of the best essays in the 
English language." 

" The devil ! They seem to have put 
you in a course of the bitters — ^a course 
of the woods rpight do your business 
better. Do you ever hunt? — Let me 
take you out with me some morning-^ 
You'd be quite an angel on horseback ; 
or let me drive you out some day in my 
unicorn.'' 

Belinda declined thk invitation, and 
lfrs« Frekeiitrode away to the window to 
eonceal her mortification, threw up the 
sasb, and called out to her groom, 

^V Walk those horses about, Uock^ 
head!"— Mr. Percival and Mr. Vincent 
astthis instant came into the room. 
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«* Hail M^w ! well met;?' cried Mrs. 
Freke, stretching out her hand ta Mr. 
Vincent. 

It has been remarked, that an ant?- 
(Kithy ^bsists between creatures, who, 
without being the same, have yet a 
strong external resemblance. Mr. Per- 
cival saw this instinct risihg in Mr. Viii- 
cent, and smiled. 

" M!a!l, fellow ! well met, I say— Shake 
kands and be friends, man!— Though 
I'm not in the habit of making apok)- 
^es, if it win be any satisfaction to you, 
I beg your pardon for frightening, your 
poor devil of a black." 

Then turning toward Mr. P^fcival, 
she measured him with her eye, as a 
person whom she longed toattadc. She 
thought, that if Belinda's opinion of the 
understanding of these Perdvals could be 
lowered, she should rise in her oiunion*: 
accoKiingly, she determiped to draw 
Mr. Percival into an argument. 

^ I've been talking treasoiv, L believe^ 

\ 
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to anbs Portnuui," cried she» ^'for Fva 
been oppofiisg some of your opinions^ 
Mr. Pcix:iTal/» 

^^ If you opposed theta Hip. tnadam," 
said.Mr. Percival, '^I should not think 
h-treason.'^ 

*' Vasdy polite !~But I think afl ouir 
^Hteness hypocrisy. What dye say to 
that?'* 
. ^ You know that btst^ madam l*' 

^ Then I'll go » step forther ; for Vm 
determined you shall ccmtradict me. — 
l.thtnk 2dl!eirtiie is hypocrisy/' 

'< I need not contradict you, madam>'' 
said Mr. Percival, ^ £e»r the terms wMch 
^u cTiake use of contradict tl^msdves/' 

" It is my. system," pursued Mrs. 
Freke, ^' that shame is always the cause 
of the vices c^ women/' 

** It is aoa^times the eflfect," said Mr. 
Percival ; ^^ and> as cause and effect ' are 
reciprocal, perhaps you may, ^ some in^ 
stances, be r^ht/' 

" O ! I hate qualifying arguers— 
Phimp assertion or p].ump denial for me 


4^Toa shan't get aS 80*--I say» shsme 
i$ the camse of ^11 woBiea'^s vicesi.^' 

^^ False shame^ I suppose yaa taeaokV^ 
said Mr. PerciviL 

^ M^re pkty upon words !--^AU shami' 
is £dse shame — We should be a great 
deal better without it. What 9xf you 
miss Fortman i— Sil^t-^-^hey ? -p-iSSeiief 
that speaks." 

'^Miss ForlmaA's blushes^" said Mr, 
Viiictiit, " speak fir her.** 

^ Agmnst hev/'-«-^sud Vlfs. Rpelte*^ 
^ Women biush l^ecause th^ mideri> 
stand.'^ 

^' And yoft would h9:iRe them undm^ 
stand without bhishing?" said Mr. Feiw 
dval. '^ So would I^fi^ nothing can be 
floore diffef^Dt than innocence a«d ig- 
norance. Female ddScacy-— *^-^ 

^^Thiais^t the way yoa men spoil 
women/' cried Mrs. Freke, <^ by talking 
to them of the delicacy of their sex^ and 
such stu£F. This delicacy enslaves the 
pretty delicate d^rs." 

*' Noj it enslaver ti$,'' said Mr. Vincent. 
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'^ I hate sUvery ! Vive la Ubert^ T* 
cried Mrs. Freke — ^^ Vm a champicm fcff^ 
the R^ts of Womeiu" 

*^ I am an advocate for their hafipi*^ 
ni^»j' said Mr, Percival, ^^ and for their 
deUcacy^ as I. think it conduces to their 
hs^pptaessw" 

^< I'm an enemy to dieir ddicacy> as 
I am sure it conduces to their misery." 

^' You speak from Qs;pm^ac% i*' said 
Mr. Percival* 

'^ No» from observation.-— Your n^^st 
delicate women are ajiwayf the ff^o^t 
hypocrites; and^ in my opinioi^i, no hy- 
pocrite can or ought to be happy." 

<* But you have not proved the hypo^ 
crisy»" said Belinda. '' DeUcacy is not, I 
hope, an indisputable proof of it ?-«Xf you 
mean false ddiicacy — '* 

" To cut the matter short at once/** 
cried Mrs, Freke, "why, when a wo- 
Uian likes a man, does not she go and 
tell him so honestly ?" 

Belinda^ surprised by this question 
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JFrorti a womani was too much abashed' 
instantly to answer. 

"Because she's a hypocrite. That is 
and must be the answer.** 

"No,'* said Mr. Percival, "because, 
if she be a woman of sense, she knows 
that by such a step she would disgust the 
object of her affection.** 

*' -Cunning ! -—cunning ! -'^ninning ! — ^ 
the arms of the weaktest." 

*^ Prudence f — prudence! — the arih$ 
of the strongest. Taking the best means 
to secure our own happiness without in- 
juring that of others, is the best proof of 
sense and strength of mind, whether in 
itian or- woman. Fortunately for society, 
the same conduct in ladies^ which best se^ 
cures their happitiess most increases ours.'* 
Mrs. Freke beat the devfl's tattoo for 
some moments, and then exclaimed — 

" You may say what you will, bu^ the 
present system of society is radically 
wrong : — whatever is, is wrong." 

" How would you improve the state 
^ society;" asked Mr. Percival calmly^ 
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** rm not tinker general to the world/' 
Kaid she. 

" I am glad of it/' said Mr. Percival ; 
** for I have he^rd that tinkers often spoil 
inore than they mend." 

**But if you waat to know," said 
Mrs. Freke, *' what I would do to im- 
prove the world, I'll tell you : Td have 
your sex taught to say. Horns ! horns 1 I 
defy you," 

" This would doubtless be a great im- 
provement/' said Mr. .Percival; "but 
you would not overturn society to attain 
it ? would you ? Should we find things 
much improved by tearing away what 
has been c^ed the decent drapery of 
Ufe?" 

" Drapery, if you ask me my opinion/* 
cried Mrs. Freke, "drapery, whether 
wet or dry, is the most confoundedly in- 
decent thing ia the world." 

"That depends on pul?lic opinion, I 
jallow,** said Mr. Percival. " The Lace- 
daemonian ladies, who wejre veiled only 


166 BELINDA. 

by public opinion, were better covered 
from profkne eyes, than some English 
ladies are in wet drapery.'^ 

"I know nothing of the Lacedacmo* 
nian ladies, I took ray leave of them 
when I was a schoolboy — girl — I should 
say. But, pray, what o'clock is it by 
you — iVe sat till Tm cramped all Over/' 
cried Mrs. Freke, getting up and stretch- 
ing herself so violently that some part of 
het habiliments gave way. "Honi soit 
qui mal y pense!** said she, bursting into 
a horse laugh« 

Without sharing iil any degree thai 
confusion which Belinda felt for her, 
sKe strode out of the room, saying, " Miss 
Portman, you understand these things 
better than I do; come and set me to 
rights.'' 

When she was in Belinda's room, she 
threw herself into an arm chair, and 
laughed immoderately, 

"How I have trimmed Perciva'l this 
morning," said she. - . 
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^' I Sun Iglad y^ tfakik so," said Be« 
iififk.; ^^£x I r^afly vras afirarid He had 
been too severe upon you/' 

*'Idnly wish/' continue Mr& Ffeke« 
**1 only wish hi« wife had been by* 
Why the devil did cot she make her 
appdahttice f <~I suppose th^ prude was 
a£ndd of my detnoli&iiag and unrigging 
htr." 

^ There stems to have been store 
dan^i^ of that for you thirn for any body 
else,'', said Belindsi^ as she assisted , to 
set Mrs. Frds^e's riggingy as dhe called it^ 
to rights. 

^^ I do of all things^ deUgfat in hauling 
good pe<^e's opinions out of th^ir 
musty drawers, and seeing how they l()ok 
when they're all pulled to pieces before 
thrir &ces» Pray, are tho^e lady Anne's 
drawers or yours?" said Mxs. Fr^e^ 
pointing to a ichest of drawerj». 

"Mine." 

'* I'm sorry for it; for, if they were hers, 
to puniA her for j^Mrking me, by the 
Lord, I'd hxn &kvj rag she has in the 
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world Qfut in die middi^ of t^'floorin 
ten minutes! Yoa don't know me — 
Tm a terrible person wlien pDOToked — 
Stop at nothing i" 

- As Mrs. Freke saw no dtber chance 
left of gainiiig her point* with Belinda, 
shetried what intimidating her would dd« 

^^I stop at nothing,** repeated she, 
fixing her eyes upon miss Portmah, to 
fascinate her by terrour. " Friend or foe ! 
Peace or war! Take your choice. — 
Come to the ba|l at Harrowgate, I win 
my bet, and Tm your sworn friend •^-*' 
, Stily away, I lose my bet, and am your 
0Wcrn enemy." 

^' It is not in my power, madam," said 
Belinda calmly, **to comply wkh your 
request.'* 

^* Then you'll take the consequences/' 
cried Mrs. Freke. She rushed past her, 
hurried down stairs, and called out, 

*'Bid my blockhead bring my uni- 
corn/' 

She, her unicorn, and her Ubcldieady 
were out of sight in a few minutes. 


Freke^s conversation, though at the time 
kfioi^mmdei JMitula^ routed lier, ^qpoa 
reflexion, to examine by her reason the 
isUtM ind pritxiples mk^A guided her 
coMtoct. j%e had a general feeling that 
Aiy iveoe 3Jg^:aiid:neae6sarf}> but nov, 
with the assistance of bdy Anne and 
Mr. Petobad, ^ leBtaUiisbed in her oWn 
wuitotaodltig jhtiUXMt bowidaries be#» 
tween right and wrong upon many subfecti. 
fifce &3ta species xsf - satbfiKtloii and se- 
curity, irohi seding/dieidffiaanstradoo of 
chosejudofliBQfiQQraMty, In which she had 
|)neyipndy acqidesced^ iRcaBoning gnu 
diially became as agreeable to her as ivit ^ 
boT vms her taste for wijt dttdinisfaed, it 
wg» oidy xefiimd hf this fswess. Sbe 
JM^ conqared and judgediof the vafaie of 
iheidi&rent spodes ol 
. Mrs. Freke's vit, tiioiigbt si 
a niSdsy sqint^Hdie momeBtary 
|»8se9gers-^-bdy JQbl^coor's, U 
fpaat fioeiK^oriri wluchweoNnrd 
caDiu)^£otbear eQailplaiid'--«-3^ ! 
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Miss Portnutt," «dd Mr* Perdval, 
^ are not you alraid of making an eifemy 
ok Mrs. Freke» by dedini)^ her iaTitation 
to Harrowgate ?•' . 

I think her friendsfa^ more to be 
than her ennuty/' replied £e* 
hnda. 

.'^ Then you are m>t to be terrified by 
An flbeah«wcnnan ?" said-Mr. Vincent 
' .^KTot ixi the leasts unless she w^e to 
come in the shape of a fitbe friend^" said 
Belinda. _ 

«TH1 lately,'* said Mr. Vincent, <'I 
tvas deceived in'? the cfaaoracter dF Mrs. 
Freke. I thought her a cbuhing,' fmte- 
spoken^ ftee-hraited ^x)rt (tf ecoenttic 
person, who wouki make a staunch 
friend,, and a jolly companion. As a 
mistress, or a wife, no man of any taste 
.Mconld think, of her; Compare that wo^ 
man. now with one of our .Creole hiH^' 
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• «'B6t whf 5i»«dia' crtok?*' »id Mt. 
PerdvaL •■ ' 

^* '¥ot the sike of contrast in th« first 
place — ^Our creoIe women are all so^- 
ness, grace, deKcacy-^*'- 

•* And indolence," said Mr. Percival. 

*^ Theit indolence is but a sfight:, and^ 
in my judgment, an amiable defect; it 
keeps theni out of rhischief, and it at- 
taches them to domestic life. The ai^- 
vity of a Mrs, Freke would never excite 
their emulation, and so much the better/* 

*' So much the better, no dowbt,^ 
said Mr. Percival. ^< But is thei^e nd 
other species of activity, thatmiglit excite 
their ambition vt'ith propriety ? With- 
out diminishing their grace, softness, ot 
ddicacy, might not th'e]^ cukiv^e tiheii: 
minds? Do you think ignorance, as well 
as indolence, an amiaUe ' defett essential 
to the female character ?" ' . 

** Not essential. You do not, I hope, 
imagine that I am so much ptejudiced in 
favour of my countrywomen, that I can 
neither, see nor feel the ^ptriority in 
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>i9m mlanees' of, European cvl^v^on? 
I spedk only in general." 

/*'Aad in ,g«n^al,'' said lady Anne 
JP^cival, '^does Mr. Vincent wish to 
confine our sex to the b]im of ignorance ?" 

^ If it be bUss," ^aid Mr. Vineent» 
*^ what; r^aeoa would they Itxve &r com- 
Ipbdatf 

«i/;" said BeKada, **l^ut that is A 
^^sdon which, you have not yet de- 
cided.'* 

^^Aad how can we decide it?''.ssud 
"Mar. Vincent, *^ The taste and ifeeUngs 
4^ iac^ichials nmst be the arl:^rs of 
<Jieir h^iness/' . 

*^Yoi:(4eave reason quite out of the 
^[ue^icm, then/* said Mr. Fercival, 
*' atKL ^^fsfer the whole to taste uid fed- 
nigi? So that) if the naoi^t igninant pexscm 
in the world assert thai: he is happier 
than you are^ yon are beitad to hdieve 
him**' 

/'Why shpi4d 90t ir said lilr. Vin- 
cent. 

<' Becauscb'' ^^Sd Mr. Pefimral 
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'^ diough hii caa judge of hjs owA pfea^ 
sniess he caimot jui%e c^ yooxt; liis am 
coramcm to bothjt but youi^we Mlmovm 
to him. — ^WoqU you, at tU» iMIaAt^ 
diaiigie places witK that pkmghiiian yon** 
iia, who m whisdiag as he goes foe 
want o£ tkon^ti or, would yoo dbooso 
to go a step higher in the bliss o£ Igfto- 
caDce^ and turA savage ? ' 

Mr. "Vincent lax^^ha^^ and protested 
that he should be irery unw^ybg to gtYW 
up his title to dvifized society ; and that» 
instead of wishing to have leas know-« 
ledge, he regretted that he had not more« 
** I am sensible/' said he, ^ that I have^ 
many prejudices t — miss Portman has 
made me ashamed of some of them." 

There was a degree of candour in 
Mr. Vincent's manner and conversation^ 
which interested every body in his fa* 
rour; Belinda amongst the rest. She 
was perfectly at ease in Mr. Vincent's 
company, because she considered him 
as a person who wished for her friend- 
ship, without having any design to en^^ 
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gagQ her a£^tions. From several hinti^ 
that dropped from him, -from Mr.tPer- 
dval, and from lady Anne, she was per^ 
SQaded that he was attached to some 
Creole lady ; and all that he said in favour 
of the elegant softness and delicacy of his^ 
countrywomen confirmed this opinion. 

Miss Portman was not one of those* 
young ladies^ who £2incy that every gen- 
tleman who convein^s^ freely with them 
will inevitably fall a: victinv to the power' 
of their cfagi^ns, ^rid who see in every' 
nutn a lovef^ or nothing. 
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CHAPTER XVIIL 


A DECLARATION. 


*trVE found it!— IVe found it !— • 
inammar' cried little Charles Perdval, 
runtiing eagerly into the room with a 
piaat in his hand* ^' Will you send this 
in your letter to Helena Delacour, and 
tdl her that is the thing that gold fishes 
are so fond of i — And tell her that it is 
caUed lemna, and that it may be found 
in any ditch or pooV' 

'^ But how can she find ditches and 
pools in Grosvenor square, my dear ?*' 

" O, I forgot that.— Then, will you 
tdl her mamma, that I will send her a 
great quantity?" 

,14 
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*'How, my dear?'* 

« I doa't know, mamin^, yet— but 1 
will find out some way.*^ 

*' Would it not be as well, my dear,*' 
said his mother, smiling, '^to consider 
how you can perform your promises be- 
fore you make them ?*' 

"A gentleman/* said Mr. A^noent^ 
*^ never makes a promise that he cannot 
perform.** 

.^ ] kfiQw that very yffUJi' saidtbr bof 
^Hfft^s ^^ Mi(s, Portms^f^ who ia vevj 
go9d*&at)ir^i w% \p^ 3»%, be sa gpodf 
^JMn^goes^bsBc^ to l^y D^CQur^ u 

«^You see tb^t I hgrrc' Ipim^^^i^ * ^ vmj 
toii:e^pjdnypro«wfi«'' 

«^Ko> I aai alraid «<»tj\ saM BeH»l»$ 
''for lam not going back fioltdy jPe^ 
faKDUvW 

''Then lam wry ghd.ef ki" bM tkf 
hcjy dsoppbig the weed uid c^xpping 
bis hatlds joyfully*-^^ far thenr i h<9« 
you will always stay heiei-^Don'tyoi*, 
mamma ?—J>on't f<w/, Mr. Vincent?— 
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01^ ym do, I am stire» fcnr I hoard yoa 
say so to papa the other cUty l---But what 
makes yon grow so red ?»» 

His mother todc him by the hand^ aa 
he was going to repeat the qvestion^ anl 
leading him out of the room, desired hisi 
to show her the place where he found tlw 
food for gold fishes. 

Belinda, to Mr. Vincent's great rfefief^ 
seemed not to take any notice of the 
tiki's question, nor to have any sym^ 
pathy m h» curiosity; she was intently 
copying Westal's sketch of lady Amie 
Percival and her family ; and she had 
been roused^ by the Brat mention of He- 
lena Delacour's name, to many painful 
and some pleasing recollections.--*^ What 
a charming woman ; and what a charming 
famUyf'said Mn Vincent as he looked 
at the drawing, '^ and how much' more 
ihtere^ing is tfai^ picture of domestic 
lapjMxiess, than all the pictures of shep« 
h^ds and shepherdesses, and gods and 
goddesses, that ever were drawn !" 

'^Yes»'' saklBetioda^ ^' and hdw much 
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more interesting this picture is to us,' 
from oUr knowing that it is not a fancy- 
piece ; that the happiness is real, tiot 
imaginary ; that this is the natural ex- 
pression of affection in the countenance 
of the niother j and that thfese children, 
who crowd round her, are what they 
seem to be, the pride and pleasure of her 
life!" 

" There cannot," exclaimed Mr. Vin- 
cent with enthusiasm, *' be a more de* 
Kghtful picture! O, miss Portman! is it 
possible that you should not feel what 
you can' paint so well ?'* 

*• Is it possible, sir,'''said Belinda, '' that 
you should suspect me of such wretched 
hypocrisy, as to affect to admire what I 
am incapable of feeKng?" 

** You misunderstand— you totally 
misunderstand me. — Hypocrisy ! — No j 
there is not a woman upon Earth whom 
I believe to be so far above ail hypo- 
crisy, all affectation.~But I imaginedJ^ 

Ifearfed-^-^— ** : 

. As he spoke these last words he was 
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ia some confusion, and hastily turned 
over the prints in a portfc^ which by* 
upon the table. Belinda's eye. was 
caught by an engraving of lady Delacour 
in the character of the comic muse. ^ Mr« 
Vincent did not know the intimacy that 
hadsub^ted between her ladyship and 
miss Port man — She sighed from the re* 
collection of Clarence Hervey, and of all 
that had passed at the masquerade. 

*'What a contrast !''— -said Mr. Vin- 
cent, placing the {Hint of lady Delacour 
beside the picture of lady Ani^e Percival* 
" What a contrast !«^Coinpare their 
pictures :— -conqpare their characters : — 
comparer—'' 

*^ Excuse me," interrupted Belinda; 
^ lady Delacour was once my friend, and 
I do not hke to make a comparison so 
much to her disadvantage. I have never 
seen any woman who would not su£kr 
by a comparison with lady Anne Per- 
cival/»* , 

*' I have been more fortunate, I hof/e 
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ioen opie-«^piie «qua% wmtbj of esteem 

Mr, Vincent's vdce £dtftr«d in pro« 
oonndng the word lore ; yet Befoda» 
ptepossessedby tfaeidftn that he was at« 
tswliedr to some crede hdy, fuoiply an>» 
fwered^ wkhoue looking up from her 
drawing, ^Toq are indeed very fortu- 
nate^ pttnliariy fortunate. Are the Wesl> 
Indian ]adies~-'' 

^ West-Ittdian ladies T' inttrnipted 
Mr* Vincents ^ Sordy, inis$ Fartnan 
camnot iixKqo(ine.tl|at I am at this instant 
thinking of my West Jndian lady }r Be- 
KndA looked up with an air c^ .surprise. 
— ^ Charmuig miss Portman !*' eostinued 
he^ ^^ I have Jearm to admire Ewraftean 
liuuii^ Eumflean exteUence^-^l have ac- 
quired new ideas of the female character*^ 
kisas-^feelings that must henceforward 
render me enprniteiy hopf^^ or ezi|m« 
sftely miserable/' 

Miss Portman had been too often allied 
^4karming^' to be much startkd or de- 
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]iglBitS(6d hf the soaiid : the wonl would 
bive passed by unnoticed^ but there tiras 
sometbtn^ so impassioned in Mr. Vin* 
cent's tasasmetj that she could no longer 
xni^ake it tor conunon g^antry» and sh^ 
was io evident confiasion.~^Now for th# 
fiarst time the idea of Mr. lucent as a 
lover csune into her mind. The neaft 
instant she accused herself of vanttyiand 
dreadied that he should rea^ her thoughts. 
** Exqttasitely miserable I** said she in a 
tone of ndiHery. *^ I should not suppose^ 
firom what I have seen of Mr. Vincent, 
that any thing could make him esqui* 
shdiy inberable/' 

^^ Then you do not know my character 
-^you do not know my heart. — ^It is in 
tf^ur power to make me exquisitdy mi- 
serab)e.-^Mi»eisnot the cold hackneyed 
phrase of gallantry, but the fervid lan- 
guage of passion)'' cried he, seizing her 
hand. 

At this instant one of the children 
came in with some flowers for Belinda j 
and glad of the iuterruption, she hastily 
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put.upher drawings and left tl^e roQ0j ^ 
observing thut she should scarcely .have > 
time to dress before dinner. --However,: 
as soon as she found hers^ alone, she. 
foi^t how late it was; and though she: 
sat down before the glass to dsess, she 
nsade no i»:ogrQss in the business^ but. 
continued for $Qn)e time motionless, en- 
dMvourittg to reoollfict and to < under- ^ 
s(afid all thfit had passed. Hie resulted- 
her reflectijons was the conviction, that 
her partiality fdr Clarence Hervey was 
greater, than shie ever had till this momenta 
su^cted, — ^^ I have tdd my aunt Stan- 
hope," thought she, " that the idea (^ Mr. 
Hervey had noinfluenee in my refusal of 
sir Philip Baddely. I have said that my 
affections are eatirdy at my own com- 
mand« Then why do i feel this alarm at-^ 
the discovery of Mr. Vincent's views?, 
Why do 1 compare him with one whom 
I thought I had forgotten? — And y«t, 
how are we to judge of character ? How 
can we form any estimate of 'what is 
amiable, of what will make us hagpy^ 
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or xmserablcy but by comparison ?— Am 
I to blame for perceiving superiority ?— * 
Am I to blame if one person be more 
agreeable, or seem to be more agreeable 
than another ?— Am I to blame if I cannot 
love Mr. Vincent.'' 

Before Belinda had answered these 
(Questions to her satisfaction, the dinner* 
bell rang. There happened to dine thifr 
day at Mr. Percival*s a gentleman who* 
had just arrived from Lisbon, and the 
conversation turned upon the sailors' 
practice of stUiing the waves over the 
bar of Lisbon by throwing oil upon the 
water. Charles Pefcival's curiosity was 
excited by this conversation, and he 
wished to see the experiment. In the 
evening his father indulged his wishes. 
The children were delighted at the sight, 
and litde Charles insisted upon Belinda^s 
flawing him to a particular spot, where 
he was well convinced that she could see 
better than any where else in the worlds 
*• Take car?,*' cried lady Anne, ** or you 
will lead your friend into the river. 


Charles.'* The boy paused, and soon 
s^erward aaked his ibther wveral ques- 
tions about swimimng and drowning; and 
bringing people to life after they had 
bten drowned* ^^ Don't you remember^ 
papa/' said he, ^^that Mr. Hervey, who 
was almost drowned in the Serpentine 
river in London V — Belinda coloured at 
hearing unexpectedly the name of the 
person of whom she was at that instant 
thinking, and the child continued 

** I liked that Mr. Hervey very much 
— I liked him from the first day I saw 
him. ' What a number of entertaining 
things he told us at dinner ! We used to 
call him the good natured gentlemtan.-^! 
l£ke him very much — I wish he was here 
this minute. Did you ever see him, miss 
Portman? — O yes, you mu6t have seen 
him; for it was he who carried Helena'^ 
gold fishes to her mother, and he used 
often to be at lady Delaoour's**-was not 
her* 

*'- Yes, my dear, often.** 

<' And did sot you liise him yerf 
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amck ?" — ^Tbts wd^ qiies^ao threw Be* 
Hnda into inexfuressible^ conlusioa ; but ' 
fortunately the crirasoo on her £Ke wa» 
aueen only by lady Aaoe Perctval. To* 
Belinda's^ great satufadioa, Mr. Vmcent 
forbore thk evening any attempt to re^. 
new the conversatioa of the znomtng : he 
endeavoured to mix with hiBU&ual animal 
tioa and gayety in the £umly society ^and 
her embarrassment was much lessened* 
whea she heard the next day at breakfut 
that he was gpne toHapcowg^e. lauif 
Anne Percival took notice that she wat 
thift morning unusually sprightly* 

After breakfasts as they were passing 
through the hall to takeaw^io the 
park^ one of the little boys stopped to 
loqk at a musical iastrument wludi hus^ 
up against the walL . 

*^ What is tbk, momma ?r-It h not a 
guitar^ ip it r' 

. ^^ No», my d^y it b caUed a banjore 41 
it is an Africa instrument j of wluch the 
negroes axe. particularly fond-^Mr. Vin* 
cent, mieojijioned it the other day to miss 
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Portman, and I believe she expressed 
some curiosity to see one. Juba wei^t 
to work immediately to make a bahjore 
I find. — Poor fellow, I dare say that he 
was very sorry to go to Harrowgate, and 
to leave his African guitar half finished ; 
especially as it was intended for an offer- 
ing to miss Portman; He is the most: 
gratefiil, affectionate • creature I ever 

SAW.** '' ■ ' ' ' ' '•■ •' 

*« But why, mariima,** said Charlei 
i'^rcival; " is Mr. Vihcent gone away ? 
I am sorry he is gone; I hope he 
win soon come back. — ^In the mean xhae 
I must rim smd water my carnatioils/* * 

** His* sorrow for his friend Mr* Vin- 
cent's departure does not seem to affect 
kts spirits niuch,'* said lady Anne. " Peo- 
ple who expect sentiment from children 
of six years' old wiA' be disappointed, and 
will probably teach them affisctation^ 
Surely it is much better to let their natu- 
ral aflfections have time to expand, ff 
we tear, the rosebud open, we spoil the 
flower.*' Belinda smiled at this parabte 
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of the rosebud, which , she said^ might be 
applied to men and women, as well as to 
children. 

** And yet upon reflection," sjud lady 
Anne, ** the heart has nothing in common 
with a rosebud. Nonsensical allusions 
pass oflF very prettily in conversation. — ^I 
mean, when we converse vith partial 
friends : but we shou>d reason ill, and 
conduct ourselves worse, if we were to 
trust implicitly to poetical analogies. Our 
afiections," continued lady Anne, ^' arise' 
from circumstances totally independant of 
our will.'* 

** That is the very thing I meant to 
say/* interrupted Belinda eagerly. 

" They are excited by the agreeable 
or useful qualities that we discover in 
things or in persons." 

'* Undoubtedly,'* said Belinda. 

*' Or by those which our fancies dfe- 
cover," said lady Anne. 

Belinda was silent j but after a p»use 
she said, ^* That it was certainly very 


daagcsrousy e^ecially for womei^^ to trust 
t0 fancy in bestowing their af ectioB&« 
And yet," continued she, '^ it is a danger 
to wUch they are much exposed in 
society. Men have it in their power to 
afisume the appearance of every thing 
that is amiable and estimable, and wo- 
moBt h»vt scarcely any o^;>(»:tun]ties oiF 
detecting the counterfeit. Without 
IlhuriiaL's sf^ear, how can they distinguish 
tbe!goo4 from the einft?" laid Belindsu 
*^ Thi» ia a conunonplace complaint^ I 
kqow^ the ready excuse that we nlly 
young women jdead, when we make 
Qustakea fcnr whkh mur friends reproach 
us, and for which we too often reproach 
oursdves." 

;^VThe cOKiplaunt is commonplace pre- 
cisely because it is general and just,'' re* 
plied lady Am^t* ^ In the dight and frivo- 
lous inl^KQurse^ which fitshioaable bettes 
usually have with those fashionable 
beaux who call themselves their lovers, 
it is surprising that they can discover 
any thing of each other's real character. 
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indeed^tfaey Mtdom do ; and tbii proba« 
bly vr the cause why there are 90 man^ 
tmsmtaUe and indiappf snaniagi^s. A 
woiamyAiO has aa opportunity irf seeing 
her iov^r in private society, ia dMiestic 
life, has infiaifce. advuntages ; for if she 
has any senae^ and he has any dticerityy 
fiat real character oi both may perhaps be 
devjeloped.'* 

^ True,'' sod BeSnda (invito now suspect^ 
ed that lady Anne afiudedto Mr. Vincent}: 
<« aiadia sach asitualacm a woman would 
issadily be able to decide, whedier the 
man who addressed her would ^uither 
taste or not ; so she would be inexcusaUe 
i^ either from trinity or coquetry, she d&s* 
guised her real sentiments." 

*^ And witt miss Portman, who cannot 
by.an^ one to- whom she is known be 
suspected aiaf vanity^ or co<|£ietry, permit 
me tso-speak to her with thefreedom of a 
friend?" ^ 

Bddnda, ixmehed by Ae kindness of 
kuiy Anne's ma^nfer, pressed her hand, 
and exclaimed, V Tes, dear lady Anne, 
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jBpeak to xnie with fraedom, you otsiwt 
do me a greater favour. No thought 
of my miad, bo secret ^feeliog. of wjr 
heifft) sh^U be ooiKealed from you/* 
^ ^' Do not ioiagiine tkat I wish to en- 
croach upon the generous opwuess (tf 
your tet9per9" said lady Anne ; *^ idl me 
wjien I go too &T^ and I will be siiait. 
One who, like miss Portman, has lired in 
the world, has seen a varuety of charac- 
ters^ and probably has had a variety of 
adfiurers, must haVe formed some deter*' 
minate idea pf thesort of compamon, thfltt 
would Njittbe her happy, if she were to 
marry— unl<»s/' said lady Anne, '^ she 
has formed a resolution . against mar* 
riage." 

y l.hjk'^, fwmed no such resolution,'^ 
^4d. .St^itidsi. " indeed, since I have 
seen t^ 'jiappiqess wMch you and Mar% 
Percival enjoy in yoUr own family^ I have 
been much more disposed to think that ^ 
ivai^n «*- that, a union . such as . yours 
would increase my haffiaeis. At the 


Mine tlitie, hiy aversion' to the idtzd 
marrying from interest, €lr cbnvenience, 
' or from ailiy mofives but esteem and love, 
is incirea^d almost to botrbuir. O, lady 
Anne ! th^e id nothing that I wonld not 
do to please the friends . to whom I am 
under dbHgatt on s^ ^cept sacdicing taf 
peace of mind, at my integrity, the hap^ 
piness of my life, b y^ ■ *♦' 

Lady Anne, in a gentle tdbe, assured 
iKr, that she was the last person in the 
iM)rld,.wlio wonld press her to any union 
which ^^uld make her unhappy. -^ You 
p^rc^ive that Mn Vinoent'hais ^dten-to 
nfe of ^hat'pas^d ^betiX^en you- ^'^rter*- 
dl^. Yott perceive that I ^kiA his #iMd, 
bat do n6t forget ttisA 1 am :alsd yours. 
If yfttt* jRStf iv^ut^ 4f^uiifke from any of 
*yotir relsti<Mis in fav^^kr of Ma Vincent'* 
large fortune, &c., let hks proposal re* 
main a secret between ourselves, till you 
can dedde^ from further acquaintance 
with him, whether it will be in your pow«< 
cr to return hit^ a&ction." 

•* I fear, my dear lady Anne,** cried 
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&Uz)day ^^ tbat it is aot k my fdwmr ^ 

«n pEirsuaded I qaanot H>ve luift/' 

'^ JSTo i for. yxm mty be nhftidcai in 
flat f ersia^ki^. Refpejanber what mne satd 
a littk: while sigp about fancy, imdspm- 
taneous qfficiiotiu^^ > Does Mr. VmoBtht 
appear to you defective in aay of the 
4gf^€iw9 which ypu think esa»lial to 
J^PI^D^ ? ] Mr* Berdval im knoera 
him ^om th^ tvae he vms a ]»an». and 
x»i, answer, ^rjhia integrity md hif ffffod 
testier. Are;ii«»t tht^ theji&r^ powtt 
you would (KWL^cler i Th^y PU|^ to be^ 
I am «ure,.a»4 i believe th^yraw. Qf 
his uaderstaiidii;^. I shaU ^y iK^ipg^ bft- 
cause yov hay^ had ,fuli oj^rttimtM 
of juijgbg oi it ff pat Jbis ; t^onveiwr 

" Mr, Vipcent a{^af s to hav* a gwid 
lupidtr^t^Huiing," said BeUtida* * . 

" Then to what do you obfect ?^-4f the» 
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way diing disgusting to you in hk person 
or oianners V 

•^He is very handsome, he is well 
bred, and his ihsmners are unaffected/* 
said Belinda, *' but — do not accuse me of 
caprice -— altogether he does not suit my 
taste; and I cannot think it sufficient 
not to feel disgust for a husband— though 
I believe this is the fashionable doctrine/* 

*• It is not mine, I assure you,'* said 
lady Anne. ^^ I am not one of thos^ 
who think it 'safest to begin with a little 
arversion/ but since you acknowledge, 
tl^t Mr. Vincent possesses the essential 
good qualities that entitle hitn to your 
, esteem, I am satisfied. We gradually 
acquire knowledge of the good qualities 
of those, who endeavour to please us j 
a&d if they are reaUy amiable, their persons 
beccxne agreeable to us by degrees j when 

« < • • • 

we become accustomed to them." 
. ^* Accustomed !" said Belinda smiling^ 
'' one does grow aonistomed- even to dis* 
agnseafaie things certainly; but at this 
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rat9» nqr dear lady Aaae^ I dO not doubt 
biit one might grow accustomed to GilibaQ/' 
*^ Mf belief in- the reconcilixig power 
0f Custom do^ not go %iiite do far^'^ sa^ 
lady Anne« ^It does not ^xttod to 
Caliban, or even to the hero t£ La Betto 
6t la Betef but I do believe, that,- in a 
i^oind so well regulated as yours^ esteem 
may certainly in time be im|)roved into 
love. I wiU tell Mr. Vincent so^ my 
dear." 

. '^No, my dear lady Anne I No; ybu 
must not) ' indeed you must liot. You 
bav€ too good sm opinion of me-^my 
mind is rnot 4o weXL regulated^^I ma 
amch weaker, xtiuch sillier, than you 
imagine— tl^m you can conceive,'* said 

Lady Aiatoe soothed her -mtk tib tHatt 
affediiioBate tepnesskxis, ^vkd concluded 
with saying : ^* Mr. Vincent has proimsed 
jiotto return firom Harrowgate, totorment 
yom with his addresses, if you be al»C« 
bitelydetertiiined against Mm. He is of 
too generous, and perhaps too proud a 
temper, to persecute you with vain solid- 
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tatkms ; and hot«?wer Mr. Petrchrail and I 
tfoLf \mh that be could obtain such a 
wife, we sJiall have the common, or 
Uficommoti, sensd^ and good natiiire to 
allow our friends to be happy their own 

** You are very good ; too good. But 
am 1 then to be th# canse of banishing 
Mr. Vincent from all his friends — from 
Oakly park ?*' 

•* Will he not dowiiat ts most prudent, 
to avoid the charming miss Portman,*' 
said lady Anne smilipg, ** if he mutt not 
loviB her ? This was at least the advice I 
gave him, when he consulted us yester- 
day evening. But I will tiot sign his 
writ of banishment lightly. Nothing but 
the assurance that the heart is engaged 
can be a sufficient cause for despair ; no- 
thing else could, in my eyes, justify you, my 
dear Bdinda, from the chtrge of caprice.** 

" I can give you no such assurance, I 
hoptf— I beBeve,'' said Belinda in great 
confusion ; ** and yet t would not for the 
world deceive you ; you have a right to 
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my sincerity.'* She paused; and lady- 
Anne said with a smile, ' " Perhaps I can 
spare you the trouble of telling me ia 
words what a blush told me, or at least 
made me suspect, yesterday evening, when 
we were sta,nding by the river-side, when, 
little Charles asked you — '* 

" Yes, I fememljer — ^I saw you loqjc 
at me/' 

^^ Undesignedly, believe me*'' 

^^Undesignedly, I am sure; but I was 
afraid you would think— ^" 

" The truth/' 

" No ; but more than the truth. The 
truth you shall hear ; and the rest I will 
leave to your judgment and your kind- 
ness." 

Belinda gave a full account of her 
acquaintance with Clarence Hervey ; of 
the variations in his manner towards 
her; of his excellent conduct with re- 
spect to lady Delacour, (of this> by the by, 
she spoke at large). But she wa» more 
concise when she touched upon the state 
pf her own heart; and her voice almost 
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failed when she came to the history of 
the 4ock of beautiful air, the Windsor 
incognita, and the picture of Vii^inia. 
She concluded by expressing her convic- 
tion of the propriety of forgetting a man, 
who was in all probability attached to 
aiK>ther, and she declared it to be her 
resolution, to banish him from her 
thoughts. Lady Anne said, ^^that 
nothing could be more prudent, - or 
praiseworthy, than forming such a reso « 
hition — except keeping it." Lady Anne 
had a high opinion of Mn Hervey ; but 
she had no doubt, firpm Belinda's account, 
and from her own observations on Mr. 
Hervey, and from slight circumstances 
which had accidentally come to Mr. 
Percival's knowledge, that he was, as 
Bdinda suspected, attached to Vir^nia 
Sl Pierre. She wished, therefore, to 
con^rm miss Portman in this belief, and 
to turn her thoughts towards one who, 
beside being deserving of her esteem 
and love, felt for her the most sincere 
affection* She did nor, however, press 
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the sol^ect ferther at thk tiioe^ but con- 
^tettted homtlf 'witk requesting^ diat ^Bb' 
Itnda would take these days (the x^&^ 
rime gi^neii for deliberation in fiairf tiim) 
befiore she would decide against Mr» 
Vincent. 

' TheiMxt day they wtt&t tolook zk a 
porter's lodge, vdikh Mr^ P^ndviJl had 
just built;. it was inh^dxtttd by mL did 
tnan afid. woman> who .had. fqr HBmy 
years been industrious ttoaptfi^ but who^ 
in theft old age^ hadi^be^a reduced to 
poverty, not by tiil^nidfi&ce? but by nb- 
fortune. Lady Amfe y?aB pl^^^d tb see 
them comfortably settled :ki their new 
habttatidn; and whilst shd.and Bdisida 
were talking to the dd xoiopfe, jtheir 
granddaughter, a pr£&:ty4oQldi^ giri of 
abou^ ei^eea^'came ii wkl^ a haiskeldf 
eggs in her haiuL M.WbD, Lncy/^said 
lady Anne, ^^.haive yott overcome yvKK' 
dislike to James Jackson ?' Hie girl 
reddened^ . smiled^ and j looked at her 
grandmother^ who answered for her in 
•an arch tone, ^^O^ yeSi my lady I We 
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lire not afraid of Jackson ncf^i we are 
grown very great friends. This pretty 
esme chair for my good man was his 
JUMftdiwork, and thase baskets he made 
for Q)e» Indeed, he's a most Indus* 
tripu$> ingenious, good natured youth; 
nod our Lucy takes no ofience at his 
courting her now, my lady, I can assure 
you* That necklace,'* added she in a 
half-whisper, pointing to a necklace of 
Angola pease which the girl wore — ^^ that 
necklace is a present of his, which is 
never oflF her neck now, my lady. So I 
tell him he need not be discouraged, 
tJbK>ugk so be she did not take to him at 
the first ; for she's a. good girl, and a 
sensible girl, I say it, though she's my 
own: and the eyes are used to a face 
^ter a time, and theQ it's nothing. They 
say. Fancy's all in all in love. Now in my 
judgment, fancy^s little or nothing with 
girls that have sense* 3ut I beg pardon 
for prating at this rate, more especially 
vtroen I am so old as to have forgot 
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all the little I ev^ knew about sucit 
things/' 

** But you have the best right* in the 
world to speak about such things, and 
your grand-daughter has ihe best reason 
in the world to listen to you,^' said lady 
Anne, " because, in spite of all the crosses 
of fortune, you have been an excellent 
and happy wife, at least ever since I can 
remember." 

^* And ever since I can remember, 
that's more ; no offence to your ladyship/* 
said the old man, striking his crutch 
against the grdund* "Ever since I can re- 
member, she has made me the happiest man 
in the whole world, in the whole parish, as 
every body knows, and I best of all 1" 
cried he, with a degree of enthusiasm, 
that lighted up his aged countenance, and 
animated his feeUe voice* 

** And yet," said the honest dame, " if 
I had followed my fancy, and taken np 
with my first loye, it would ^ot ha' been 
with fie^ Lucy. J had a sort of a fancy 
(since my lady's so good as to let me 
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speak), I had a soct of a fiancy for an idle 
young man ; but he, very hickily for me, 
took it into his head to fall in love with 
another young woman, and then I had lei- 
sure enough left me to think of your grand- 
father, who was not so much to my taste 
like at first. But when I found out his 
goodness and c]everness, and, joined to 
all, his great tenderness for me, I thought 
better of it, Lucy (as who knows but you 
may . dOj though there shall not be a word 
said on my part to press you, for poor 
Jackson?) and my thinking better is the 
cause why I have been so happy ever 
since, and am so still in my old age. Ah, 
Lucy, dear ! what a many years that same 
old age lasts, after all ! But young folks, 
for the most part, never think what's to 
come after thirty or forty at furthest* But 
I don't say this for you, Lucy; for you 
are a good girl, and a sensible girl, 
though my own grand-daughter, as I :^aid 
before, and therefore won't be run away 
with by fancy, which is soon past and 
gone — but make a prudent cilice, that 
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yon wan% xzev^ liave cause to repent of. 
But ni pot' say a wcund' more ;> I'll leave it 
all to youaslf ind lames £kcksoii.? 

*^ You dd right^'^ said iady Anne; 
^ Good morning to you I Farewel, Lucy ^• 
That's ^{iretty neckhoe; and is very be- 
coming to you^— ifarc ye well !" 

She hurried out of the cottage with 
Belinda^ apprehen^ve that the talkative 
cid dame might weaken the effect of her 
good sense and experienteby. a further 
profusion of words. 

'^ One would think," said B^nda 
with an ingenuous «mile, '' that this lesson 
upon the dangers of j&/try was intended 
for me : at any raise, I may turn it to my 
own advantage." 

<^ Happy those who can turn, all 
the experience of others to their own ad* 
vantage l*' said lady Anne. " This would 
be a more valuable privilege, than the 
power of turning every thing that is touch- 
ed to gold '' 

« They walked on in silence for a few 
ndnutes) and then miss Fortman^ pur- 
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suing the train of her own thoughts, and 
unconscious that she had not explained 
them to lady Anne, a' ruptly exclaimed^ 
^ But if I should be entangled, so as not to 
he able to retract ! — ^and if it should not 
be in my power to love him at last, he 
will think me a coquette, a jilt perhaps j 
he will have reason to complain of me, if 
I waste his time, and trifle with his affec- 
tions. Then is it not better that I should 
avoid, by a decided refusal, all possibility 
of Injury to Mr. Vincent, and of blame to 
myself?** 

** There is no danger of Mr, Vincent's 
misunderstanding or misrepresenting 
you. The risk that he runs is by his 
voluntary choice ; and I am sure that, if 
after further acquaintance with him you 
find it impossible to return his affection, 
he will not consider himself as ill-used by 
your refusal/' 

*■ But after a certain time — after the 
world suspects that two people are en- 
gaged to each other, it is scarcely possi. 
ble for the woman to recede: when they 
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come within a certain distance, they are 
pressed to unite, by the irresistible force 
of external circumstances. A woman 
is too often reduced to this dilemma — 
Either she must marry a man she does not 
love, or she must be blamed by the world 
—either she must sacrifice a portion of 
her reputation, or the whole of her hap^ 
piness." 

" The world is indeed often too cu- 
rious, and too rash in these affairs/' said 
lad.y Anne. ^* A young woman is not 
in this respect allowed sufficient tim^ 
for freedom of deliberation. She sees, 
as Mr. Percival once said, ^ the drawn 
sword of tyrant custom suspended aver 
her head by a single hair.'* 

<' And yet, notwithstanding you are 
so well aware of the danger, your lady- 
ship would expose me to it,*' said 
Belinda. 

" Yes. For I think the chance of 
happiness, in this instance, overbalances 
the risk/' said lady Anne. *^ As we 
cannot alter the common law of custom, 
and as we cannot render the world less 
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SP^P^>^g» Of less censorious, we must not 
expect always to avoid censure; all we 
can do is, never to deserve it — and it would 
be absurd to enslave ourselves to the 
opinion of the idle and ignorant. To a 
certain point, respect for the opinion of the 
world is prudienee ! beyond that point, it 
is weakness. You should also consider 
that the world at Oakly-park and In Lon- 
don are two different worids. In London 
if you and Mr. Vincent were seen often in 
each other's company, it would be im- 
mediately buzzed about, that miss Port- 
man and Mr. Vincent were going to be 
married; and if the match did not take 
place a thousand foolish stories might be 
told to account for it's being brokeh off. 
But here you are not surrounded by busy 
eyes and busy tongues. The butchers, 
bakers, ploughmen^ and spinsters, who 
compose our world, have all aflFairs of 
their own to mind. Besides, their com- 
ments can have no very extensive circu- 
lation ; they are used to see Mr. Vin- 
cent continually here;^ and his staying 
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with us the remainder of the autumn ^11 
not appear to them any thing wonderful^ 
or portentous/' 

Their conversation was interrupted. 
Mr. Vincent returned to Oakly-Park — 
but upon the express condition, that he 
should not make his attachment public 
by any particular attentions* and that 
he should draw no conclusions in his 
favour from Belinda's consenting to con- 
verse with* him freely upon every common 
subject. To this treaty pf amity lady 
Anne Percival was guarantee. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 


A WEDDING* 


Belinda and Mr. Vincent could 
never agree in their definition o£ the word 
flattery i so that there were continual 
complaints on the one hand o£ a breach 
of treaty^ and, on the other, solemn pro- 
testations of the most scrupulous adhe- 
rence to his compact. However 'this 
might be, it is certain that the gentleman 
gained so much either by trutb or fiction, 
that, in the course of some weeks, he 
got the lady as fiur as^«^ gratitude and 


esteem." 
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One evening, Belinda was playing 
with little Charles Percival at jack:- 
straws. Mr. Vincent, who found plea- 
sure in every thing that amused Be- 
linda, and Mr, Percival, who took an in- 
terest in every thing which entertained 
his children, were looking on at this 
simple game. 

" Mr. Percival," said Belinda, " con- 
descending to look at a game of jack- 
straws!" 

'' Yes," said lady Anne ; *' for he is of 
Dryden's opinion, that, if a straw can be 
made the instrument of happiness, he is 
a wise man who does not despise it." 

" Ah ! miss Portman, tak^ care T* 
cried Charles, who was anxious that she 
should .win, though he ' was playing 
against her. ^^ Take care ! don't touch 
that knave!" 

"1 would lay a hundred guineas upon . 
the steadiness of miss Portman's hand^^' 
cried Mr. Vincent. 

**rUlay you sixpence though," cried 
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Charles eagerly, ^' that she'll stir the king^ 
if she touches that knave — ^I'U lay you a 
shilling/* 

" Done! done!** cried Mr. Vincents 

" Done ! done !" cried the boy, 
stretching out his hand> but his father 
caught it. 

'• Softly ! softly, Charles !— No betting, 
if you please, my dear. — Done ! and 
done ! — ^sometimes ends in— -Undone/* 

" It was my , fault— it was I who was 
in the wrong," cried Vincent immedi- 
ately. 

."I am sure you are in the right now,*' 
said Mr. Percival ; " and, what is better 
than my saying so, miss Portman thinks 
so, as her smile tells me." 

*^ You moved, miss- Portman !'* cried 
Charles, " O, indeed! the king's head 
stirred, the very instant papa spoke. I 
knew it was iitipossible that you could 
get that knave clear o£F without shaking 
the king. Now, papa, only look how 
they were balanced**' 


'^ I grant you,** said Mr. Vincent, *• I 
ahwkl have made an 'impradent bet* 
So it is well I made none j for now I see ^ 
llie chances were ten to one> twenty to 
one, a hundred to one s^atinst me," 

*^ It does not appear to me to be a 
matter of chance," , said Mr. Percival* 
^* This ia a game of address, not chaqce, 
and that is the reason X like it." 

*' O papa! O miss P<»:tmajpLl loot; 
how nicely these are balanced* There ! 
my breath hft$ s^t th^m in mofeioa.^^ 
Look, they shake, shake, shake, Uk? 
the great rocking stones at ^riipham 
Craggs." 

^^ That is comparing small things t9 
great, indeed !" said Mr. Percivi^. 

*^ By the by," cried Mr. Vincent,. 
** miss PortmaoL .has never seen those 
wonderful rocking stones— Suppose we 
were to ride to see t^em to mwrov^^ V* 

The propofisal was wajrmly seconded \if 
the children, and agreed to by every one* 
It waa setded, that after they had seep 
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jgyitnham Craggs tbey sbouU spexxd tbie 

rexxiamder of the day at lord % % 

beautiful place in the neighbourhood* 

The next xnorning wss neither too hot 
nor too cold, and they set out on their 
little party of pleabure: the children 
went with their mother^ to their great 
delight, in the sociable ; and Mn Viniceollb 
to his great delighi:, rode ' with Belinda, 
When they came wilthin Mght of the 
Cragg$, Mr. Pfrqival, who w«^ riding 
.with them, e^dainaed— << What is tha* 
yonder on the top of qm of the gc§>t 
rocking stone$?'' 

" It looks ltk« a statue/' $aid Vwcent. 
" It had been put up since we were ber^ 

•* I ;6incy it ha$ got up of it§ei£," md 
Belinda/' for it seems . to be gifting 
down of ;itfl«tf» I think I ^aw it stoop. 
— O ! I see now, ^itis a man .who hiis 
got up there, and he^^eems to have a gun 
in his hand, has not he ! He i^ going 
tjit^ough H^ m^mx^ ttiexcise for his diver- 


sion — ^For the diversion of the spectatorar 
below, I perceive — ^There is a party of 
peopIe^ looking at him.*' 

«* Him r said Mr. Pereival. 

" I protest it is a woman !" said Vin- 
cent. 

" No, surely*** said Belinda: ^^ It can- 
jK>t be a woman !'! 

*^ Not unlesis k be Mrs- Freke^" re 
plied Mr » fercivak 

. In fact; it' was Mfs* Freke, who had 
been out shootmg with a party of gen- 
"tlenven, and who had scrambled up on 
this rocking stone, on thfe sunamit - of 
which she went through the mahuar ex- 
ercise at the word of command from her 
o£Bcer, As they rode nearer to the 
soetie of acti<»i,. Belinda h^ard the shrill 
, screams x^ a female voice, and tl^y de- 
scried amongst the gentlemen a t^ight 
figure in ariding-liabit.' ^ 

" Miss Moreton^ T su^^se ?^' ijaid 
Mr^ Vincent. : ^ : . . 

<< Poor girl I what -ate th(6y ^ing with 


Iter ?'* cried Betinda, " They aeem to be 
forcing her up to the top of that place, 
where she has no mind to go.*«-*L5bk 
how Mrs. Freke drags her up by the 
arm!*' 

As they drew nearer, they heard Mrs. 
Freke laughing loud as she rocked this 
frightened girl upon the top of the 
stone* 

" We had better keep out of the way, 
I think/' said Belinda ; *' for perhaps, as 
she has vowed vengeance against me^ 
she nught take a fancy to setting me upon 
that pinnacle of glory." 

" She dare not," cried Vincent, his 
eyes flashing wiih anger: ** you may 
trust to us to defend you." 

" Certainly ! — ^But I will not run into 
danger on purpose to give you the plea- 
sure of defending me," said Belinda ; and 
as she spoke, she turned her horse an- 
other way. 

•' You won't turn back, miss Port- 
man ?" cried Vincent eagerly, laying his 
hand on her bridle. — <^ Good God. 
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ma'asn ! we csm^t run ai«^y !— We came 
here to look at tjie^ rdckkig stones !-^ 
Wc bftve not hstf seeti them. Lady 
Aime and the cWldfen wiD be here im- 
mediately. * You would not deprive them 
erf the fAeasure of seeing these things ! ** 

•' 1 dmiht whether th6y would have 
much pleasure in seeing some of these 
things! and, as to the rest, if I disap- 
pornt the children now, Mr. Percival 
will, perhaps, have the goodness to bring 
tiwm WBie other day.** 

** Certainly,** said Mr. Percival : •* miss 
Portman shows her tx^ial prudence." 

" The children are so good tempered> 
that I am sure they will for^ve me/* 
continued Belinda ; * and Mr. V?ncent 
wffl be a^med not to follow their ex- 
ampde, though he seems to be rather an- 
gry with me at present for obliging him 
to turn back — out of the path of danger/' 

*' You must not be surprised at that,*' 
sasd Mr. Percival, laughing ; ^ for Mr. 
Vincent is a lover and a hero. You 
luiow it is a ruled case, in all romances, 
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liiat^wfaen a lovar and hi$ naistresi go 
out riding together, some adventure must 
be£d th^m. The horse most run away 
with the lady, and tfa« gentleman must 
Hcatch her in his arms just as her nedfa: is 
about to be broken. If the horse has 
been too ill trsuncld lor th& heroine's piu> 
pose, ^ son>e footpad » bandit fierce, or 
mountaineer,' some jealous rival must 
mdke hh appearance quite miexpecteciBy 
> at the turn of a road, and the lady must 
be carried off, robes flying! hair stream- 
11% ! like Buerger's Leonora. Then her 
Jovar must come to her rescue just ki 
the proper . moment, — ^But if the damsel 
cannot oonveniesdy be run away with, 
she must, as the last resource, tunible 
into a river to make herself interesting, 
and the hero must be at least half drown* 
edin dragging her out| that she may be 
under etenial obligations to him, smd at 
last be forced to marry him out of pure 
gratitude^'' 

*' Gratitude !" interrupted Mr. Vin- 
cent: >^ He rs tK> hero to my mind, who 
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would be content with gratitude^ instead 
of love-" - 

** You need' not alarm yourself: miss 
Portmati does not seem inclined to put you 
to the trial, you see," said Mr, PerdvaV 
smiling. " Now it is really to be re- 
gretted, that she deprived you of an 
opportunity of lighting some of the gen- 
tlemen in Mrs. Freke's train, or of deli- 
vering her from the perilous height of one 
of those rocking stones. — It would have 
been anew incident in a novel.'* 

^^ How that poor girl screamed!'* said 
Belinda. ** Was her terrour real or affect- 
ed?" 

" Partly real, partly affected, I fency,'* 
said Mr. Percival. 

"I pity her," said Mr. Vincent; "for 
Mrs. Freke leads her a weary life."^ 

" She is certainly to be pitied, but 
also to be blamed,," * said Mr. PerdvaL 
" You do not know her history. Miss 
Moreton ran away from her friends to 
live with this Mrs. Freke, who has led 
her into all kinds of mischief and ab- 
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«Wrdi^. Tfeegirl v w^ak and y?wi# awl 
MUv#g (lisgi; ey^Fy Itl^ng beoMn^si her, 
¥^cti Mrs, ?r9kg ^i»f«s her ia b«f:om^ 

g9it9 a pi^licbjEifi with h^ arms as l>?irf 

a« Jqoo'Sf mdh<^r foot » n^ed aA m^t 

d^HiiQ Tattiien'j?^ At another time mm 
MoretOBi (who unfcrtuji^tdy J^ad ^evei 
hfftrd the Greek prov^rbj |t]biat half ' U 
tetter tbAn tb^ wlxc^ej v^^a^ ^su^d by 
M;f^ Srtk^ to lay a«de her Jialf boot^ 
Wd to equip hjer^gtf Jn men's^ whole 
)HK)ts ; s^nd thvi$ sh^ Fode ^ut the couiir 
try, to thp afllazeiB^nl: pf aU Jhe world.— i- 
Thfcpe 4De tiiifs ; &ii|: 5ive)tq$Q wl»o love t<j 
set the world at defiance in trifles, ^eldpni 
r«pect 1**6 <^ii»i^P in watt^fP pf (jonse- 
9!i»^licep Mi^ l^retop's whole ^opts in 
tjb^ ^li<H7iingi aiid her bare feet in tho 
wening, vfer^ tz^ed of by every, body, 
tiH she gave them more to talk of abput 
her aiCM^h^iefit to a young o|&:er. Mrs, 
£r^]fp, w)K)se phUp^ophy is ^i^sqedly 
U^l3idiq^r«tn in mQrals^ bugh^ at thfii 
&fYs prejudk^ IB .i^your of tjbe c^repiop^ 

VOl,* II. L . 
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<^ marriage. So did the officer; for miss 
JVf oreton had no fortune. It is suspect- 
ed, that the young lady did not feel the 
difficulty, which philosophers are some* 
times said to find in suiting their prac- 
tice to their theory. The unenlightened 
world reprobated the theory much; and 
the practice more. I am ificlined, in 
spite of scandal, to think the poor ^rl 
was only imprudent : at all events, she 
repents her folly to5^ late. She has now 
no friend upon Earth but . Mrs. ' Freke, 
who is, m fact, her worst enemy, and 
who tyrannizes over her without mercy. 
Imagine what it is to bc^ the ' butt of a 
buflFoon!" 

*^ What a lesson to young ladies in the 
choice of female friends!" said Belinda. 
^* But had *miss Moreton no relalions, 
who could interfere to get h'er out of 
Mrs. Freke's hands ?'• 

*^ Her fEither and mother were old, and, 
what is more contemptible, old'^fa^ion- 
ed: die would not listen to their ad vice» 
she ran away from them; Some of her 
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relations were, I believe, wilfing that she 
should stay with Mrs. Freke^ because 
she was a dashing fashionable woman^ 
and they thought it might be what is 
called an advantage to hen She had cme 
relation, indeed, who was quite of a dif- 
ferent opinion, who saw the danger of 
her situation, and remonstrated in the 
strongest manner — but to no purpoise. 
This was a -cousin of miss Moreton's, a 
respectable clergyman. Mrs. Frekef was 
so much incensed by his insolent inter* 
ferencey as she was pleased to call it, that 
she nude an effigy of Mr. Moreton 
dressed in his canonicals, and hung the 
figure up as a scarecrow in a garden 
dose by the high road. He was so 
much beloved and respected for his be- 
nevolence and unaffected piety, that 
Mrs. Freke totally £suied in her design of 
niaking nim ridiculous ; her scarecrow 
was torn to pieces by his parishioners; 
and though, in the true spirit of charity, 
he did all he could to moderate their in* 
dignation against his enemy, the lady be- 

l2 
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' came .$uch an objea of detestation^ that 
' she was fbUowed with hisses and ^oaas 
, whenever she appeared^ and she dared 
rnoc Texture witmn ten miles of the vil- 
lage. 

^^ Mts« Fretps now dunged the mode of 
J^er persecution: she was acquainted 
with a BoUeman from whom our clergy- 
. man expected a living, and she worked 
upon his lordship so successfully^ that he 
i^bted upon having an apology made tp 
.the lady. Mn Moreton had as much 
d^ity of raind ags gentleness of charac- 
|;er; his forbearance was that of prin- 
ciple, and so was his firmness : he re- 
iEitsed to make the concessions that were 
fefffjoxed. Bk noble patron bullied. 
Though he had a large family to pro- 
^de for, the jplergyman would not de^- 
grade Mmself by any improper submis- 
.sj[on« The incumbent died> zb^ the liy« 
ing was given to jl mojre. compliant 
iirieiui^^So ends the h^ory of ope of 
Mrs. Freke's numerous fcolics/' 

^* TJiis w?s the «tory/* said Mr. Viu- 


dot, <' which efiectuaUy cfaan^d my ' 
opinion of her. IHI I heard it, I always* 
lodked upon her as one of those thought- 
le^^ good natured people, who, as the 
common saying is, do nobody any harm 
but themselves." 

'' It is difficult in sodety,*' said Mr. 
I^xtivat, ^ especially for women, to; 
do hum to themsdviis, without doing ' 
bsfftn to others. They may be^n in fro- 
lic, but they must end in malice. They 
defy the world — ^the world in return ex- 
communicates them — the female out- 
bw» become desperate, and make it the 
business and pride of their lives to dis^ 
turb the peace of their sober neighbours. 
Women who have lowered themselves in 
the public opinion cannot rest without 
attempting to brmg others to th^ own 
level" 

^^ Mrs. Freke, notwithstanding the 
blustering merriment that she aflfects, is 
obviously unhappy," ssdd Belinda ; ^^ and 
uace we cannot do her any good> ^ther 
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by our blame or our pity, we had better 
thinli; of somethiog else/' 

" Scandal," said Mr. Vincent, '* doei 
not seem to give you much pleasure, 
miss Portman. You will be glad to hear, 
that Mrs. Freke's malice agsunst poor 
Mr. Moreton h^ not ruined him. Do 
you know, Mr. Percival, that he has just 
been presented to a good living by a 
gen^dus youiig man, who heard of hi$ 
excellent conduct/* 

*^ I am extremely glad of It," said Mr^ 
Percival. , " Who is this . g^n^rous young 
man ? I should like to be acquainted with 
him." ' . 

"So should J," said Mr. Vincent ; " he 
is a Mr, Hervfey.*' 

"Clarence Hervey, perhaps ?' 

V Y^syClaisence was his name.'* 

** No map more likely to do a gene- 
roiES aption than Clarence Hervey,** said 
Mr. Percival, . 

"Nobody* more likely to. do a gene* 
rous action than. Mr. Hervey," repeated 
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Bdinda in rather a lower tone* She 
could now praise Clarence Hervey with- 
out blushing, and she could think even 
of' his generosity without enthusiasm, 
though not: without pleasure. By 
strength , of nund, and timely exertion^ 
Ae Jbiad prevented her prepossession from 
growing into a passion that might have 
xna^e her miserable. Proud of this con- 
quest over herself, she was npw d^iposed 
to tr^t; Mr« Vincent with inpre favour 
than usu^. Self-coinplacency general* 
iy pujt^ us in good humour with our' 
friends. 
' After. spending some pleasant hours in 

lord.C 's beautiful grounds, wwhere 

the .children explored to their satisfaction 
ev«y dingle and bushy dell, they return* 
ed home in the cool of the evening. — 
Mr. Vincent tho^ght it the .most delight, 
ful evening he had. ever felt. 

•• What ! . as charming as a West Iup 
dian evening?" ssdd Mr. Percival. " This 
b more than I expected ever to hear you 
acknowledge in favour of England. Do 

l4 
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^tt restimbei how ydii IfSbd to tit9k 
of the dittiate tod of thft prdspcctb of 

<< Tes, bat ihy ta«h< hS(d^^(^aitgkd?* 
*< I itfttefnMr thttkue," sikl Mr. W^ 
eiv^, " Wh6a yda thoi%lft it kn^OHHllK 
lliat your tast6 ftfadUlS ^«r ehiligk | mhiA 
you t<^ me th«t tast^!, wheffi^f £l^ ^b» 
beaiities 6f atiimste or hatimkie iiittilNi 
^i^ httKiutabfe." 

*' Tbu ^d Miss PbitMttb* h«ve eeUghC: 
tue b^er iMiiei First tmes di« gefift» 
ntUy ^ thiflgft," add«d he, coididritt^ « 
little. Belinda coloured also. 

** first I6y«§/' cd6tiM«d Mr. I^ni<^^, 
**are not tittmxALf mct^ ftxi&sk ^m 
Mh«rs^ but th6> thfttie^s Are «dfttiiyy 
igstitistth^mi Ptdaiitakf<3iSti.mti*tif0ai»i^ 
1 variety (tf atddental drcttttistiutiW ittoN 
than the ^sseiitial n&efits of the objltt) 
often produce what is calted tout k>ve. 
nrom poetry or ronumce, yoirtg ^opie 
usually form their early ideas of lote, he^ 
fore they have actually Mt the pasdcMi 
itai the inu^ which they have itt thebr 
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own minds of the beau ideal is ca^t upon 
the first otgects they afterward behold. 
This, if I may be allowed the expression, 
is Cupid's Fata Morgana. Deluded mor- 
tals are in ecstasy whilst the illusion lastd, 
and in despair when it vanishes." 

Ittr. Percival appeared to be uncou* 
scions, that what he was saying was any 
t^y applicable to Belinda. He addressed 
himself to Mr. Vincent solely, and she 
Jatened at her ease. 

**But/* said she, •*do not yoa think 
that tbis prejudice, as I ani wilHng to 
allow it to be, in favour of first loves, may 
in our sen be advantageous ? Even when a 
woman may be convinced that she ought 
not to indulge ^ first love, should she 
not be prevented by deHcacy from think*^ 
ing of a isecond ?^ 

^* Delicacy, my dear miss Portman, is 
a charming word, and a stiii more cham* 
ing thing, and Mrs. Frdce has probably 
increased our «fiectioa for it; but «ven 
delicacy, like all other virtues, must be 
|udg<ed of by the test of utility. We should 
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run into romance,^ and errour, and misery, 
if we did not constantly refer to thb 
standard. Our reasonings as to the con- 
duct of life, as far as moral prudence is 
concerned, must depend ultimately upon 
facts. Now, of the numbers of people in 
_lhis world, how many do you think have 
married tbeir/rj//w^^/ Probably not one 
out of ten. — Then, would you have nine 
out of ten pine all their lives in celibacy, 
or fret in matrimony, because they cannot 
have t;he persons who first struck their 
fancyr ' 

" 1 acknowledge. thi$ would not add 
to the happiness of society,'* said Be- 
linda. / 

" NQr %o it's virtue," said Mr. Per- 
civaL ** I scarcely know an idea more 
dangerous to domestic happiness, than 
this belief in the imextinguishable nature 
of a fir^t flame. There are people who 
would persuade us> that, though it may be 
smothered ftir years, it must break out at 
la^t, and blaase with destructive fury.— 
Pernicious doctrine I false as it is per- 
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nidous !— The struggles between duty 
and passion may be the charm of ro- 
mance, but must be the misery of real 
life. The woman who marries one man, 
and loves another, who, in spite of all 
that an amiable and estimable husband, 
can do to win her confidence and affec- 
tion, nourishes in secret a fatal prepos- 
session for her first love, may perhaps, by 
the eloquence of a fine writer, be made 
an interesting heroine; — ^but would any 
man of sense or feeling choose to be trou- 
bled with such a wife ?-r-Would not even 
the idea that women admired such con- 
duct necessarily tend to diminish our 
confidence, if not in their virtue, at 
least in their sincerity ? And would not 
this suspicion destroy our happiness? 
Husbands may sometimes have deUcate 
feelings as well as their wives, though 
they are seldom allowed to have any 
by these unjust novel writers — Now 
could a husband who has any deli- 
cacy be content, to possess the person 
without the mind ? — the duty without the 

1.& 


love ? — Could he be' perfectly happy, if, 
ia the fondest moments, he might doubt 
whether he were sto object of disgust of 
affection ? — ^whether*the smiles of apparent 
joy were only the etforts of ai suffering: 
martyt ? — ^Thank Heaven f I am not inar- 
ried to one of these charming martyrs^ 
Let those live', with thetti who admire 
them. For my part, I admire and love 
the wife, who not only seems but is 
happy-^as I,*^ added Mr. Percival smiling,. 
" have the fond credulity to believe. If I 
have spoken too long or too warmly upon 
•the chapter oi first loves ^ I have at least 
been a perfectly disinterested declaimer ; 
for I can assure you, miss Pok-tman, that 
I do not suspect lady Anne Percival of 
sighing: in secret for some vision of per- 
fection, any more than she suspects me 
of pining for the charming lady Delacour,- 
who, perhaps, you may have heard was tHy 
firft love. In these days, however, so le\v 
people marry with even the pretence to 
love of any sort, that you will think I 
might have spared thb tirade.^ — No ; diere 
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are ingenuous minds which will never be 
enslaved by fashion or interest, though 
they may be exposed to be deceived by 
romance, or by th^'^ di^licacj/ of their own 
imaginations.*' 

" thfear," said Belinda smiling, " I hear 
and understand the emphasis^ with which 
you pronounce that word deUcacy. I see 
you have not forgotten, that I used it im- 
properly half an hour ago, as you have 
convinced me/* 

•* Happy they/' said Mr. Percival, 
^ who can be convinced in half an hour ! 
There are some people who cannot be con- 
vinced in a whole life, and who end 
where they began, with saying — •* This 
18 nny opinion — ^I always thought so, and 
always shall.'* 

Mr. Vincent at all times loved Mr. 
Percival ; but he never felt so much af- 
fection 'for him as hedfd thi^ evening, 
and his arguments appeared to him un- 
aii^rable.— Though Belinda had never 
mentioned to Mr*. Vincent the ftame ofe 
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Clarence Hervey till this day j and though 
he did not in the. least suspect from her 
manner, that this gentleman ever possessed 
any interest in her heaxt ; yet with her ac- 
customed sincerity she had confessed to 
him, that an* impressic^a had been made 
upon her inind before she came to Oak- 
ly-park. 

After this conversation with Mr. Per- 
dval, MV. Vincent perceived that he 
gained ground more rapidly in her fa- 
vour;, she became accustomed to con* 
sider him as a lover> and his company 
grew every day more agreeable to hgr 
taste : he was convinced that, as he pos- 
sessed her esteem, he should in time se- 
cure her affectioQS* 

" In time," repeated lady Anne Per- 
cival : " you must allow her time, or you 
will spoil all.'^ 

If was with some difficulty, .th?it Mr# 
Vincent r/e^traioed.his impatience, even 
though he wa$ persuaded of • th^ pru- 
dence of his friend's advice, lihijag^ 
went on in this happy, but as he thought 
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^w. State of progression, till towards 
the latter end of September. 

One fine morning lady Anne Percival 
came into Belinda's room with a bridal 
favour in her hand — " Do you know," 
said she ** that we are to have a wedding 
to day. This favour has just been sent to 
my niaid. Lucy, the pretty girj whom 
you may remember to have seen some 
time ago in a necklace of Angola pease, 
is the bride, and farmer Jackson is the 
bridegrcom. Mr. Vincent has let them 
a very pretty little farm in the neighbour- 
hood^ and — ^hark! there's the sound of 
music." 

They looked out of the window, and 
they saw a troop of villagers gayly dressed, 
going to the wedding. Lady Anne, who 
wa$ always eager to promote innocent 
festivity, sent immediately to have a tent 
pitched in the park: and all the rural com- 
pany were invited to a dance in the even* 
mg : it was a very cheerful ^ectacle. — 
Belinda heard . from all sides praises of 
Mr. Vincent's generosity ; and she could 
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not be insensible td the simple but en- 
thusiastic testimony which Juba bore to 
his master's goodness. Juba had com- 
posed in his broken dialect, a little scmg 
in honour of his master, which he 
sang to his banjore with the most touching 
expression of joyful gratitude. In some 
of the stanzas, Belinda could distinguish 
that her own name was frequently re- 
peated. ' Lady Anne called him, and de- 
sired to have the words of this song. They 
were a mixture of £nglish and of his native^ 
language ; they described in the strongest 
manner what had been his feelings, whUit 
he was under the terrour of Mrs. Frek^'s 
fiery obtah woman» then his joy on be- 
ing relieved from these horrours, with 
the delightful sensations of returning 
health; — and thence he suddenly passed tc^ 
his gratitude to Belinda^ the person to^ 
whom he owed his recovery. He ccm* 
eluded with wishing her all sorts of hap^ 
piness, and, above all, that she might be 
fortunate in her love ; which Juba thought 
the highest degree of hlidty. He had 
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fifli|faed iiis song, which paiti^- 
eularly touched and pleased mis6 Portmat)> 
tktp he begged his piaster to offer to her 
(heliittl^ instrumifctit^ which he had made 
widi itnwfar pains and ingenuity* Sh^ sic-' 
e(|)C»d tha betnjesie with a^smUe^ than fin- 
tfbsiteid Mr. Vincent ; but at this instant- 
thsy wwe startled by the sound of i par- 
tiage driving rapidly into the park* B^ 
luEida l(k>k^ up^ audbetwetti the He^uiiir 
ef the dancers^ she juft ca;ag^t a glimpse ol 
a wdM£nawn tirery*-*-*' Good heavens l" 
she techdmed, ** lady Delacour's ca#riage ! 
"^Gaii tthekdyDelacdurr 

Thft tsirriage stopped^ and Marriott 
h^issiilf jumped out of it . Belinda pressed 
forward to hitot hMT\ poor Marriott was 
ifi great! agitadon : — *^ Oh,.tniss Portman ! 
my poor lady istery iH^^-^vt^ry ill indeed. 
SfaQ Jias^'seikt jne for you— }]^re's he# 
hsttes; H&ir^ miss^ Pooima, I hope ydtt 
wbn'k re&se«' to G0tti^?-^-5he kas be€fi 
V«y iB^ and is very ill j but she would 
be bettw, ^ she could see you again. 
But rU tell ev^ry things ma*am, when we 
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are by lOui'selyes, and when yoii Iunr£ read 
your letter.*' 

Miss Portman immediately accompa* 
nied Marriott towards the house ; and as • 
they walked thither, she learned' &M 
lady Delacour had applied to the ^uack 
in whom she had such- implicit faith, and 
had in vain endeavoured to engage hiib 
to perform for her the operation, to which 
rile had determined to submit. Heix^tf 
afraid to hazard it, .aad he prevailed upon 
her to give up the scheme, and to try 
some new external remedy from which 
he promised wonders* No (me knew 
what his medicines were, but they affect* 
ed her h^ad in the most alasming manner. 

In her delirium she called frequaitly 
upon miss Portman, sometimes accu* 
siiig her, of the ^basest treachery, some- 
times, addressing her as if she wejre pre- 
sent, and pouring forth the warmest ex- 
pressions of friendship. ^' In her lucid in- 
tervals, ma*am," continued Mirriott, 
^ she for some wedcs scarcely ever mon^ 
tioned your name^ nor could bear to hear 
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me mention it One day^ when I was 
saying how much I wished that you 
were with her again» she darted at me 
the most terrible look that ever I 
beheld. 

" * When I am in my grave, Marriott/ 
cried my lady, / it will be time enough 
for miss Portman again to visit this house^ 
and you may then express your attach- 
ment to her with more propriety than at 
present.' These were my lady's own 
words — I shall never forget them — ^They 
struck and astonished me, ma'am, so much^ 
I stood like one stupified, and then left 
the room to think them over again 
by myself, and make sense of them if I 
could. — ^Well, ma'am, to be sure, it then 
struck me like a flash of lightning, that 
my lady was jealous — and, begging your 
pardon ma'am, of you. This seemed to 
me the most unnatural thing in the world, 
considering how easy my lady had always 
seemed to be a|>out my lord ; but it was 
now clear to me, that this was the cause 
of your leaving us so suddenly, ma'am.-^ 
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Well, I was confident that Sir. Champftrtt 
was at' the bottom of the business from 
fRe first; and now that I knew wliat 
stent to go upon, 1 went to work wSth 
fresh spirit to find him out ; which was a 
thing I was determined upon, and what 
I'm determined upon I generally do, 
ma*am. So I put together things about 
miss Portman and my lord, that had 
dropped at odd times frotn s!r Philip Bad' 
dely*s gentleman; and I^ partly serious 
and partly flirting, which in a good cause 
is no sin, drew from him (for he pretends 
to be a little an admirer of mine^ ma'am^ 
though I never gave him the smallest 
encouragement) all he knew or su^ 
spected, or had heard reported, or whis* 
pered: — ^and out it came, ma'am, that 
Mr. Champfort was the original of 
all ; and that he h^d told a heap of liea 
about some bank-notes that my lord had 
given you, and that you and my lord 
were to be married as soon as my lady 
was dead ; and I don't know what, which 
he maliciously circulated through sir Phi- 
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lip*s gentleman to $ir Philip himself, 
and so round agfdn to my lady. Now, 
sir Philip's man behaved like a gentleman 
upon the occasion^ which I shall ever 
be firee to acknowledge and remember ; 
and when I represented things properly, 
wd made him sensible of the miscluef, 
whijch he assured me was done, purely 
with an eye to serve sir Philip his master, 
he veiy candidly o&red to assist me to 
nnmaak that villain Champfort, which 
he could easily do with the assistance of 
a few bottles of daret, and a few fair 
words i whuJiy though I can't abide hy- 
pocrisy, I thought quite allowable upon 
w^ an occasion. So, ma'am, when Mr. 
Champfort vras thrown off his guard by 
the claset^ sir Philip's gentleman began 
to talk of my lord and my lady, and 
miss Portman ; and he observed that niy 
lord and my lady were coming together 
more than they used to be since miss 
Portmfm left the house^ To which 
Qiampfort replied with an oath, like aa 
wuoanpered reprobate as he, jU, and i^ 
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his gibberish, French and English, whidi 
I can't sp^ak ; but the sense of it was^ 
this : — * My lord and lady shall never 
come together if I can help it. It was 
to hinder this I got miss Portman banished; 
for my lord was quite another man aftef 
she got miss Helena into the house ; and 
I don't doubt but he might have been 
brought to leave off his burgundy, and 
set up for a sober regular man ; which 
would not suit me at all. If my lady once 
was to get power over him again, I might 
go whistle — so (with another reprobate 
bath) my lord and my lady shall never 
come together again whilst I live/ 

" Well, ma'am," continued Marriott, 
^ as soon as I was in possession of this 
precious speech, I carried it and a letter 
of sir Philip Baddely's gentleman vouch- 
ing it, to my lady. My lady was thun- 
derstruck, and so vexed, to hiive been, 
as she said, a dupe, that she sent for my 
lord iSirectly, and in^sted upon his giv- 
ing lip Mr. Champfort.-^My lord de- 
murred, becauSflf my lady spoke so high. 
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and ssdci insist. He would have done it, 
Vm satisfied, of his own accord, with the 
greatest pleasure, if my lady had not as 
k* were commanded it. But he answer- 
ed^- at lastj'l * My lady Delacour, I'm not 
a man to be governed by a wife— -I shall 
keep or part with my own -servants, in 
my own hoilse, according to my own 
pleasure ;' and saying so he left th6 room. 
I never saw my lady so angry as she was 

r 

at this refusal, of my lord to part with 
him. ITie house was quite in a state of 
distraction for -some days. I never would 
sit down to the same table, ma'am, with 
Mr. Champfbrt, nor speak to him, nor 
look at him, and parties ran high above 
and below stairs. -— And at last my lady, 
who had been getting better, took to her 
bed again with a nervous fever, which 
bitnight her* almost to death's door ; she 
having bcfen 55 much weakened before 
by the-' quack xtiediciites, and <:onvul- 
Aotisy and all h^r sufferings in secrete 
She would not see my lord on no account, 
and ChampfOrt persuiided him hibr Hlhess 
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wa$ pr^tejK^c^, . to Wirxg^ him tQ ff^ pfw*. 

pfiKse ^ which W2^ the mwe xtsi^p^ ,be- 

Uev^5 bi^cai^^e iloibody way^ever ki|,|«^ 

my l^/s beikhamber but any^elf^ . A# 

this thpe fthg^vef meaitiQiifd j^W[ n^uapie, 

ma'aiD ; but once, when I was iu|ttvig by 

Ixer bed si4^9 ^ she; wa$ asleep, sl^ ^tvtr 

ed suddenly, and criod out,-^^ 0> jay 

dearest Betindai are you come hade to 

me?'-^he a^alp^ned h^self with thjp 

jstart^and raising herself quite i^ iu h^r 

bedf she puUed back, the furtains, rs^ 

'looked aU round the voggg^ ^Htsk soft^ ^hf 

ducted to -$ee ycju ; and^^jhea ^feuiKl 

it wa^adrennji^ {^e.^«g^ve;^*a heatvy sjgli 

and ^unk d9^^pon'' hqg^|QA»% I tb^n 

amid not Iqrbear to speajc^ and this tim# 

sny lady was greatly touched wl^p^ J 

mentioned youf name |— hsjIIji^ shad tqars^ 

im'am^ wd yqvk kopw k i^.ipota^l4$df 

thing t)iat can draw t^;i from. fnyJa4y; 

jBut w;beu I said $9^thi|ig;a))ou^<^e^^ 

ing fpr you, she ^l^w&^di sSii.'W^^mif^ 

you would not ret^uxn tq^r^/aq4^bi9^ 

^ would never a^des(:c|fid p^- ^ a 


fiwrour in ^in, .tresk frem you. Then I 
replied that I was sure you lovad htt 
9t% «fid as wen ^« «ver; and Aat the 
proof f£ that was, Aat Dffra. LulCridge 
and Mrs. ^ppeke 4!€get)ief« 4>y all <3ieir 
wUes, coutd «ot ^draw you <yrer to A«Lr 
party at Harrow^e, axid that you had 
affironted Mrs. Aeke by defending her 
fedyship. My lady was all -surprise at 
this^ and ei^i9y asked how I come to 
fcnow it- — Now, ma'am, 'I had it A\ by^ 
post leister from Mrs. Luttridge'-s maid, 
v4ioi5 my rotifiii, and 4a)ews^every thing 
tiiat% going on. My lady ^^m this mo- 
ment forward could scarce ipest an instant 
'Without ^^tifiig "for you, and frettiDg 
'feryou, as I tnew by Ixer manner. One 
day ;my lord met me on 4he stnrs as I was 
comh^ down^om my poor Uidy'ii room, 
and lie asked me how she was, and why 
she did not send fiar a -physidan. * The 
best fAiysidan, jny-lord, siieceultl ^send 
ibr,* said I, * would he mss Pwtman ; 
fer she'll never be well 'till that good 
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young lady comes back again^ in my hum- 
ble cfiinion/ 

^ And what should prevent that good 
young lady from cdming back again ? Not 
I, surely ?' jejoined my ' lord, * for I wish 
she was here wkb all my heart/ 

^^ It is not easy to suppose, my lord,' said 

ft • 

I^ ^ after all that has; passed/ that the 
young lady would choose to return> or 
that my lady, would; ask her^ whilst Mr. 
Champfotrt remains paraorount in the 
house.' — ' If that's all,' cried my lord, 
^ tell your lady^ JMl payf ^wi^ Champfort 
upon the spot ; for the rascal hasrjust had 
the insolence to ii\sii^ xxj^n it, that a 
pair of new .boots are not; too tight for 
me» when I said they were, I'll show 
him I can be master, and will, in my own 
house.' — ^Ma'am^ my heart leaped for 
joy within me at hearing these words, 
and I ran up to my lady with them. I 
easily concluded in my own mind, that 
my lord was glad of -th^ pretence ^f-^^e 
boots, to give up handsomely aftec his 
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Standing out so long^. To be sure, my 
lord's mightily jealous <^ being master, 
and mighty fond of his own way ; but I 
forgive him every tiling for doing as I 
would have him at last, and dismiss- 
ing that prince of mischiefmakers Mr. 
Champfort. My lady called for her 
writing-desk direcctly, and sat up in her 
bedf and with her trembling hand» as you 
see by the writing, ma'am, wrote a letter 
to you as fast as ever she could, and the 
postchaise was ordered. I don't know 
what fancy seized her — but, if youremem- 
ber, ma'am, the hammercloth to her new 
carriage had orange and black fringe at first. 
She would not use it, till this had been 
changed to blue and white. Well, ma'am, 
she recollected this on a sudden^ as I was 
getting ready to come for you ; and she 
set the servants at work directly to take 
off the blue and white, and put on the 
black and orange fringe again, which 
she said must be done before your com- 
ing. And my lady ordered her own foot- 
man to ride along with me j and I have 
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come post, and have tran/^elled night and 
day, and ^tt never rest tiU I get back, 
fitttj ma'atn, I ^sToh't keep yon any kmger 
from reading year letter, only to say, 
that i liope to Heaven you win not refuse 
to return to my poor hdy, if it be only 
to put her mind at ease before she dies. 
She cannot have long to live." 

As Marriott finished these words they 
readied the house, and Belinda went to 
her own room to read lady Udacour^s 
letter. It contained none of her custom- 
ary ^eloquettee du billet^ no sprighdy 
Wit, no real, no affected gayety; her 
mind seemed to be exhausted by bodily 
suffering, and her high spirit subdued. 
She expressed the most poignant anguish 
for haviftg indulged such unjust suspicions 
and intemperate passions. She lamented 
iiaving forfeited the esteem and afiection 
of the only real friend she had ever pos- 
sessed—a friend of whose torbearance, 
tenderness, and fideljty, she had received 
' such indisputable proofs. She concluded 
by sa; ing, *' I feel my end fast approach- 
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ing ; and perhaps, Belinda, your humanity 
will induce you to grant my last request, 
and to let me see you once more before I 
die/' 

Belinda immediately decided to return 
to lady Delacour — though it was with 
real regret that she thought of leaving 
lady Anne Percival, and the amiable 
and happy family to whom she had be- 
come so much attached. The children 
crowded round her when they heard that 
she was going, and Mr. \lncent stood 
in Sliest sorrow— but we spare our readers* 
tlds parting scene. Miss Portman pro- 
mised to return to Oakly-park as soon aai 
she possibly could. Mr. Vincent anxi- 
ously requested permission to follow her 
to town: but this she positively refused ; 
and he submitted with as good a grace as 
a lover can. submit to any thing that 
crosses his passion. 
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CHAPTER XX. 


RECONCILIATION. 


Aware that her remaining in town 
at such an unusual season of the year 
vould appear unaccountable to her 
fashionable acquaintance, lady Delacour 
contrived for herself a characteristic ex- 
cuse i she declared that there was no 
possibility of finding plea^re in any 
thing but novelty, and that, the greatest 
novelty to her would be to remain a 
whole summer in town. Most of her 
friends, amongst whom she had success- 
fully established a character for caprice, 
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were satisfied that this was merely some 
new whim^ practised to signalize herself 
by singularity. The real reason that de- 
tained her was her dependance upon 
the quack^ who had repeatedly visited^ 
and constantly j^rescribed for her. Con* 
vinced howeyer by the dreadful situation 
to which his prescriptions' had lately re* 
duced her, that he was unworthy of 
her confideiice^ she determined to dismiss 
him : but she could not do this^ as she 
had a considerable sum to pay him, till 
Marriott's return, because she could not 
trust any one but Marriott to let him up 
the private staircase into the boudoir. 

During Marriott's absence, her lady* 
ship suffered no one to attend her but a 
maid who was remarkable for her stupi* 
dity. SJie thought that she could have 
nothing to fear from this ^rl's spirit of 
inquiry, for never was any human being 
so destitute of curiosity. It was about 
noon when Belinda and Marriott arrived. 
Lady Delacour> who had passed a restless 
night, viras asleep. When she awoke, 
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sh^ found Massiott fltasdiiig beskk her 


^ Tban. it ifrsJI ja vaijr,I see ?'" cried her 
ladyship: *^ nufrPortaaD i^not with yoaB 
-^Givt& me my IsMida&utti* ' 

'^ Mis» PorlKiaa ia coixie^ my bdy^'' 
said Mamott : " she is ia the <]ressii^* 
toom : she wMJd not come m hfm with 
me, kit she should startle yoa.^* 

^ Bcjiada is come! do yoa ssy ? Ad* 
nwaUe Belinda!" cried lady D^cottfy 
and she da^d her haiidB^ widii ecstacy. 

^' Shall I tA ha^ say lady, that yott sure 
awake ^'^ 

^^ Yes — IH0 — Stay— 4ord I>elacc»ir is- at 
home. — ^I wiU get tip immediately. Let 
my lord be told that I wish to speak with 
him — that I beg he will breakfast with me 
m my dressing-room half an howhence; 
i will dress immediatdy." 

Marriott ida vain represented^ that she 
ought not to hurry herself in her pre* 
sent weak state. Int^t upon her own. 
thoughts, she listened to nothing that was 
said^ but frequently urged Marriott to be 
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expeditious. She put on an unusual quan^ 
tity of rouge j then looking at herself in the 
glass, she said with a forced smile'**- 

^' Marriott J I look 30 charmingly, that 
miss Portmaui perhaps, will be <^ lor4 
Delacour's c^inion, and think that no« 
thing is the matter with me, Ah> no I — 
She has been behind the sceneSf sho 
knows the truth too well !-— Marriott, pf ay 
did she ask you many questions about 
me ? — Was not she very sorry to leave 
Oaklypcirk? — ^Were not they all eact 
tremely concerned to part with her ?— -» 
Did she ask after Helena ?— Did you teU 
her that I insisted upon my lord's parting 
with Champfort ?" 

At the word Champfort, Marriott's 
mouth opened eagerly, and she began to 
answer with her usual volubility. Lady 
Delacour waited not for any reply to the 
various questions which in the hurry of 
her mind she had asked s but, passing 
swiftly by Marriott, she threw c^en the 
^oor of her dressing-room. At the sight 
of Belinda she stopped shor^ ; and, totally 
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overpowered, she woidd have sunk upon 
the floor, had not miss Pitman caught 
her in her arms, and supported her to a 
sofa; When she came to hersdf, and 
he2(rd the soothing tone of Belinda's voice, 
she looked up timidly in her face for a 
few moments without being able to 

^peak. 

. " ' And are you really here once more, 
my dear Belinda?" cried she at last — 
•* 'And may I still caM you my friend ^ — 
And do you forgive me ?— Yes j I see you 
do — and from you I can endure the hu- 
miliation of being forgiven. Enjoy the 
Boble sense of y.our own superiority/' 

^ My dear lady Delacour," said Be^ 
l^nda, " you see all this in too strong a 
light--ryou have done me no injury — I 
have nothing to forgive.** 

*' I canmt see it in too strong a fight — 
Nothing to forgive ! — Yes, you ha ve j that 
which it is the most difficult to for^e— 
injustice. — O ! how you must have de- 
spised me for the folly, the meanness of 
my suspicions ! Of all tempers, that whiclji 
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appears to me, and I am sure to you, the 
most despicable, the most intolerable, is 
a suspicious temper* Mine was once 
open,, generous as your own — ^You see 
how the best dispositions may be de^ 
prayed ! — ^What am I now ? — ^Fit only 

« To point a morale or adorn a tale*-^ 

A mismatched, misplaced, miserable, per- 
verted being." 

^* And now you have abused yourself 
till you are breathless, I may have some 
chance,*' said Belinda, ** of being heard 
in your defence. I perfectly agree with 
you in' thinking," that a suspicious temper 
is despicable and intolerable, but there is 
a vast difference bet>Veen an aCute fit of 
jealousy, as our friend doctor X — would 
say, and a chronic habit of suspicion. 
The noblest natures may be worked up 
to suspicion by designing villany ; and 
then a handkerchief, or a hammercloth, 
— ^ trifles as light as air — " 

** O my dear ! you are too good. But 
my folly admits of no excuse, no pallia* 
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tioii/' intermpted lady Delaconr f '^ imne 
was jealouejr without lore." 

^' That indeed woold admit of no e2> 
cose," daid Bettnda^ ^ therefore you will 
pardon me if I think it incredible— espe- 
cially as I have detected yoo in feefing 
something like affection for your litde 
daughter, after you had done your best, I 
mean your worst, to make me believe 
that you were a monster of a mother.*' 

^^ That was quite another affitir, my 
dear. 1 did not know Helena was worth 
loving. I did not imagine my Httle daugh- 
ter could love me. When I found my 
mistake I changed my tone. But there 
is no hope of mistake with my poor hus- 
band. Your own sense must show you, 
that lord Delacour is not a man to be 
loved.'* 

'* That could not always have been 
your ladyship's opinion," said Belinda 
with an arch smile. 

<* Lord, my dear V* said lady DeIacoiir« 
a little embarrassed, '^ in the highest par- 
oxysm of my madness, I never suspected 
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that you could kve lord Delacour. I surely 
only hinted that you were in love with his 
coronet. That waa absurd enough in all 
conscience. Don't m^ike me more absurd 
than I am." 

^^ Is it then the height of absurdity to 
love a h)isband ?" 

" Love ! Nonsense i — Impossible ! — 
Hush ! — Here he comes with his odious 
creaking shoes* What man can ever ex- 
pect to be loved who wears creaking 
shoes ?" — ^pursued her ladyship as lord 
Delacour entered the room, his shoes 
' creaking at evoy step ; and assuming an 
air of levity she welcomed him as a 
strai^r to her dressing-room. ^^ No 
speeches, my lord 1 no speeches, I beseech 
you," cried she, as he was beginning to 
speak to miss Portm»n. *^ Believe me 
that explanations always make bad worse. 
Miss Portman is here^ thank Heaven, and 
her ! — — ^And Champfort is gone — Thank 
you--Hir your boots. And now let us sit 
down to breakfast, and forget as soon as 
possible every thing that is disagreeable." 
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When lady Dekcx)ur had a mind to ba- 
nish painful recollections, it was scarcely- 
possible to resist the magical influence of 
her conversation and manners ; yet her 
lord's features never relaxed to a smile 
during this breakfast. He maintained an 
obstinate silence, and a profound solem- 
nity — till at last, rising from table, he 
turned to miss Portman, and said, 

^ Of all the caprices of fine ladies, that 
which surprises me the most is the whim 
of keeping their beds without being isick. 
Now, miss Portman, you would hardly 
suppose that my lady Delacour, who has 
been so lively this morning, has kept hter 
bed, as I am informed, a fortnight-^-^Is 
not this astonishing P* ' 

** Prodigiously astonishing, that my lord 
Delacour, like all the rest of the world, 
should be liable to be -deceived by ap- 
pearances,** cried her ladyship. •* Honour 
me with your attention for a fe^vminutes, 
my lord, and perhaps I may iiicrease 
your astonishment/' 

His lordship, struck by. the sudden 
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change of her voice from gaycty to gravity, 
fixed his eyes upon her, and returned to 
his seat. She paused — ^then addressing 
herself to Belinda: — " My incomparable 
friend,** said she, " I will now give you 
a convincing proof of the unlimited power 
you have over my mind. My lord, miss 
Portman has persuaded me to the step, 
which I am now going to take. She has 
prevailed upon me to make a decisive 
trial of your prudence and kindness. She 
has determined me to throw myself on 
your mercy." 

** Mercy !" repeated lord Delacour^ and 
a confused idea, that she wa& now about 
to make a confession of the justice of some 
of his former suspicions, took possession 
of his mind : he looked aghast. 

** I am going, my lord, to confide to 
you a secret of the utmost importance-^ 
a secret which is known to- but three peo- 
ple in the world, miss Portman, Marriott, 
and a man whose name 1 cannot reveal to 
you." 

*^ Stop, lady Delacour !" cried his lord- 
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ship with a degree of emotion and energy 
which he had never shown till now, ** Stc^^ 
I conjure, I command you, madam — I am 
not suf&ciently master of mysetf — I once 
loved you too well to bear such a stroke. 
Trust me with no such secret — say no 
more — you have said enough, too much. 
I forgive you, that is all I can do ; but we 
must part, lady Delacour !" said he, break- 
ing from her with agony expressed in his 
countenance. 
I ^' The man has a heart, a soul, I pro* 

test ! — ^You knew him better th«n I did, 
miss Portman. Nay, you are not gone 
yet, my lord ! You really love me, I find/' 
** No, no, no," cried he vehemently. 
'^ Weak as you take me to be, lady Dela- 
cour, I am incapable of loving a woman 
who has disgraced me, disgraced herself, 
her family, her station, her high endow- 
roents, her-^-— " 

Ifis utterance £auled~-'^ O, lady Dela- 
cour!" cried Bdinda, <^ how can jou 
trifle in thb manner V 

^^ 1 meant not," said her ladyship, '^ to 
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triflb. I am satisfied. My lord it is time 
that'yott should be satisfied. I can give 
you the most irrefragable proof that, what- 
ever may have been the apparent levity 
of my conduct, you have had no serious 
cause for jealousy* But the proof will 
shock — disgust you. — ^Have you courage 
to know more? — ^Then follaw me." 

He followed her. — Belinda heard the 
boudoir door unlock. — In a few minutes 
theyretiurned. — Grief, and horrour, and 
pity were painted in lord Delacour's 
countenance as he passed hastily tlux)ugh 
the roojan.. 

^* My dearest friend, I have taken 
your advice ; would to Heaven I had 
taken it sooner!" said lady Delacour to 
miss Portman. ^' I have revealed to lord 
Delacour my real situation. Poor man ! 
he was shocked beyond ex{Mression« He 
behaved incomparably well. I am con- 
vinced that he would, as he said, kt his 
hand be cut off to save uiy life. The 
moment his foolish jealousy was extin-« 
g:uished, his love for me revived in foil 
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force. Would you believe' it ? he has 
promised me to break with odious Mrs. 
Luttridge. Upon my charging him to 
keep, my secret from her, he instantly, in 
the handsomest manner in the world 
declared he would never see her more, 
rather than give me a moment's uneasi* 
ness. How I reproach myself for having 
been for years the torment of this man's 
life!" 

**You may do better than reproach 
yourself my dear Udy DelacourT' said 
Belinda : " you may yet live for years to 
be the blessing and pride of his lik. I 
am persuaded^ that nothing but your 
despair of obtaining domestic happiness 
has so long enslaved you to dissipation ; 
and now that you find a friend in ^your 
husband^ now that you know the afifec- 
tionate temper of your little Helena, you 
w31 have fresh views and fresh hopes ; 
you will have the courage to live for 
yourself^ andnot for what is called the 
world." 

^The world!*' cried lady Delacour 
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with a tone of disdain ; ** how long has 
that word enslaved a soul formed for 
higher purposes!" She paused^ and 
looked up towards Heaven with an ex- 
pression of fervent devotion, which Be* 
linda had once, and but once before seen 
in her countenance. Then, as if forget- 
ful even that Belinda was present, she 
threw herself upon a sofa, and fell or 
seemed to fall, into a profound reverie* 
She was roused by the entrance of Mar- 
riott, who came into the room to ask whe- 
ther she would now take her laudanum. 
** Ithought I had taken it/' said she in 
a feeble voice 3 and as she raised her eyes 
and saw^ Belinda, she added, with a faint 
smile, "Miss Portman, I believe, has 
been laudanum to me this morning : but 
even tjhiat will not do long, you see ; no- 
thing will do for me now but Mw,*' and 
she stretched out her hand for the lauda- 
num. *' Is not it shocking to think," con- 
tinned she, after she had swallotved it, 
** that in laudanum alone I find 'the 
means of supporting existence ?" 


266 BELINDA* 

She put her hand to her head, as if 
ptrtly consdous of the confusion of her 
own ideas; and ashamed that Belinda 
should witness it, she desired Marriott to 
assist her to rise, and to support her to 
her bed*chamber. She made a sign to 
miss Portmw not to follow her. '^ Do 
not take it uakindiy, but I am quite 
exhanstedy and wish to be alone } for I 
am grown food of being alone some 
hours in^ the day, and perhaps I shall 
sleep," 

Marriott came out of her lady's room 
about a quarter of an hour afterward, 
and said that her lady seemed disposed 
to sleep, but that she desired to have her 
book left by h^ bed-side. Marriott 
searched among several which lay upon 
the taUe, for one in which a mark was 
put. Bettnda looked over them along 
with Marriott, and she was surprised to 
find that they had almost all methodistical 
titles. Lady Delacour's mark was in the 
middle of •* Wesley s Admonitions.^* Se- 
veral pages in other books of the same 
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descri{:ftica iniss Portmon fonxxi marked 
with a pencil, with reiterated lines, which 
she knew to be her hdy ship's custom- 
ary mode of distinguishiog passes that 
she particulariy liked. Some were high- 
ly oratorical, but most of them were 
of a mystical cast, and appeared to Be- 
linda scarcely intelligible. She had rea- 
son to be astonished at meeting with such 
books in the dressing-room of a womai^ 
of lady Delacour's character. During 
the solitude of her illness, her ladyship 
had £rst began to think seriously on re- 
UgioQs subjects, and the early impres* 
sions that had been made on her mind 
in her childhood, by a methodistical mo- 
ther recurred. Hen understanding, weak* 
ened perhaps by disease, and never ac^ 
customed to reason, was incapable of 
distinguishing between truth and errour ; 
and her temper^ natoraily enthusiastic, 
hurried her from one extreme to the other 
— from thonghtless scepticism to vision- 
ary credulity. Her devotion was by no 
means steady or permanent; it came on 
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by fits usually at the time when tbe 
effect of laudanum was exhausted, or 
- before a fresh dose b^n^ to operate. In 
these intervals she was, low-spirited — 
bitter reflexions on the manner in which 
she had thrown away her talents and her 
life obtruded themselves ; the idea of the 
untimely death of colonel Lawless, of 
which she reproached herself as the cause, 
returned ; and her mind, from being a 
prey to remorse, began to sink in these 
desponding moments under the most 
dreadful superstitious terrours — tcrrours 
the more powerful, as they were secret. 
Whilst the stimulus of laudanum lasted, 
the train of her ideas always changed*, 
and she was amazed at the weak fears 
and strange notions by which she had 
been disturbed; yet it was not in * her 
power entirely to chase away these visions 
of the night, and they gained gradually a 
dominion over her, of which she was 
heartily ashamed. She resolved to con- 
ceal this weakness^ as in her gayer mo- 
ments she thought it, from Belinda, from 
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'whose superiour strength of understand- 
ing she dreaded ridicule or contempt. 
Her experience of miss Portman's gentle- , 

ness >and friendship might reasonably 
have prevented or dispelled such appre- 
hensions ; but lady Delacour was govern- 
ed by pride, by sentiment, by whim, by ! 
enthusiasm, by passion — by any thing 
but reason* 

When she began to revive after her fit 
of languor, .and had been refreshed by 
opium and sleep, she rapg for . Marriott, 
and inquired for Belinda. She was much 
provoked when Marriott, by way of 
proving to her that miss Portman could 
*not have b^en tired of, being left alone, 
told her, that she had been in the dressing 
room rummaging over the books. 

"What books?" cried lady Delacour. 
" I forgot that tk£y were left there. Miss 
Portman is not reading them still, I sup* 
pose? Go for them, and let them be lock- 
ed, up in my own book-case, and bring 
me the key." 

Her ladyship appeared in good spirits 
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when she saw Belinda again. She rallied 
her upon the serious studies she had 
chosen for her morning's amusements. 
** Those methodistical books, with iJielr 
Strange quaint titles/' said she, **are 
however, diverting enough to those who, 
like myself, can find diversion in the height 
of human absurdity/' 

Deceived by the levity of her manner, 
Belinda concluded that the marks of ap- 
probation in these books were ironical, 
and she thought no more of the matter ; 
fot lady Delacour suddenly gave a new 
turn to the conversation by exclaiming, 

** Now we talk of the height of human 
absurdity, what are we to think trf Cla- 
rence Hervey ?'* 

'' Why shouild we think of him at all ?** 
said Belinda* 

*' For two excellent reasons, my dear ! 
because we cannot help it, and because 
he deserves it. Yes, he deserves it, 
believe me, if it were only for having 
written me these charming letters/' said 
lady Delacour, opening a cabinet, and 
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talking out a smaU packet of letters, which 
she put into Befiada's hands- f^ Pray 
read thiem, you will find them amazingly 
edifying, as well as entertaining. I protest 
I am only puzzled to know, whether I 
shall bind them up with Sterne's Senti* 
mental Journey, or Fordyce's Sermons for 
Young Women. Here, my lov^e, if you 
like description," continued her ladydiip 
opening one of the letters, ^^ here is a 
Raddifiean tour along the picturesque 
coasts of Dorset and Devonshire. Why 
he went this tour, unless for the plea- 
sure and glory of describing it, Heaven 
knows! Clouds and darkness rest oyer 
the tourist's private history; but this, of 
course, renders his letters more piqtiantes 
an4 interesting. All who have a just 
ta^e either for literature or for gallantry, 
know how much we are indebted to the 
obscure for the sublime, and orators dnd 
lovers feel what felicity there is in the use 
of the fine figure of suspension." 

"Very good descripti<m indeed 1" said 
Belinda, without raising her eyes from 
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the letter or seeming to pay any atten- 
tion to the latter part of lady Dela- 
cour's speech, " very good description, 
certainly!*' 

** Well) my dear ! But here is some- 
thing better than pure description ; here is 
sense for you: and pray mark the po- 
litetiess of addressing sense to a woman 
— ta a woman of sense, I mfian-^-and 
which of us is not ? Then here is senti- 
ment for you," continued her ladyship, 
spreading another letter before Belinda; 
" a $tory of a Dorsetshire lady, who had 
the misfortune to be married to a man as 
unlike Mr. Percival, and as like lord 
Delacour, as possible ; and yet, O, won- 
derful ! they make as happy a couple as 
one's heart could wish. Now, I am truly 
candid and good natured to admire this 
letter ; for every word of it is a lesson to 
me, and evidently was so intended. But 
I take it all in good part, because, to do 
Clarence justice, he describes the joys of 
domestic Paradise in such elegant lan- 
guage, that he does not make me sick. 
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In short my dear Belinda, to finish my 
panegyric, as it has been said of some 
Other epistles, if ever there were letters 
calculated to make you fall iu love with 
the writer of th^[n, these are they/' 

*^ Then," said miss Portman, folding 
up the letter which she was just going to 
read, .** I will not run the hazard of read- 
ing them." 

"Why, my dear !" said lady Delacour 
with a look of mingled concern, reproach, 
and raiUery, ^•have you actuaUy given 
up my poor Clarence, merely on account 
of this mistress in the wood, this Virginia' 
St. Pierre? Nonsense! Begging your 
pardon, my dear, the man loves you. 
Some entanglement, some punctilio, some 
doubt, some delicacy, some folly, pre- 
vents him from being just at this mo- 
ment, where, I confess, he ought to be, 
— at your feet — and you, out of pa- 
tience, which a young lady ought never 
to be if she can help it, will go and 
marry — ^I-know you will — some stick of a 
rival purely, to provoke him.' ' 

N 2 


''If ever I marry/' said B^Uiida with 
aloi&of prood hamilit/, ^'I siiall ca^ 
lakly tmrry to pl^asa i»yfcl4 and not to 
jnrovdte any body else«^a|id at att 
events I liope I diall never marry 

'^PardcHi ine that wovd,*^ said \3uiy 
Pekicouri ^ I ma (xmvbeed you never 
will — but one is apt to judge of others by 
one's self. lam willing to believe that 
Mr. Vihcent—" 

•*Mr. Vipceat! Howdidyoakiiofr— " 
f xdaimed Belinda. 

**How dkd I know? Why, sny«deari 
do you thinjc I am so little interested 
about you, that I have not found oot 
some of your s^rets? And do yo9 
think that Marriott could retrain from 
teffing me^ in her most triwnphattt totte^ 
thM ' miss Portinan has not gone to Oak? 
ly-park for nothing ; that she has nsacte a 
conquest of a Mr, Vincent, a West In» 
dian, award, or lately a ward, of M^ 
Percml*s, the handsomest man that ever 
i|va9 seen^ apd the rMiest^ ft^c. jScc. &C.f' 
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How, simide I rejoiced at the news ; 
for t took it' for grsmted^ yoa would 
never seriously think of marrying die 
man.'* 

'^ Then why did y6ur kdyship re- 
joice?'* 

•* Why ? O, you novke at Cupid^s 

diess-board ! do not you see the next 

move ? Check wkh your new knight, 

md the game is your own. Now, if 

your aunt Stanhope saw your teok at 

tibts instant, she would give you up for 

ever— if s}ie have not done that akeady. 

In plain unmetaphorical prose, then, 

cannot you comprehend, my. straignt- 

fbrward Belinda, that if you make Cia- 

I'ence Hervey heartily jealous^ let the 

impediments to your union be what they 

may, he will acknowledge himself to be 

heartily in love with you? I should 

make no scruple of frightening him with* 

in an inch of his life, for his good. Six 

Philip Baddely was not the man to 

frighten him ; but this Mr. Vincent by 

all accounts, is just the thing.'' 

N 3 
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*' And do you imagine thait I could 
use Mr. Vincent so ill? — And caii you 
think me capable of such double deal- 
ing?" 

" O ! in love and war, you know, all 
stratagems are allowable. — But you take 
the matter so seriously, and you redden 
with such virtuous indignation, that I 
dare not say a word more — 'Only — ^may 
I ask-r-are you absolutely 'engaged to 
Mr. Vincent?'' 

" No. We have had the prudence to 
avoid all promises, all engagements.'* 

** There's my good girl!" cried lady 

_ * 

Delacour, kissing her : " all may yet turn 
out well — Read those letters — Take 
them to your room, read them, read 
them ; and depend upon it, my dearest 
Belinda ! you are not the sort of woman 
that will, that can be happy, if you make 
a mere match of convenience, — ^Forgive 
me, 1 love you too well not to speak the 
truth, though it may oflFend for a mo- 


ment/' 


cc 


You do not offend, but you misuil- 
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derstand me/' said Belinda. *' Have pa- 
tience with me, and you shall find that 
I am incapable of making a mere match 
of convenience. '' 

Then miss Portman gave lady Dela- 
cour a simple but full account of all that 
had passed at Oakly-park relative to 
Mr. Vincent. She repeated the argu- 
ments by which lady Anne Percival had 
first prevailed upon her to admit of Mr. 
Vincent's addresses. She said, that she 
had been convinced by Mr. Percival^ 
that the cmnipotence of a first lo'^e was 
an idea founded in foUy^ and realized 
Qnly in romance ; and that to believe that 
none could be happy in marriage, except 
with the first object of their fancy or 
their affections, would be an errour per- 
nicious to individuals and to society. 
When she detailed the arguments used 
by Mr. Percival on this subject, lady 
Delacour sighed, and observed that Mr. 
Percival was certainly right, judging 
from his own exfierience, to declaim 

N 4 
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against the folly of first lovei ; '^ aod for 
the same reaso V added she^ ^' perhaps I 
may be pardoned if I ret^ some pre* 
judice in their favour/^ She turned aade 
her head to hide a starting. tear> and here 
the conversation dropped. Bdinda, re* 
collecting, the circumstances of her lady- 
ship's early history, reproached herself 
for having touched on this tender sub'^ 
ject, yet at the same time she felt with 
^creased force, at this moment » the j^fr> 
tice of Mn Percivars observations; for, 
evideetly, the hdd which this prejuctioe 
had kept in lady Ddaoour^s mind had 
materially injured her happiness^ by 
making her neglect, after her marriage, 
all the means of ccmtaat that were in her 
reach. Her inceasant comparisons be- 
tween her first love and her husband exi^ 
cited perpetual cooitempt and disgust in 
her mind iirar her wedded kxrd, aod for 
many years precluded all perception of 
his gx>od qualities, aH desire tt> live with 
him upon good terms, and all idea of se* 
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curing that share of domestic hapf^ness 
that was actually in her power. Be- 
linda resolved at some future moment, 
whenever she could with propriety and 
with eflfect, to suggest these reflections 
to lady Delacour, and in the mean time 
she was determined to turn them to her 
own advantage. She perceived that she 
should have need of all her steadiness to 
preserve her judgment unbiassed by her 
ladyship's wit and persuasive eloquence 
on the one hand, and on the other by 
her own high opinion of lady Anne Per- 
cival's j udgment, and the anxious desire 
she felt to secure her approbation. The 
letters from Clarence Hervey she read at 
ftight, when she retired to her own room j 
and they certainly raised not only Be- 
linda's opinion of his talents, but her 
esteem for his character. She saw that 
lie had, with great address, made use of 
the influence he possessed over lady De- 
lacour, to turn her mind to every thing 
that could make her amiable, estimable, 

N 3 
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and happy — she saw that Clarence, so 
far from attempting, for the sake of his 
own vanity, to retain his preeminence 
in her ladyship's imagination, used^ on 
the contrary, *' his utmost skill" to turn 
the tide of her aflFections toward her hus- 
band and her daughter. In one of his 
letters, and but in one, he nientioned 
Belinda. He expressed great regret at 
hearing from lady Delacour, that her 
friend miss Portman was no longer 
with her. He expatiated on the inestima- 
ble advantages and happiness of having 
such a friend — but this referred to lady 
Delacour, not to himself. There was an 
air of much respect and some embarrass- 
ment in all he said of Belinda, but no- 
thing like love. A. few words at the end 
of this paragraph were cautiously obli- 
terated, however ; and, without any obvi- 
ous link of connexion, the writer began 
a new sentence with a general reflexion 
upon the folly and imprudence of farm- 
ing romantic projects. Then he enume- 
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rated some of the various schemes he had 
formed in his early youth, and humour- 
ously recounted how they had failed, or 
how they had been abandoned. After- 
wardy changing his tone from playftil 
wit to serious philosophy, he observed 
the changes which these experiments 
had made in his own character. 

" My friend Dr. X ," said he, 

" divides mankind into three classes. — 
Those who learn from the experience of 
others — ^Thev are happy men. — Those 
who learn froai their own experience — 
They are wise men. — And, lastly, those 
who learn neither from their own nor 
from other people's experience — ^They 
are fools. — This class is by fat the 
largest. I am content," continued Qa- 
rencc, ** to be in the middle class — per- 
haps you. will say, because 1 cannot be 
in the first. However, were it in my 
power to choose my own character, I 
should, forgive me the seeming vanity 
of the speech, still be content to re- 

N 6 
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mda i& my pr«eiit station npaa 
pri&cipIe-*--The characters of those ^^ 
«re tauglk by thek own esperience 
must be progressive in knowledge and 
vurtue. Those who learn from the ex- 
penence of others may become station- 
ary, because they must depend for their 
progress on the experiments that we 
brave volunteers, at whose expense they 
^e to live and learn, are pleased to try. 
There may be much safety in thus snugly 
fighting, or rather seeing the battle of 
life, behind the broad shield of a stouter 
warrior. Yet it seems to me, to be ra- 
ther an ignominious than an enviaUe 
situation* 

*' Our friend Dr. X- would laugh 

at my insisting upon being amongst the 
the dass of learners by their own experi- 
ence. He would ask me, whether it be 
the ultimate end of my philosophy to try 
experiments, or to be happy. And what 
answer should 1 make? I have none 
ready^ Common sense stares me in the 
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I 

face, and tny feelings even at this instant, 
alas ! ccHifute my system. I shall pay too 
dear yet for some of my experiments. 
^ Sois grand homme« et sois malheureux,' 
b, I am fi^raid, the lav of nature^ or rather 
tfa<e decFte of the world. Your ladyship 
wiU not read this without a smile ; for 
you will immediately infer, that I think 
myself a great man ; and as I detest hy^ 
pocrisy yet more than vanity, I shall not 
deny the charge. At all events^ I feel 
that { am at present — however gayly I 
tsik d£ \t- — in as. fair a way to be un- 
happy £cMr life, as if I were, in good 
earnest, the gr^test man in Europe. 
Your ladyship's 
m€)st respectful admirer, 
and sincere friend, 

CI^AR£MG£ HfiRVliY. 

«^P,S;^ — 1^ there any hope that your 
friend miss Portman may spend the 
winter in^towa?-' 
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Though lady Delacour had been tnuch 
fatigued by the exertion of her spirits 
during the day, she sat up at night to 
write to Mr. Hervey. Her love and gra- 
titude to miss Portman interested her 
most warmly for her happiness, and she 
was persuaded that the most effectual 
way to secure it would be to promote 
her union with her Jirst love. I^dy De- 
lacour, who had also the best opinion of 
Clarence Hervey, and the most sincere 
friendship for him, thought she was like- 
w^ise acting highly for his interest j and 
she felt that she had some merit in at 
once parting with him from the train of 
her admirers, and urging him to become 
a dull married man. Besides these ge- 
nerous motives, she was, perhaps, a little 
influenced by jealousy of the superior 
power, wliich Lady Anne Percival had in 
so short a time acquired over Belinda's 
mind. " Strange," thought she, " if love 
and I be not a match for lady Anne Per- 
cival and reason!" To do lady Dela- 
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cour justice, it must be observed, that 
she took the utmost care in her letter 
not to fommit }^ev itiend \ she wrote with 
all the delicate- address of which she was 
mistress. She began by rallying her cor^ 
respondent on his indulging himself so 
charmingly in . the melancholj/ of genius ; 
and she prescribed as a cure to her maU 
heureux imaginaire^ as she called him, 
those joys of domestic Ufe which he so 
well knew how to paint. 

** Precefife commence^ exemfile achever 
said her ladyship. '' You will never see 
me la femme cpfnme il y en a jieu^ till I 
see you k bon nupri, Belinda Portman 
has this day returned to me from Oakly- 
park, fresh, blooming, wise, and gay, as 
country air, flattery, philosophy, and love, 
can make her. It seems that she has 
had full employment for her head and 
heart. Mr,,Percival and lady Anne, by 
right of science and reason, have taken 
possession of the head, and a Mr. Vin- 
cent, their ci-devant ward and declared 
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favourite, has laid close siege to the 
heart, of which he is in a fair way; I 
think, to take possession by the right cf 
conquest. As far as I can understand--^ 
for I have not yet seen lefutur—he de* 
Serves my Belinda : for, besides being as 
handsome as any hero of romance, An- 
cient or modern, he has a ^oul in which 
neither spot nor blemtsfa can be found, 
except the amiable weakness of being 
desperately in love— -a weakness which 
we ladies are apt to prefer to the most 
philosophic stoicism — a propos of philo- 
sophy— We may presume, that notwith«> 

standing Mr.V is a creole, he has 

been bred up by his guardian in the class 
of men who learn by the experience d 
others. As such, according to your 
system, he h^s a right to expect to be a 
ha fifty marly has not he? According to 
Mrs. Stanhope's system, I am sure that 
he has: for his thousands and tens of 
thousands, as I am credibly informed, 
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pstssthe comj^eliesioa of the numeration 
table, 

^^ But these wHt weigh not a grain in 
the estimation of her trvly dimiterested 
and noble-«minded niece. Mrs. Stan* 
hope knows nothing of Mr. Vincent's pro- 
posals ; and it is well for him she does not, 
for her worldly good word would mar 
the whole. — Not so as to lady Anne and 
Mr. Ferdval!s 24pprobation — Their opi- 
nion is ail in all with my Iriend. How 
they have contrived it I know not, but 
they have gained over Belinda's mind a^ 
degree of power almost e<|ual to pa* 
x*ental authorlt;y. So you may guess that 
the doubtAil J^am will not much longer 
nod from side to side. Indeed it seems 
Jto me scarcely necessary to throw in the 
sword of authority to turn the scale. 

^^ If you can persuade yourself to finish 
your picturesque tour before the ides of 
the charming month of November^ do, 
my dear Clarence ! make haste and come 
back to us in time £ot Belinda's wed- 
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ding— and do not forget my commission 
about the Dorsetshire angel; bring me 
one in your right hand with a gold ring 
upon her taper finger — Jfo help you Cu- 
pid ! or never more expect a smile 

From your sincere friend 
and admirer, 
T. C. H. Delacour, 

** P. S. Observe, my good sir ! that I 
am not in such a desperate hurry to cori* 
gratulate you on your marriage, that I 
should be satisfied with an ordinary Mrs. 
Hervey. So do not, under pretence of 
obliging me, or for any other conside- 
ration, yoke yourself to some damsel that 
you will be ashamed to produce. For 
one woman worthy to be Clarence Her- 
vey's wife, I have seen, at a moderate 
computation, a hundred fit to be his mis- 
tress. If he should, on this subject, 
mistake the ^tness of things or of fiersonsy 
he would indeed be in a fair way to be 
unhafifiyfor life. 

"The substance of a lady's letter, it 
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has been said, always is comprised in the 
postscript." • 

After lady Delacour had finished this 
lett^ri Av'bich she had no doubt would 
bring Clarence immediately to town, she 
l^ft it.with Marriott, with orders to have 
it sent by the next post. Much fatigued, 
she then retired to rest, and was not vi- 
sible the next day till near dinner-tiine. 
When miss Portman returned the packet 
of Mr. Hervey's letters, her ladyship was 
dissatified with the measured terms of 
Belinda's apjirobation, and she said with 
a sarcastic smile, 

" So, they have made a complete phi- 
losc{Aer of you at Oakly-park ! — ^Ypu are 
perfect in the first lesson — not to admire. 
And is the torch of Cupid to be extin- 
guished on the altar of Reason ?" 

" Rather to be lighted there, if pos- 
sible," said Belinda ; and she endeavour- 
ed to turn the conversation. to ^/i'hat. sh^ 
thought must be more immediately in- 
teresting to lady Delacour — her own 
health. She assured her, with perfect 


ftruth, that she was at present more int^nf 
upon her situation than upon Cupid or his* 
torch. 

*' I bc^eve you, my generous BdindaP' 
said lady Ddacour ; ^^ and for that very 
reason! am interested in your affiurs, t 
am afraid, even to the vex^ of impetti- ' 
nence. May I ask wby this /treux che^ 
vulkr of yours did not attend you^ or 
fbQofw you to town ?^' 

"Mr. Vincent?— -He knew that I 
came to attend yous ladyship. I told him 
that you had been conned by a nervow^ 
fever, and that it Would be impossjirfe 
for me to see him at present ; but I pro- 
misedy when you could spare me, to re- 
turn to Oakly-par k .' * 

Lady Delacour sighed, and c^ned 
Clarence Hervey's letters one after an-^ 
other, looking over them without speak- 
ing, and wi^K^ut seeming well to know 
what she was about. Lord Delacour 
came into the roc^ whilst these letters 
were still in her hand. He had been 
absent since the preceding morning, and 
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ht now ieemtd as if ihe was just comt 

home muck, fetigned* Be began ia ^ 

tone of great anxiety to inquire after 

lady Delacour's health. She was pujued 

at liU havkig left home at such a time, 

and, merely bowing her h^ to him» she 

9rent on reading* His ey^ g^nced upon 

tile letters w^dk she held in her hand t 

and when he 9aw the weU^-known writ^ 

ing of Clarence Hervey. his nuinner inu 

mediately altered* and, stammering out 

some commonplai^e phrases» he threw 

himself into an arm-chair by the fire side^ 

protesting that he was tired to death--** 

that he was half dead-*-that he had been 

in a postchaise for three hours, which 

he bated-p'had ridden fifty miles since 

jresterday^-and he muttered, that he was 

a fool for his pains ;«wan observation, 

which, though it readied h^ ladyship's 

ears, she did not think proper to contrar 

diet. 

^* Hk lorcbhip bad then recourse to his 
imch. Ins neyer-fanling firteod in need^ 
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which he always^ pulled but with a par- 
ticular jefk when he was vex^d. 

** It is time for me to be gope-*I shall 
be late at Studley's." 

*• You dine with his lordship, then?" 
said lady Delacour in a careless tone. 

^Yes; and his good burgundy, 1 
hope, will wind me up again," said he, 
stretching himself, ** for I am quite 
down/' 

** Q^ite down ? — ^Then we may con-^ 
elude that my friend Mrs. Luttridge is 
not yet come to Ranti/tole ? . \ . . Rantipde, 
my dear," continued lady Delacour, 
turning to miss Portman, *^ is the name 
of Harriet Freke's vi^a in Kent. How- 
ever strange it may: sound to- your ears 
and mine, I can assure fm the name has 
made fortune amongst a. certain desciip* 
lion of wits. And candour ««mujst allow 
that, if Jiot elegcmt, it is appropriate} it 
gives a just idea of the manners and way 
of life of' the pkbe, io^ eNry thkij^^at 
Rantipole ' is rantipdlek \ iBf&t :I < am xeaUy 
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concerned, my lord, you should have rid- 
den yourself down in this way for nor- 
thing. Why did not you get better in- 
telligence before you set out ? I am afraid 
you feel the loss of Champfort. Why 
did not you contrive to leara for certain, 
my dear good lord, whether the ' Luttridge 
v^as at Rant i pole, before you set out on 
this wild goose chase ?" 
. <^ My dear good lady," replied* lord 
Delacour, assuming a degree of * spirit- 
which startled her as much as it became' 
him, ** why do not you get better in- 
telligence before you suspect me of being 
a brute and a liar! Did not I promise 
you yesterday, thafc I would break with 
the Luttridge^ as you call h^er ? arid how 
cootd you imagine that tlie instant after- 
wards, just at the time I was wrung to 
the soul, as you know I was — how could 
you imagine I- would leave you to go to 
Rantipole, or to any woman upon Earth?** 
*vO, mylord! I beg your pardon, I 
beg your pardon a thousand times," cried 
lady Delacour, rising with, much emotion; 
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and, going towards him with a suddai 
impulse, she kissed his forehead. 

^^ And so you ought to beg my par- 
don/' said lord Ddaeour in a £dtering 
Toice, but Mrithottt moving his posture 

" You will acknowledge you left iBe». 
however, my lord? That is clear." 

** Left you 1 Yes, so I did ; to ride att 
over the country in search of a house that 
would suit you. For what else did you 
think I could leave you at such a time as 
tjmr 

Lady Delacour agaki stooped, and 
leaned her arm upon hk shcMilder. 

" I wish to Heaven, my dear,** said 
fab lordship, shrinking as he put away 
her hand, whidi still held Clarence Her-> 
vey's letters — ** I wish to 'Heaven, my 
dear, you would not hold those abomina- 
ble perftimed p^^ers just under my very 
nose. You know I cannot ^aikl per* 
fumes.** 

**Are they perftnned? Ay; so every 
thing is that I keep in that cabinet , of 
curiosities^ Thank you, my dear oam 
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Portman," said her ladyship, as Belinda 
rose to take the letters from her hand. 
^ Will you have the goodness to put 
them back into their cabinet, if you can 
endure to touch them, if the perfume has 
not overcome you, as well as my lord. 
After all, it is only attar of roses, to which 
few people's olfactory nerves have an 
antipathy/* 

*^ I have the honour to be one of the 
few," said his lordship, rising from his 
seat with so sudden a modon as to di$p 
place lady Delacour's arm which leaned 
upon him. " For my part,'' continued 
he, taking down one of the Aigand's 
lamps from the chimney piece, and trim- 
ming it, ^' I would rather a hundred to 
one snuff up the oil of tlds cursed lamp/' 

Whilst his lordship applied himself to 
trimming the lamp with great earnest* 
ness, lady Delacour negligendy walked 
away to the farthest end of the room, 
where stood the cabinet, which Belinda 
was trying to unlock. 

VOL. u. o 
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"^ Sba^T^ Wff lovfi^ it has a secret Itx^, 
whkh i alone can managed' 

" O, my dear lady Delaccnir !" whis- 
peoeck Beiioik^ liokfinglisr haod as. she 
gave hec the key» ^^ i never can. love or 
esteem you^ i£ you. \ise ford: Delacour ill 


now/' 


" 111 now? Ill how? This lock is 
spoilt, I do believe," said she aloud. 

" Nay, you understand me, lady Dela- 
cour 1 ¥o^ see what is passing in. his 
mind*. ' 

^ To be s^ore. I am not a fool, though 
he is. \ see he is jealous^ though he has 
had s^ch damning ^r^-^ that — alt's right 
-^The raanV a.fool; tiiat's^ all« Ani yen 
sune this^s^be key I gave you^ my dear ?'* 

^ /Andean you; think him at fool," pur- 
sued Belinda in a. slili more earnest 
whisper, ^ lor being more jealotis of^your 
mind than of. your per^son 7 Fo^ ba^se 
seldom so much penetration, or so much 
delicacy/' 

'^ But, Lord ! what would you have 
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xne do ? trivat wduld you have itte say ? 
That lord Delacour writes better letters 
than these ?" . 

** O no ! — But Aow him these let- 
ters, and you will do justice to him, to 
yourself, to Cla— ~-, to every body." 

** I am sure I should be happy to do 
justice to every body.** 

** Then pray do this very instant, my 
dearest lady Delacour! and I shall love 
you for it all my life." 

** Done ! — for who can withstand that 
<rfFer? Done!'* said hei: ladyship; then 
turning to lord Delacour, ** My lord, vrill 
you come here and tell us what can be 
fhe rtiatter with this lock V 

^' fiP the lock be spoiled, kdy Dela- 
cour, you had better send for a lodk* 
smi^,'* replied \m Idrdsfaip, who was 
still employed about the wick of the Ar- 
gand^ " I am no locksmith — I do not 
pretend to understand locks — especially 
secret locks/' 

^^ But you will not desei^ us at our 
utmost need> I am sure, my lord^'* said 

o 2 


292 BELINDA* 

Belinda, approaching him vrith a conci- 
liatory sxnile. 

** You want the light, I believe, more 
than I do>" said his lordship, advancing 
with the lamp to meet her. ^* Well! 
what is the matter with this confounded 
lock of yours, lady Delacour? I know 
I should be at Studley's by this time — 
But how in the deviPs name can you ex- 
pect me to open a secret lock when I 
do not know the secret, lady Delacour ?*' 

" Then I will tell you the secret, lord 
Deiacour — that there is no secret at aU 
in the lock, or in the letters. Here, if 
you can stand the odious smell of attar of 
roses, take these letters and read tbem, 
foolish man ; and keep them till the 
shocking perfume is gone off." 

Lord Delacour could scarcely believe 
his senses , he looked in lady Delacour's 
eyes to see whether he had understood 
her rightly. 

^< But I am afraid,'' said she, smiling, 
^< that you will find the perfiinie too 
overcoming.'* 
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•* Not lialf SO overcoming,'* cried he, 
seizing her hand, and kissing it often 
with eager tenderness — ^ not half so 
overcoming as this confidence, this kind-> 
nessythis condescension from you." 

^ Miss Portman will think us both a 
couple of old fools," said her ladyship, 
making a slight effort to withdraw her 
hand. ^^ But she is sllmost as great a 
simpleton herself, I think," continued 
she, observing that the tears stood in 
Belinda's eyes. 

** My lord," said a footman who 
came in at this instant, *' do you dress ? 
The carriage is at the door, as you order- 
ed, to go to lord Studley's.^' 

•* Vd see lord Studley at the devil, sir, 
and his burgundy along with him, before 
I'd go to him to day; and you may tell 
him so, if you please," cri«l lord De- 
lacour. 

** Very well, my lord !" said the foot- 
man. 

*' My lord dines at home. They may 
put up the carriage. That's aU," said 

OS 


%«. 


lady P^cour. *« Only Jet iis have i^ntr 
direaly/' added she as ths servant &hut 
the door. " Miss Portman will be fa- 
mished axnongst w^ There i» no tiviag 
upon sentijnen*." 

^' And there is no living wi^ (uch belles, 
without being something more (9f it bea^/ 
said lord Pelsicour, looking it Ms bplashed 
bpot)9« *' 1 will be ready for dinner before 
diiuier is ready for nie." With activity . 
very unusual to hknt he hurried out 
of the room to change his dress* 
,^0 day of wonders !*' exclaimed 
lady Delaceur» *' And O night of won- 
ders! if we can get him through the 
evening without the help of lord Stud* 
ley's wine. You miist give us some 
music, my good BeUoda, and mdkt him 
acconnpany you with his flute. I can 
tell you he has really . a very pretty taste 
for music, and knows fifty times more of 
the matter than half the dilettanti^ who 
squeeze the human face divine into all 
manner of ridicubus shapes, by way of 
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penniading you that they are sn ecstacy ! 
And^ my dear, do not forget to show us 
the charming little portfolio of drawings 
that you have brought from 0.i^y*park. 
Lord Dbelacour was with me at Harrow- 
gate in the days (^ his courtship : he 
knows the charming views that you 
have been taking about Knaresborough 
and Fountain's Abbey, and ali those 
places. I will answer for it, ha remem^ 
bers them a hundred times better than 
I do. And, my love, I assure you he 
is a better judge of drawing tkan-many 
whom we saw ogling Venus rising from 
the sea, in the Orleans' gallery. Lord 
Belacour has let his talents go to. sleep 
in a shameless manner j but really he 
has talents^ if they could be wakened^ 
By the by, pray VMke him tell you t;he 
story of lord Studky's original Titian : he 
tells that story with real humour* Per- 
haps you have not found it out, but lord 
Delacour has a vast deal of drollery in his 
own way, and—" 

" Dinner's ready my lady !'* 

o 4 
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^ That is a pity !" whispered lady De- 
laconr ; " for, if they had let me go on 
in my present humour, I should have 
found out that my lord has every ac- 
complishment under the sun, and every 
requisite under the moon, to make the 
marriage state happy.*' 

** With the assistance of Belinda's port- 
folio and her harp, and the good humour 
and sprightliness of lady Delacour^s wit, 
his lordship got through the evening 
much to his own satisfaction. He played 
on the flute, he told the story of Studley's 
original Titian, and he detected a fiaialt 
that had escaped Mr. Perdval in the 
perspective of Miss Portman's sketch of 
Fountain's Abbey. The perception that 
his talents were called outj and that he ap- 
peared to unusual advantage, made him 
excellent comfumy : he found that the spi- 
rits can be raised by self-complacency 
even more agreeably than by burgundy. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 


HELENA. 


vVhILST they were at breakfast the 
next morning in lady Delacour's dress- 
ing-room, Marriott knocked at the door, 
and, immediately opening it, exclaimed 
in a joyful tone, ** Miss Portman, they're 
eating it ! Ma*am they're eating it as fast 
as ever they can !'* 

" Bring them in ; your lady will give 
you leave, Marriott, I fancy," said miss 
Portman, Marriott brought in her gold 
fishes; some green leaves were floating 
on the top of the water in the glass 
globe. 

o S 
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** See, my lady,** said she, '^ v^t miss 
Portman has been so good as to bring from 
Oakly-park for my poor gold fishes, who^ 
I am sure, ought to be mudi obliged to 
her, as well as myself." Marriott set 
the -globe beside her lady, and retired. 

** From Oakly-park ! And by what 
name impossible to pronounce must I 
call these green leaves, to please botanic 
ears ?'' said lady Delacour. 

"This," replied Belinda, " is what 

.* Th' uolearned, duckweed : learned, lemoay call/ 

and it is to be found in any ditch or stand- 
ing pooL" 

" And what possessed you, my dear, 
fin: the sake of Marriott and her gold 
fishes, to trouble, yourself to bring such 
stuff a hundred and seventy miles ?" 

**To oblige little Charles Percival,*' 
said miss Portman. " He was anxious to 
keep his promise of sending it to your 
Helena* She found out in some book 
that she was reading with him Jast sum* 
mer, that gold fishes are fond of this plants 
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and I .#rish,*' added Belinda in a timid 
voice, '^ that she were htf e at this instant 
to see them eat it !" 

Lady Delacotir was silent for some 
xninQtes, and kept her eyes steadily upofi 
the gold fishes. At fongth she «aid> '' I 
jiever shall forget how w«ll th« poor 
little creature behaved about those gold 
fkhes. I grew amazingly fond of her 
-whilst she Was with me. But you 
know, circumstanced as I was, after, 
you left me I could not have her at 
home.'* 

'* But now I am here," said BeKnda, 
" will she be any trouble to you ? And 
will she not make your home more agree- 
able to you, and to lord Dehutour, who 
was evidently very fond of her ?" 

Ah ! my dear," said lady Dekcouf , 

you forget, and so do I at times, what 
Ihavbto go through. It is in vain to 
talk, to think of making home, or any 
place, or any thing, or' any person agree- 
able to me now. What am I? The 
outside rind is left — the sap is gone. The 
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tree lasts from day to day by mllade — 
it cannot last long. You would not 
wonder to hear me talk in thb way, if 
you knew the terrible time I had last 
night after we parted. But I have these 
nights constantly now. — Let us talk of 
something else. What have you there ? 
A manuscript V 

** Yes, a little journal of Edward Per- 
cival's, which he sent for the entertain- 
ment of Helena." 

Lady Delacour stretched out heir hand 
for it. '' The boy will write as like his 
father as possible/' said she, turning over 
the leaves. ** I wish to have this poor 
girl with me — but I have not spirits. 
And you know, whenever lord Delacour 
can find a house that will suit us^ we 
shall leave town, and I could not take 
Helena with me. But this may be the 
last opportunity I may ever have of see- 
ing her J and I can refuse you nothing, 
»y^ dear. So, will you go for her ? She 
can stay with us a few days. Lady 
Boucher, that most convenient dowager, 
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who Ufees going about, no matter where, 
all the mornmg, will go with you to Mrs. 
Dumont's academy in Sloane-street. I 
would as soon^o to a bird fancier's as to 
a boarding-school for young ladies. In- 
deed 'I am not well enough to go any 
where. So I will throw myself upon a 
sofa, and read this child's journal. I 
wonder how that or any thing else can 
interest me now." 

Belinda, who had been used to the 
variations of lady Delacour's spirits, was 
not much alarmed by the despondent 
strain in which she now spoke, especially 
when she considered that the thoughts of 
the dreadfultrial this unfortunate woman 
was soon to go through must naturally 
depress her courage. Rejoiced at th? 
permission that she had obtained to go 
for Helena, miss Portman sent immedi- 
ately to lady Boucher, who took hqr to 
Sloane^street. 

"Now, my dear considerate n^iss 
Portman," said lady Boucher, "I must 
beg and request that you will hurry jam 
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Delacour into the cartiage as fast as pos- 
sible. I have not a moment to spare ; 
for I am to be at a diicra auction at two, 
that I would not miss ft>r the whole 
world. Well, what's the matter with 
the people? Why does not James 
knock at the door? Can't the man 
read? Can't the man see?" cried the 
purbUftd dowager. "Is not that Mrs. 
Dumont*s name on the door before his 
eyes ?'* 

" No, ma'am, 1 believe this name is 
Ellicott/' said Belinda. 

*' Ellicott, is it ? Ay, true. But what's 
the man stopping for then ? Mrs. Du- 
mont's is the next door, tell the blind 
dunce. Mercy on us! To waste one's 
rime in this way 1 I shall, as sure as fate, 
be too late for the china auction. What 
upon Earth stops us ?'* 

"Nothing but a little covered cart, 
which stands at Mrs. Dumont's door. 
There, now it is going ; an old man is 
drawing it out of the way as fast as he 


can." 
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" Open the coach-door, James !*' cried 
lady Boucher the moment that they had 
drawn up. "Now, my dear considerate 
miss Portman, remember the auction, 
and don't let miss Delacour stay to change 
her dress or any thing." 

Belinda promised not to detain her 
ladyship a minute. The door at Mrs. 
Dumont's was open, and a servant was 
assisting an old man to carry in some ge- 
raniums and balsams out of the covered 
cart which had stopped the way. In 
the hall a crowd of children were gather- 
ed round a high stand, oh which they 
were eagerly arranging their flower-pots ; 
and the busy hum of voices was so loud, 
that, when miss Portman first went in, 
she could neither hear the servant, iior 
make him hear her name. Nothing was 
to be heard but '* O, how beautiful ! 
O, how sweet ! That's mine ! That's 
yours ! The great rose geranium for 
miss Jefferson! The white Provence 
rose for miss Adderly! No, indeed. 
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miss Pococke^ that's for miss Dekcour ; 
the old man said so/' 

*^ Silence i silence ^ mesdemoiselles /'* cried 
the voice of a French woman, and dl 
was silence. The little crowd looked 
towards the hall-door; and from the 
midst of her companions, Helena Dela- 
cour, who now caught a glimpse of 
Belinda, sprang forward, throwing 
down her white Provence rose as she 
passed," 

** Lady Boucher's compliments, ma*am,'' 
said the servant to Mrs. Dumont, " she's 
in indispensable haste, and she begs you 
won't let missDelacour think of changing 
her dress." 

It was the last thing of which miss 
Delacour was likely to think at this 
instant. She was so much overjoyed, 
when she heard that Belinda was come 
by her mammas desire to take her home^ 
that she would scarcely stay whilst Mrs. 
Dumont was tying on her straw hat, and 
exhorting her to let lady Delacour know 
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how it happened that she was '^ so far 
from fit to be seen/' 

** Yes, ma'am ; yes, ma*am. Til re- 
member; m be sure to remember,'' 
said Helena tripping down the steps. 
But just as she was getting into the car. 
riage she stopped at the sight of the old 
man, and exclaimed, 

^' O, good old man ! I must not forget 
you." 

** Yes, indeed you must though, my 
dear miss Delacour," said lady Boucher, 
pulling her into the carriage. ^ ^Tis no 
time to think of good old men now." 

"But I must. Dear miss Portman, 
will you speak for me ? I must pay— I 
must settle-— and I have a great deal to ^ 
say." 

Miss Portman desired the old man to 
call in Berkley square at lady Delacour's; 
and this satisfying all parties, they drove 
away. 

When they arrived in Berkley square, 
Marriott told them that her lady was just 
gone to lie down. Edward Percival's 


little jonmalj wfcich she had been reading, 
was left on the sofa, and Belinda gave k 
to Helena, who eageriy b^an to loek 
over it. ** Thirteen pages ! O, how good 
he has been to write so much for me !*' said 
she ; and ^he had almost finished reading 
it before her mother came into the room. 

Lady Delacour shrunk back as her 
daughter ran towards her; for she recol. 
lected too v/eH the agony she had once 
suffered from an embrace of Helena's. 
The little ^ri appeared more grieved 
than surprised at this ; and after kissing 
her mother's hand, without speaking, 
she again looked down at the manu- 
script. 

*^ Does that engross your attention so 
entirely, my dear/* said lady Delacour, 
** that you can neither spare one word nor 
one look for your mother ?'* 

** O mamma ! I only tried to read 
because I thought you were angry with 


me. 


** An odd reason for trying to read, 
my dearl" said lady Delacour with a 
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smil^ ; •• have you any better , »eascm for 
thinking I was angry with you?*' 

** Ah, I know you are not angry now, 
for you saiile/' said Helena ; " but I 
thought at first that you were, mamma, 
because you gav€ me only your hand to 
kiss." 

** Only my hand — The next time, sim- 
pleton 1 I'll giv^ you only my foot to* kiss/' 
said her ladyship, sitting down and hold- 
ing out her foot playfully. 

Her dsiVghter threw aside the book, 
ao4kneeliag dawn kissed her foot, saying 
in a low voice, " Dear mamma, I never 
was so happy in my life; for you never 
locdced so very, very kindly at me be-^ 
fore.'* 

*' Do not judge always of the kindness 
people feel for you, child, by their looks j 
and remember that it is fiossible a person 
might have felt more than you could 
guess by their looks. Pray now, Helena, 
you who are such a good judge of phy- 
siognomy, should you guess that I was 
dying, by my looks?" . 
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The little girl laughed, and repeated 
** Dying? — ^O no, mamma.'' 

*^ O no ! because I have such a fine 
colour in my cheeks — Hey ? 

" Not for that reason, mamma/* said 
Helena, withdrawing her eyes from her 
mother's face. 

•* What, then you know rouge already 
when you see it ? — ^You perceive some dif- 
ference, for instance, between miss Port- 
man's colour and mine ? Upon my word, 
you are a nice observer. Such aicfe ob* 
servers are sometimes dangerous to have 
near one." 

" I hope, mother," . said Helena^ ^' that 
you do not think I would try to find 
out any thing that you wish, or that 
I imagined you wished, I should not 
know?" 

'^I do not understand you, child," 
cried lady Delacour, raising herself sud- 
denly upon the sofa, and looking full in 
her daughter's face. 

Helena's colour rose to her temples; 
but, with a firmness that surprised even 
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Belinda, she repeated what she had said 
nearly in the same words. 

" Do you understand her, miss Port- 
man ?'' said lady Delacour. 

*• She expresses, I think,'* said Belinda, 
5* a very honourable sentiment, and one, 
that is easily understood." 

'* Ay, in general, certainly,'* said lady 
Delacour, checking herself; " but I 
thought that she meant to allude to some- 
thing in particular — ikat was what I did 
not understand. Undoubtedly my dear, 
you have just expressed a very honour- 
able sentiment, knd one that I should 
scarcely have expected from a child of 
your age.*' 

' *' Helena, my dear,*' said her motlier 
after a silence of some minutes, " did you 
ever read the Arabian Tales? — 'Yes, 
mamma,' I know must betheanswer. But 
do you remember the story of Zobeide, 
who carried the porter home with her on 
condition that, let him hear or see what 
hejnight, he would ask no questions?" 
"Yes, mamma." 
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•* On the same conditionsf should you 
like to stay with me for a few days?" 

*' Yes. On any conditions, msmmna, 
I should like to stay with you/* 

•* Agreed, then my dear!'* said lady 
Delacour. " Now let us go to the gold 
fishes and see them eat lemna, or what- 
ever ycu please to call it.'* 

While they were Iboking at the gold 
fishes, the old man, who had been desired 
by miss j^ortman to cal!> arrived. '* Who 
is this fine gray haired old man ?'' said 
lady Delacour. Helena, who did not 
know the share which Bdinda's aunt and 
her ow« m^her had in the transactioA, 
began with great eagerness to tell the 
history of the poor gardener, who had 
been cheated by some' fine ladies out of 
his alee, &c. She then related how kind 
lady Anne Percival and her aunt Mar- 
garet had been to this old man ; that they 
had gotten him a place as' a gardener at 
Twickenham; and that he had pleased the 
family to whom he was recommended so 
much by his good behaivour, tbat^ as thev 


'J 


HELENA. 3(11 

were kavitig their house, and obliged to 
part with him, they had given him all 
the geraniums and balsams out of the 
green-bouse of which he had the care, 
and these he had been this day selling to 
the young ladies at Mrs. Dumoht's. " I 
received the money for him, and I was 
just going to pay him,'* said Helena, 
" when miss Portman came ; and that put 
every thing eke out of my head. May I go 
and giv^ him his money now, mamma V 

" He can wait a few minutes,*' said ' 
lady Delacour, who had listened to this 
story with much embarrassment and im- 
patience. ** Before you go, Helena, fa- 
vour us with the mmcs oi the Jine ladies 
who cheated this old gardener out of his 

'* Indeed, mamma, I don't know their 
names/' 

** No ! — ^Did you never ask lady Anne 
Percival, or your Aunt Margaret ? — Look 
in my face, child ! Did they never inform 
you ?" 

" No, ma'am, never. I once asked 
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lady Anne, and she said that she did not 
choose to tell me ; that it would be of no 
use to me to know^" 

" I give lady Anne Percival more credit 
and more thanks for this/' cried lady De- 
lacour, '^ than for all the rest. I see she 
has not attempted to lower me in my 
child's opinion. I am the fine ]ady> 
Helena — I i^as the cause of his being 
cheated — I was intent upcm the noble end 
of outshining a certain Mrs, Luttridge — 
the noble means 1 left to others, and the 
means have proved worthy of the end. I 
deserve to be brought to shame for my 
folly J yet my being ashamed wiJl do no- 
body any good but myself. Restitution 
is in these cases the best proof of repent- 
ance. Go, Helena, my love ! settle your 
little affairs with this old man, and bid 
him call here again to morrow. 1 will 
see what we can do for him." 

" Lord Delacour had this very morning 
sent home to her ladyship a handsome 
diamond ring, which had been intended 
as a present for Mrs, Luttridge, and 


peculiarly acceptable to'ius-l«dy« {1^ i^ 
leveaing; wboDiMs ledcd&Hp ftsk(^hf t how 
idle iikiod dK^ riagt^wfaich he. :ikaic§4 Ai» 
je«relter tal^Ve'fer ber lx) look ^^^fb^^lie 
ao8weeed;th3t it was a baii<kQi9e rruigt> 
iMtt tkitshejiopidihe iMd.notiftuccfaited 
it for hen 

« Itisjnot «ctiwUy,iboiiglU:,r4fty xkar," 
3aldhts iord^hip} ^^/butrif it::9Wt» yeftr 
&acy, I hope/you will, do liae^tiier k^mmc 
to wear it for. my ^ak^" 

**I will «we>r it for your ^^9 rOiy 
lord/' said lady. Delacour, ^^'if you de- 
sire it; ,andasa ftkairk^of your rc^gll^rk 
ia agreeable— ^But as to the r^st--^ 

' Jiy lasts for dlamoods now is o^» 
Ther fparklif)g baubles f lease bd more.' 

If you wish to dome a kindoess^I will 
tell you what I should like much better 
than diamonds;^ though I know it is ra-* 
tfaer ungracious to dictate the form and 
fashion of a £sivour. But as my dictator* 
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sU]^ in all human protodbility canncM: last 
fnixch longer—-*' 

* ** O, my dear My Delacour ! I must 
ncit hear you talk in this manner*: your 
'dictait^rship> as you <:all it, will I hope 
last many, many haf^y years. But to the 
point — ^What should you like better, my 
de^r,than this foolish ring ?" 

Her ladyship then expressed her wish^ 
that, a smaU annuity might be settled 
Upon a^ poor old man, whom she said she 
had unwittingly injured. She t<^d the 
itbry of the rival galas and the aloe, and 
concluded by observing, that her lord was 
in sortie measure called upon to remedy 
part of the unnumbered ills which had 
sprung from her hatred of Mrs. Luttridge, 
as he Had originally been the cause of her 
unextinguishable ire. Lord Delacour 
was flattered by this hint, and the annuity 
was immediately promised to the old 
gardener. 

Intalkijftgto this old man afterward, 
lady Delacour found, that the family in 
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^i4ioge9erykej\eJ^|[|slj^Uv<^-hafl a house 

at Twickenham, that would just answer 

her^ purpose. : jLord.Delacour's inouiri^ 

• • • • • . t 

had hitherto beeq • unsuccessful \ he • was 
rejoiced to.findvrhat he wanted just as he 
was giving up the search. The house 
was tstken, and the old, roan hired as 
gardener-r^a circunastance which . «eem^d 
to give him alipgst as much pjeiasure as 
the annuity j for there was a - mprello 
cherry-tree in the garden which had sue- 
ceeded the aloe in his affectioa: "it 
would haye grieved him. sorely,!^ he said, 
" to leave his favourite tree to strangers, 
after alt the pains he had been 3X,4n netting 
it to keep off the birds." 

As the period ^pprpach^d when her 
fate, was to be decided, lady Delacour*s 
courJ^e seemed to rise ; . and at the sanae 
time h^r anxiety, that her secret sliould 
.not be discoyeredj appeared to increase. , 
. " If I survive this business y\ said she, "tit 
is my firni intenden to appe^^r- in , a new 
pharact^r, or, rather to, assert my real cha- 
racter, - I wnll break through the spell ,of 
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dissipation~I will at once cast off all the 
acqusdntance that are unworthy of ihi 
I will, in one word, go with you, my 
'B^iida! to Mr/P^rdvars. I can bear 
to be mortified for xny good ; and I am 
willing, since 1 6nd that lady Aiine Ter- 
dval has behaved generously to trie with 
'regard to Helena's affections— I \m ^will- 
ing that the recovery of my m oral health 
' shduiidbe attributed to t'lie saTu^nous^'air 
"of Oakly-park. Biit ^it would ' be * ihex- 
jpressible^ intolerable ' ihortification' to 'me, 
* tb have it' said or suspected in the 'world 
' of fashion^ that T retreated frdtn the 'ranis 
disabled instead of disgusted. A volun- 
tary retirement is gradeifur and digniiSed; 
a forced retreat is awkward and humili- 

&*••*' '^ I * ^^ ^^ f ^ * » ^- • • • 

'atihg. 'You must be sensible that I c6Uld 

^uot endure to have it whispered ^flitdy 

Tbelacour now se'ts \ip for being 'a'piHiiie, 

because she can no longer be a co^UetteV 

Xady pelacour woUldfbecoine the sub- 

ject of \(^ttiasms, e{n^tns, '.<f«icifttres 

' ^ihbut end. It w6uld jusf t)6 ^e ' Vfi^ 

^diiDg ht 'iilk Luttrid^e; 'tli6n '"^s^ 
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wpiil^revenge-l^erseljf wkl^out; mercy fpr 
tiff ass and her fioftiers. W^ should have 
•,Lord and, lady D— , or the I^omestic 
Tcte-^Tet;e, or The reformed Amazon.' 
s^uck up in a print s!jop window!, Ofc 
my d^r ! t;,hink of seeing such a thing ! I 
should die with vexation, and of alj 
dl$at^3 that is the. death I should, like 
the least." 

Tho^gll J^linda coyld not entirely 
entjqj; intp. those feelings, which t;hus 
mdidp^ l2)j^ Dielacour invent wit against 
liiei^self^ ^;)d anticipate caricatures ; yet 
slj? did eyery th|ng in \et power to calm 
hej: la4ys]^ip';s apprehensions of a disco-* 

'" Afy dear/' said lady Pelacour, " \ 
hayp pcjyfect cOnfic^ijcci in lord Elelacour's 
pcomise, and in his good nature, of whicll 
hfi .has within these few day? given me 
proofs that are not lost upon i«y heart j 
butj he is not the most discreet ifian in 
the world. Whenever he is anxioug 
about any thing, you may read it a mile 
off in .his eyes, nosei> mouth, and chin> 

? 3 


And to tell you • all my feax^s in' one 
word, Marriott informed me this morn- 
ing, that the Lutiridge^ who came froto 
Harrowgate to Rantipole to meet lord 

. Delacour, finding that there was tio draw- 
ing him to her, has actually • brought 
herself to town. 

*• To town !-— At thb strange time of 
year ] How will my lord resist this un- 
(equivocal, unprecedented proofs of pas- 
sion?— If she catch hdld of hinfi again, I 
am undone. Or, even suppose him firm as 
a rock, her Sui^prise, her jealousy, ^ her 
curiosity, will set all engines at work, 
to find out by what witchcraft I have 
taken my husband from her. Every pre- 
caution that prudence could devise .against 
her -malicious curiosity I have taken. — 
Marriott, you know, is above^ allt^Ytipta- 
tion. — That vile wretch (naming the 
person whose quack medicines had nearly 
destroyed her), that vile wretch will * be 
$ilent from fear, for his own sake. He is 

.yet to be paid and dismissed. That 
should have been done long ago, but I 
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had not moxiey both for him and Mrs; 
Franks the milliner. She is^ now paid : 
and lord Delacour— «I am glad to tell 
his friend how well he deserves her 
good opinion — lord Delacour in the 
handsomest manner supplied me with 
the means of sadsfying this man« He is 
to be here at three o'clock to day} and 
this is the last interview he wiU . ever 
* have with lady Delacour in the mysterious 
baudoirJ^ 

The fears which her ladyship expressed 
of Mrs. Luttridge's malicious curiosity 
were not totally without foundation.—^ 

Ghampfort was at work for her and for 
himself. The memorable night of lady 
Delacour's overturn, and the bustle that 
Marriott made about the key of the 
boudoir, were still fresh in his memory; 
and he was in hopes that, if he could dis- 
cover the mystery, he should at once re- 
gain his power over lord Delacour, re- 
instate himself in his lucrative place, and 
obtain a handsome reward, or, more pro- 
perly speaking, bribe, from Mrs. Lut- 

p 4 
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trid|(e. 'Trhe nicans: ofr'obttdniDg infoiuoi^. 
tidn.'of ail tiixtpiased m lady Delacour'si 
GjatSHy wim^her thoug^^ atill in bb; 
pov^er^ though he. was no longer ani int. 
rndte of thjar house. The jiefud maiik 
ii^a^.notso stojiict as Ixr- be inqienetrable 
txi the: voke of flattery, oo^ as McXhamp*- 
&ntr caHed it>.the vxDice of lore. He found 
it! his interest tJo couvtvand she her plea^ 
sosre to be coUrtedv Oil th^e ^ coquettes, 
of the second table,' — on these underplots, 
ihfthe draniav uiuch d£ ihe comedy and 
scttne o£ thnr tf agndy of life depencfti^ 
Under tloci mteutpec^d mask of stupidky 
tJufs worthy .mistreb^ e£ owr in tij gui ng 
^.4let-dk-dfmnbiis: conceated the quidc 
a^t^ of a* fistcfliier^, and the demure eyes 
6f ai spy. iong, however, did she listen, 
anj^ hmg did she spy in vain^ till at last 
Mf . Cba«&pforc gave her notice in writing, 
that hid lo^e would not la^t anonberwdlik, 
tMles^ she cefuld within that tim^ contri?e 
tb Satisfy his curiosity ; and that, in short, 
ske' rfmst'&hd oixt the reason why the 
bbii^oii' '^ask always locked, aa^^ why 
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Mr^ M^nriott dlone was to be ti-u^ted 
witb tlxe key. JIpw it happened that 
this i^wjlpt^pux was receiyed on the very 
day appointed for lady pelacour's last 
interview with the quack surgeon in the 
TOyst^xictus boudoir. Marriott as it was 
ber cujitpm upon such occasions, let the 
surgeon xx\, and s>howed .him up the back 
stairs into th^ .boudoir, locked the door^ 
andj^dehlnpt wait there till her lady came. 
The nia][i had not been punctual to the 
bpur appointed J and lady Delacour, giving 
up all expectation . of his coming till the 
jiext day, had retired to her bed-chamber, 
^here she qf late usually at this hour se* 
duded Herself to read methodistical books, 
or to sleep. Marriott, when she went up to 
let her lady know that the person, as she 
always called hini, was come, found her 
ao.fa^t asleep that she .t|iought it a pity 
to ^wakqn her, as she ^^d not slept at all 
the preceding night. , She shut the door 
jye^ spftly, apd left Ijer lady to repose, 
^t the bottoip of the stairs she was met 
it>y the stufiid mi^y whpm slie immedi- 

P5 
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ately dispatched with orders to wash 
some lace — ^**Your lady's asleep," said 
she, ** and pray let me have no running 
up and down stairs/' The room into 
which the stupid maid went was directly 
underneath the boudoir; and whilst she 
was there she thought that she heard the 
steps of a man's foot walking over head« 
Sh€^ listened more attentively — ^she heard 
them agftin* She armed herself with a 
glass of jelly in her hand, for my lady^ 
and hurried up staii;^ instantly to my ladyU 
room. She* was much surprised to see 
my lady fast asleep. Her astonishment 
at finding that Mrs. Marriott had told her 
the truth was such> as for a moment to 
bereave her of all presence of mind, and 
she stood with the door ajar in her hand. 
As thus she stood she was roused by the 
sound of some one clearing his throat 
very softly in the boudoir — His throat — 
for she recollected the footsteps she had 
heard before, and she was convinced it 
could be no other than a masculine throat. 
She listened again, and stooped dowti to 
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try whether any feet could be seen under 
the door. As she was in this attitude, her 
lady suddenly turned on her bed, and 
the book which she had been reading 
fell from the pillow to the floor with a 
noise, that made the listener start up in- 
stantaneously in great terrour. The noise 
however, did not waken lady Delacour, 
igvhq was in that dead sleep which is 
sometimes the effect of laudanum. The 
noise was louder than what could have 
been made by the fall qf a book alone, 
and the girl descried a key that had fallen 
along with the book. It occurred to her 
that this might possibly be the key of the 
boudoir. From one of those irresistible 
impulses which some people make an 
excuse for doing whatever they please, 
she seized it, resolved at all hazards to 
-open the mystferious door. She was cau- 
tiously putting the key into the kcy-hde, 
so as not to make the least noise, when 
she was suddenly startled by a voice; be- 
hind her, which said, ** Who gave yjou 
• leave to open that door ?" 

. p 6 
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Sb&: tunedv ^^ s^w Hekoa stahding 
A thd lialf open bed-chamber door* 

*' Meit:y , ndss Detaccmr !-^\viio thou^t 
(tf seeifig you I — ^Por God's sake, don't 
make a noise to waken my lady !" 

^^ I^d my mother desire you to go into 
that room }'* repeated Helena. 

^< DiMtr me ! No, miss ^" ssdd the nmd^ 
putting on ber stupid fiuce. ^^ fiat I only 
tfaoughrvo «pei^ the door, to let in a £tde 
kit ioheskeh the room, which my iady 
sdways ijlke&y and bids me to do-^avid I 
thought '' 

ll€3ena**oc)k the key gently '£pom ber 
iarnd vkhout listening to any more of 
f>er thoughts, and the woman left the 
Worn muWefmg son^etbing about j>%, 
«and 'mi/ lady. Hetena went to the side * 
of her mother's bed, determinedto wait 
•If here till she awakened, then to gWe her 
the-k^y, ifnd ti^ll her the circumstance. 
l^otwithstamSng the real simplieity of 
this little girl's dharacter, ^he was, as hear 
-mothir had discovered, a nice (Observer, 
and she had remarked thtther mother 
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never leC ajarjr pna but Max ript^t; gp mtp 
the baiuk)ir. Has rdixur}^ did not excite 
her to dive into thp my^ery: on the oofl- 
trary, she carefully repre^ed all curiosity^ 
remembering the promise ^he had given 
to her mother when sh^ talked of Zobeide 
and the porter^ Shjs h^d not been with- 
out temptapon to break this pr.Qmiae; for^ 
the maid who u&ually attended her toileUe 
h^d employed every art in her poweif to 
fiti:0mlate her curiosity. As she wa? 
dressing Helena this aborning, s^e had 
said to her^ 

*^ The reason I was &o late ,calling you 
(iniss, this mornipg, was because I was so 
Jate myself last ,night — for I went to the 
play, miss, last night, which was .Blve* 
beard — Lord bless us ! Fm surej if I had 
ibeen Bluebeard's wife, I shouldMiaye 
fOpened the door, if Vd died for it :— fgr 
.to have the notion of 4iving.aU .day long, 
and all night toq, in a ho^e .in which 
there was a room that one vfzs never to 
;go into, is a thing I could not put up 
with." Thcaa after a p?ms^ and after 
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wsdting in vain for some reply from He- 
lena, she added, — " Pray miss Delacour, 
did you ever go into that little room 
within my Iady"s bed chamber, that Mrs. 
Marriott keeps the key of always ?" 

" No," said Helena, 

**rve often wondered what's in it — 
but then that's only because I'm a simple- 
ton. I thought, to be sure, you knew/* 

Observing that Helena looked much 
displeased, she broke off her speech^ 
hoping that what she had said would 
operate in due time, and that « she should 
thus excite the young lady to get the 
secret from Marriott, which she had no 
doubt afterward of worming from miss 
Delacour. 

In all this'^she calculated iH ; for what 
she had said only made Hel^a distrust 
and dislike hen It was the recollection 
of this conversation, that made her follow 
the maid to her mother's bed-chamber, to 
see what detained her there so long. 
Helena had heard Marriott say, that 
*^she ought not to run up and down 
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Stairs, because h&t lady was asleep,'* 
and it appeared extniordinary, that but 
a few minutes after this information she 
should have gone i»to^ the room with a 
glass of jelly iii het hafnd. ^ 

" Ah mamma !^^ thought Heleim, as 
she stood beside her itw»ther's bed,, "you 
did not understand, and perhaps you did 
not bdieve me, when I said that I would 
not try to find out any thing^ that you 
wished me not to know. Now I hope 
you will understand me better.*' 

Lady Delacour opened her eyes — 
•' Helena !" cried she starting up, " how 
came you by that key ?'* 

"O, mother! don't look as if you 
suspected me." She then told her mother 
how the key came into her hands. 

•* My dear child, you have done me 
an essential service," said lady Delacour, 
** You know not it's importance, at.teast 
in my estimation, i Bnt what gives :nw» 
infinitely more satis&ction, you hav^ 
proved yourself worthy of my esteem-^' 
my love.'* . i 
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from the bed a^: ^e, ppokg-7^ jQI^ as 
she 13, Helena )^S; des^y«d piy -confi- 
doQce ; and >h.e s^^l b^ cofiyinf^^ ^hat, 
vrhetfi her ino!|C]K#r h?^ <»i^$ .res^D to 
tOD&^y ^e is iticsy);kl)le of ^uppicipn* 
Wmt hefcefor a few p;i;lnutes, (»y ^par.* 
She' \wnt' tp iier (bon^^ir* *paiid 9^4 
dismissed the stirgfipn expe4itiously— 
then returned-^and ,takii3g her daqg^ter 
by the hand^ she.s^d, 

** You look all simplicity, my 4ear, 
I see you. haveiio yulg^r ^choql-giol' cu- 
riosity. You will haye all your ipQther's 
strength of mind ; may yau ueyi^r hatV^e 
any jo£ her iaults, pr any of her mis- 
iiactttnesl— I speak<to yoanot a^.to a.chijd? 
Jjelena,:fbr*youliavej:easonfar aboveyour 
years; ^nd you will .remember what I 
now say to you 4iSiJbng as you dive. Youy 
will-possesjs talait§, beauty, fort^ine; you 
will be admired^ followed^ and &kltered 


a3 1 l«ve b?eft>- but 4P »^' throw aw^. 
your life a»I h^ve tbrawQ ^wjay jpm^, to^^ 
win the prajse of fools. Ha^ I used but 
half the tal^iits I possess, ^ I hope you 
will use youFjs^ I Q?%ht haVQ b^en au or* 
Hament to nay se^^ I q^i^t have been 
a lady Aune Percival," 
. Jfere lady PelacouF'si voi<;e failed— 
but> coinn>aiiding her ^raotjop> she^ ia a 
few momeets went on spes^ing. 

^^ Choose your friends well^ my deaij 
daughter \ It was nxy Hus^rtune^ my folly, 
^arly iu life to consent myself with a^ 
wcklKian, who upd^r the ^ame of frolic 
led me into ev^ry species' of mischief. 
You are top, yoi^ngj too inno^e^t> to hear 
the particulars, of my history now i but 
you will he^r them. ^U at ^ p)C<5per time 
from my best friend piSjS Por^man. I shall 
leave you to her car^, avy de^r-i whei^ I 
die." 

" When youdie!— -O, n>other ! " said 
Helena, ^^ but why dp you t^llc of dyi»f ?'* 
and she threw her arms round h^r fiiotjier. 

'^ Gently, 'my love!" said lady Pela» 
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cour, shrinking back; "and she seized 
this moment to explain to her daughter 
why she shrunk in this manner from her 
caresses, and why she talked of dying. 

Helena was excessively shocked. 
' ** I wished, my dear/* resumed her 
Ciother calmly, " I wished to have spared 
you the pain of knowing all this. I have 
given you but little pleasure in my life, it 
is unjust to give you so much pain. We 
shall go to Twickenham to morrow, and 
I will leave you with yoiir aunt Mar- 
garet, my dear, till all is 6ver. If I die, 
Belinda will take you with her itnme- 
<liately to Oakly-park — ^yoti shall have as 
little sorrow as possible. If you had 
shown me less of your aflfectionate tem- 
per, you would have spared yourself the 
anguish that you now feel, and you 

would have spared me '* 

" My dear kind mother," interrupted 
Helena, throwing Herself on her knees 
at her mother's feet, " do not send me 
away from you — ^I don't wish to go to 
my aunt Margaret — ^I don't, wish to go 
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to Oakly-p^rk — I Wish to stay with' yqu.' 
Do not send me away from you ; for I 
shall sufFel:* ten times more if I am hot' 
with you >' though I know I can be of fio 
tise* 

Overcome by her daughter's entreaties, 
lady Delacour at last consented that she 
shotlld remain with her, and thkt she 
^ould aicompany her to' Twickenham. 

The remaander of this day was taken 
up in preparations for their • departure. 
The stupid maid was immediately dis- 
missed. No questions were asked, and 
no reasons* jfot her dismissal assigned, ex- 
cept that lady Delacour had no farther 
occasion for her services. Marriott alone 

» 

was to attend her lady to Twickenham. 
Lord Delacour, it was settled, should 
stay in town, lest the unusual circum- 
stance of his attending his lady should 
excite public curiosity. His lordship, who 
was nat urally a good natured man, and 
' who had been touched by the kindness 
his wife had lately shown him, was in 
extreme agitation during the whole of 
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this day> which h^ thought might, go^r 
^bly b^ the last of her eid^nce. Sl;^^ 
on thp contraiy, wais^adm and.collect^^;^ 
Ij^r coprage 8?^med to rise, w^tlj tlj^.ije- 
cessity for its exertion. 

^ the morning whexx the carriage cg^ipe 
^o the door, as she parted with lord Dg- 
l^cour^ she put into his hand a pap^r th^ 
centred some directions and re<jue;3ts(; 
^it^ ,\yhi9h she said she hop^d th^ he 
would comply, if they should prove to b§ 
her hft-^ reqmtSf The paper contai^e^ 
fniy some, legacies to her se;ryants, a p^Ch 
yisioi^ f9r I^arriqttj, a^nd absefl^iest t9hcs 
^2j:c^lent and beloved iHend T^^^ 
Portm^^nj ^q^ the cabinet \n^ wh^ifh, ^ 
l^ept Claren/:e Hervey's letters. 

Interlined in this place, lady |Jelappjjf 
had written the^ wprds: "my ds^^ghte^ 
is nobly provided for j and les.t any do\ibt 
pr ^^culty should arise froni the omis^n, 
I think it necessary to mention that the 
sa^d cabinet contains |;l^e valijabje jewels 
left tome.by my late uncle, anf| tl^atit jf 
TX)y intention fhat tl^p said jewels sbou]^ b^ 
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part of my bequest to the ssdd Belinda 
Portman. — ^If she marry a man of good 
fortune, she will wear them for my sake : 
if she do not marry an opulent hus- 
bandj I hope she will sell the jewels 
without scruple, as they are intended for 
her convenience, an4 not as an osten- 
tatious bequest, it is fit that she should 
be as independant in her circumstances, 
as she is in her mind/* 

Lord Delacour Ivlfh much emotion 
looked over this paper, and assured her 
ladyship that she should be obeyed, i f * ■■ 
HtflcbfifM^say ho m6r6. 

'' WatfeWiM then, tny lofd !*' said she; 
*« Efegp ifp^ your spirits, for I intend ' to 
Uv6^te¥n/yftiti^ yei to'tryihefe." 
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The surgeon who was to attend ladf 
Delacour was prevented from going to 
her on the day appointed ; he was one of 
the surgeons of the gue^^ hpusehdkl, 
and his attendance was required at the 
palace. This delay was extremely irk- 
some to lady Delacour^ who had worked 
up her courage to the highest point, but 
who had not prepared herself to endure 
suspense. She spent nearly a week at 
Twickenham in this anxious state, and 
Belinda observed that she every day be- 
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came more and more thoughtful and re- 
served. She^' seemed as if. she had some 
secret subject of meditation, from whldh 
she could not besar to be distracted. 
When. Heiena was present, she exeited 
herself to converse in her usual sprighlrlf 
-strain ; but as soon as she could escape^ias 
she thought^ unobserved, she would shut 
hersdf up in her own apartment, and re- 
main there for hours. 

*^ 1 wish to Heayen> miss Portman !!' 

said Marriott, coming one morning, into 

her room wjth a portentous face — ^^ I wish 

to Heaven, mk^am, that you could any 

Way persuatde my lady not to spend sp 

many hours c^ the day and night as she 

does in reading those methodistical books 

that she keeps- to herself] — ^I*m sure that 

, they do her no good, but a great deal of 

harm, especially now -when her spirits 

should be kept up as much as possible. 

I am sensible, tna'aiii, that 'tis those bodes 

that haVe made mf lady naelancholy o£ a 

sudden. Ma'am^ toy lady has let drop 

very- odd^ hints ^thin these two or three 
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4syi,'aiid'dUe -spfcaks tn j^atrsoge tUsem- 
fiMed^iKitct ^le, Suid'atttiiMs I doiX)t 
/fldnk sfae^'s quits 'S^ht in! faerlidad." 

Wh^ ' Belinda iqiufstioned Marriott 
.tedrerpardcuhoiy ai^oat the strailge hints 
^^ichiierladyfaadlet'fail/she with looks 
^ embaniissment and horronr declined re- 
^ekifag the wordsthat Imd been said to 
h&r\ yet persisted an^asserting that bdy 
Delacour had been very strange£or these 
tWo -w three days. . '? i And Yta sure, 
imfam, you'd be shodced if ;you were 
to see 'Hiy lady in a morning' when she 
wakens, or rxdier When I first go into die 
rD6m — ^for, as to wakening, that's out o£ 
the question w lam certain she does not 
sleep durmg the whole night. You'll &id, 
ma'am, it is a$ I tell you, those books 
will quite turnhetpbor head, and I wjsh 
diey w£re burnt. I know the .miscUef 
that th^ samcf sort o£ things did to a. poor 
cousiiv of -njy/Qwn, .who was dtivepr mei- 
Istochi^y :mad b;^ a: mQthodist pre&^her, 
and Otoe to an -undmely end. Oh, 
ma'am 1 If you- knew * 9s mich^ as I do. 
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you*d be as much alarmed for my lady 
as I am/' 

It was impos^ble to prevail upon Mar- 
riott to expldn herself more distinctly. 
The only circumstances^ that could be 
drawn from h^, seemed to Belinda so 
trifling, as to be seated^ worth mention 
ing. For instance, that lady Delacour, 
contrary to Marriott's advice, had insist- 
ed on sleeping in a bed-chamber upon 
the ground floor, and had refused to let a 
curtain be put up before a glass-door that 
was at the foot of her bed. ^ When I 
ofiered to put up the curtain^ ma'am," 
said Marriott, " my lady said she liked 
the moonlight, and that she would not 
have it put up till the fine nights were 
over. Now, miss Pbrtman, to hear my 
lady talk of the nlbbn, and moonlights, 
and liking the moon, is rather extraordi^ 
nary and unaccountable ; for I never heard 
her say any thing of the sort inihylife 
before ; I question ^hfether sHe ever knew 
there was a moon or not from one year's 
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end to another. But they say the moon 
has a great deal to do with mad people ; 
and, from my own experience, Vm per- 
fectly sen^bki ma'am, it had in n^y 
own cousm's case ; for, before he came 
to the worst, he took a prodigious fancy 
to the moon, and, was always for walking 
by moonlight, and talking to one (^ the 
beauty of the moon, and such mdaticholy 
nonsense, ma*am." '. 

'^ BeCnda could not forbear smiling at 
this melancholy nonsf^nsQ; though she 
was inclined .to be of Marriott's opinion 
about th^ methodistical books, and she 
determined to talk to lady Delacour on 
the subject. The moment that she made 
the attempt, her ladyship, commanding 
her countenance, with her usual ability 
replied only by cautious, cold monosylla- 
bles, and changed the conversation as 
soon as she could. 

At night, when they were retiring to 
rest, Marriott^ as she lighted them to 
their rooms, observed that she wa^ afraid 
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her lac^ would suffer from sleeping in so 
cold a bed^aihber, and Belinda pressed 
her friend to change her apartjnent* 

*^ No, my dear," replied lady Delacouf ' 
calmly* ^^ I have chosen this for my bed- 
chamber, because it is at a distance from 
the servants' rooms ; and when the ofiera^ 
tion, which I have to go through, shall b6 
performed,.my cries, if I should utter any, 
will not be overheard. The surgeon will 
be here in.a few days, and it b not worth 
while to make any change/' 

The next day, towards evening, the 
surgeon and doctor X — arrived. Bfe* 
linda's .blood ran cold at the sight 6^ 
'them. 

^^ Will you be so kind, miss portman," 
said Marriott, " as to let my lady know 
that they ,are come? for I am. not well 
able to go, and you can speak more com- 
posed to her than I can.*' 

'^ Miss PortQ^an went to lady Dfelacour's 
bed-chamber. The door was bolted. As 
she opened it, she fixed her eye$ upon 
fielindfib. ud said to her with a mild 
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vwc9m ^^ Yon ace come to tdl me that 
the sofgeaaiB. aixived* I knew that by 
the maomr in which you knocked at the 
doof* I wiU see him this moment,'* 
continued she in a firm, tone ; and she 
ddiberatdly put a maik' m the book in 
whkh ,abe had beei^ reading, walked- 
Idsurely to the odiev end of the roomj 
and locked it up inher. book-Case. There 
was an air o£ detemHaed dignity in all 
her motions. ^ SbaQ: we go ? I am 
ready,** said she, Ijobfing out her hand tO; 
Belbd)^ who had suhk upon a ch<ur. 

f^ One wnokt think that you» were the 
person that was going to sofier. But 
drink this water, my dear, and do not 
tr^mUe fior me; you. see that I do not 
tDsmble fi>r myself. Listen to me, dearest 
Belinda! Lowe it to ^our fkxend^hi^ not 
to torment you with unnecessary appre^ 
hensions. Your humanity shall be^ iq>tored 
thi&dosadfiil'soenei'*' ^ 

V Nb,'* saddtBefinda^ ^ Marrioitt/slnau^ 
pabl^ of attencKng^ y6u«> L mus^^' wilf ' 
-^I am ready now«: Fc^giiw me onei 
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moment's weakness. I admire, and ixHUl 
imitate, your couragb. I will keqp my 
promise/' 

^' Your promise was to be with me in 
my dying^ moments, and to let me bveadie 
my last in your arms/'. 

^' I hope tbbtl ^bSL never be odled 
upDti toperfcnrm l^at promise/' 
« Lady Delacour made no answer, but 
.walked on bef6re her with steady steps 
ill to the room where doctor X«^ and the 
surgeoii were waitir^. Without advert- 
ing in the least to the object of then: visit, 
she paid her compliments to them, as if 
they otme on a visit of mere civility. 
Without seeming to notice the serious 
countenances of her companions^ she 
talked of indifferent subjects with the 
most perfect ease, occupying hetsetf all 
the time with cleaning a seal, which she 
unhooked from her watch-chain. ** Tliis 
seal," said she, turning to doctor X — ^ 
^^ is a fine onyx — it is a head of Escuia- 
pi us. I have a great value £or it. It 
was given to me by your friend,. CSarence 

03 
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Hervey ; and I have left it in my will^ 
doctor/' continued she smiHng ^^ to you, 
as no slight token of my regard* He is 
an excellent young man ; and I request,** 
said she, drawing doctor X— to a win- 
dow, and lowering her voice, '* I request, 
when you see him again, and when I 
am out of the way, that you will tell him 
such were my sentiments to the hour of 
my death. Here is a letter whidi you 
will have the goodness to put into his 
hands, sealed with my f&vourite seal 
You need have no scruple to take charge 
of it ; it relates not to myself. It ex- 
presses only my opinion concerning a lady 
who stands almost as high in your esteem, 
I believe, as she does in mine. My 
afiectibn and my gratitude have not 
biassed my judgment in the advice 
which I have ventured to give to Mr. 
Hervey/' 

•' But he win soon be here," interrupt- 
ed doctor X — , *' and then — " 

^^ And then I shaU be gone," said lady 
Delacour coolly. 
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* To the uadiscover'd country) 

From whose bourn no traveller returns*' 

Doctor X — • was going to interrupt her, 
but she continued rapidly, 

" And now my dear doctor 1 tell me 
candidly, have you seen any symptoms 
of cowardice in my manner this even- 
ing?" . 

** None," replied he. ** On the con- 
trary, I have admired your calm self- 
possession." 

•* Then do not suspect me of want of 
fortitude, when I request that this opera- 
tion may not be performed to day. I 
have changed my mind within these few 
hours. I have determined, for a reason 
which I am sure that you would feel to 
be sufficient, to postpone this affair till 
to morrow. Believe me, I do not act 
from caprice.** 

She saw that doctor X — did not yield 
assent to het last assertion, and that he 
looked displeased, -- 

** I will tell you my reason/' said she, 
^ and then you will have no right to be 
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displeased If | persist, as I shall inflesdbly, 
in my deternunadon. It is my belief, 
that I shall die this night. To submit to 
a painful operation to day would be only 
to sacrifice the last moments of my exist- 
ence to no purpose. If I survive this 
nighty manage me as you please. But I 
am the best judge of my own feelings. I 
shall die to night." 

Dr. X — looked git her with a mixture 
of astonishment and compasslQU. Iler 
pulse was high, she was pxtaremely fever- 
ish, and he thought that the best thing 
which he could do was to stay with her 
till the next day, and to endeavour to 
divert her mind from this, fancy, whidt 
he considered as .^;^ iiii^ne i^ea. lie 
prevailed uppn the surgeon to stay with 
her till the next morning ; and ixe com- 
municated his intentions to Belinda^ who 
joined with him in doing all th^t was 
possible to entertain an4 interest lady 
Delacour by conversation during the 
remainder of the day. She had sufficient 
penetration to perceive, tjjat they gave 
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not the teftst faith to her progAOsdc^ and 
she never said one word iftoTe upon the 
subject; but appeared wiBing to be amused 
by their attempts to divert her, and re- 
solute to suj^ort her courage till the 
last moment. She did not affect trifling 
gayety : on the contrary, there was in 
all ^e said more strength and less point 
than usual. 

The evening passed away, and lady De- 
lacour seemed totally to have forgotten her 
own prophecy respecting the event of thie 
ensuing night; so much so, that she 
spoke of several things that she intended 
to do the next day. Helena knew no* 
thing of what had passed, and Belinda 
imagined that her friend put this con* 
straint upon herself to avoid alarming 
lier daughter. Yet, after Hdena retired, 
faer mother's manner continued to be so 
inuch the same, that doctor X — began to 
■believe that her ladyship was actuated 
merely by caprice. In this opinion she 
confirmed him by bursting out a laughing 
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vheohf proposed that ^otiie one should 
fit up with her during the night. 

** My sage sir," said she, ^* have you 
lived to this time without ever having 
been duped by a woman before ? I want* 
ed a day's reprieve, and I have gained it 
— ^gained a <iay, spent in most agreeable 
conversation, for which I thank you. 
To morrow/' said she, turning to the 
surgeon, ^^ I must invent some new es> 
•cuse for my cowardice; and though I 
give you notice of it beforehand, as Bar- 
rington did when he picked the man's 
pocket, yet, nevertheless, I shall succeed. 
Goodni^t!*' 

She hurried to her own apartment, 
leaving them all in astcmishment and per- 
plexity. Belinda was persuaded, that she 
only affected this gayety to prevent doctor 
Z-* from insisting upon sitting up in, 
. her room, as he had proposed. Doctor 
X — Judging, as he said, from her lady- 
ship's general character, attributed the 
whole to caprice j and the surgeon, judg- 
ing, as he said, from human nature in ge- 
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neral, was decided in hi$ belief that she 
had been influenced^ as she herself de- 
clared, by cowardice. After having all 
expressed their opinions, without making 
any impression upon one another, they 
retired to rest. -^ 

Belinda's bed-chamber was next to 
Helena's ; and after she ha4 been in bed 
about an hour, she fancied that she heard 
some one walking softly In the next room. 
She rose> and found lady Delacour stand- 
ing beside her daughter's bed. She 
started at the sight of Belinda, but only 
said in a low voice, as she pointed to 
her child, ** Don't waken her." She 
then looked at her for some moments in 
silence. The moon shone full upon her 
foce. She stooped over Helena, parted 
"the ringlets of hair upon her forehead, 
and kissed her gently. ^ 

*' You will be good to this poor girl 
when I am gone, Belinda!" said she, 
turning away from her as she spoke : ** I 
only came to look at her for the last 
time/* 

8 6 
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.« ^.yftu,t^4 5pripi|5, wty dear lady 
Delacour ?** 

. ** Husl> ! Don't wa]^e](i ber," ?aid lady 
!Delacour, puttUig ber finger w ber lips ; 
and walking, slowly Out of the room, she 
forbade Belinda to follow^ 

*^ Jf my feajfsbe vain," said she, ** why 
should: I disturb ypu with them I If they 
be just, you will bear my bell rixjg, a&d 
then fonietome»'* 

For some tiipe afte^r^y,^ all was per* 
fectly s^eI^t i^ tbe hop§e. 3elixi4a did not 
go to bed, but sat waiting and listen^ 

4 

itig anxiously* The <plocI^. struck two;: 
and as. she heard no other sound, she be- 
gan to hope that she had suffered herself 
to be falsely alarmed by a foolish imagi* 
nation, and she lay down upon her bed>. 
resolving tp coi^pQ^ ber^lf to . r^st* She 
was just sinking to sleep, ^ when ^e 
thought she hea^d the faint sound- of a^ 
bell. She was not sure whether she was* 
dreaming or awake, She started up. and 
list/ened. AU was silent. But in 9. few 
minutes lady Delacour's bell rang vio* 
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lently. Beliuda flew to her room. The 
surgeon was ah^ady there ; he had been 
sitting up in the next room io write let- 
ter^ and he had heard the first sound 
of the bell. Lady Delacour was sense- 
lesss supported in the surgeon's arms.. 
Belinda, by his directions, ran immedi- 
ately for doctor X — j who was at the 
other end of the house. Before she re- 
turned lady Delacour had recovered her 
senses* She begged that the surgeon 
would lea^e the Footn> and that ndther 
doctor X — nor Marriott might be yet 
admitted, as she had something of impor- 
tance to cpmmunicate to miss Portman« 
The surgQOn v^ithdrew, and she beckon- 
ed to Belinda, who sat down upon the 
side of her bed« Lady Delacour held out 
her hand tQh^r<); it waa covered -with a 
cold dew. 

** My dear friend^'^ said she, " my pro- 
phecy is acconofplishing — 1 know I must 
die." 

^^ The^vrgton sadd that* you w^e not 
inth^ltask dao^ery my dear lady Dela- 
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cour ! that it was merely a fainting fit. 
Do not suffer a vain imagination thus to 
overpower your reason," 

" It is no v^n imagination— I must 
die,'* said lady Delacour. 

< I hear a Toice yon cannot hear. 
Which aays I must not stay ; 
I aee a hand you cannot stfif 
Which beckons me away,*' 

*♦ You perceive that I am in my per- 
fect sen^s, my dear I or I could not |^uote 
poetry. — I am not insane — ^I am not deli- 
rious/' 

She paused. — *f^ I am ashamed to tell 
you what I know vrill expose me to your 
ridicule." 

** Ridiculel" cried Belinda : •* can you 
think me so cruel as to. consider your 
sufferings as a subject for ridicule ?** 

Lady Delacour was overcome by the 
tenderness with which Belinda spoke. 

** I will then speak to you/' said she, 
'^without reserve. Inconsistent ks it is 
with the strength of mind which yo^ 
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might expect from me, I cannot resist the 
impression which has been made on my 
mind by — 2, vision/* 

" A vision !'' 

^* Three times,'' continued lady Dda- 
cour, ^^ it has appeared to me about this 
hour. The first n^ht after* we came here 
I saw it ; last night it returned -, and to- 
night I have beheld it for the third time. 
I consider it as a warning to prepare for 
death. — ^You are surprised — You are in- 
credulous. I know that this must appear 
to you extravagant : but, depend upon it 
that what I tell you is true. It is scarce- 
ly a quarter of an hour innce I beheld the 

figure of , that man for whose un» 

timely death I am answerable. When 
ever I close my eyes the same form ap- 
pears befcMre me,'* 

" These visions^" said Belinda, " are 
certainly the effects of opium." 

*^ The forms that flit before my eyes 
when I am between sleepii^ andc waking, 
said lady Delacour, *'I am willing to 
believe, are the effects of opium j but, 
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Belinda, it is impo^siUeL^diauld be. con- 
vinced that my senses have deceived me 
with respect to what Lhoise beheld wliea 
I have been as broad awake^ and in is 
perfect possesstoh of q^ linderstancfing 
as I am at this instant. The-hnbits' t)f my 
life, and the natural gayety, not to ' say 
levity, of my temper, have always in- 
clined Ine rather to inccednlity than to 
superstition. But thwe are things which 
no strength of mind, no temerity, can 
resist. I repeat > it,*— This is a warn- 
ing to me to fnrepare for death. No hu- 
man means, no human power, can save 
me!" 

Here they were interrupted by Maniott, 
whO'COuld no longer be restrained from 
bursting into^the room. Dc. X—— fol- 
lowed, and, going calmly to tke side of 
lady Delacour's bed, took her hand to 
feel her pulse. . « 

'^Mrs. Marriott, you need hot alarm 
yoursdf in this manner,'' said he: ^'your 
lady is at this infant in as little danger as 
I am.'' 
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*' Tou think she'll live ! O, my lady ! 
why did you terrify us in this man- 
ner ?'^ 

I-»ady Delacour smiled, and calmly 

saidi as Dr. X still continued to 

couat iter puke* 

*^ The pulse may deceive you, doctor, 
but I do not. — ]\&rriott> you may — " 

Belinda heard no more j for at this in- 
^taiit, ^ . she wjis standing alone, near 
the ^la^s-door that was opposite to the 
bed, she saw at a distance in the garden 
the figure which lady Delacour had de- 
scribed. Lady Delacour was now so in- 
tent upon speaking to Dr. X^ , that 

she s^w nothing but him. Bdinda had 
the presence of mind to be perfectly si- 
lent. The figure stood still for some 
moments. She advanced a few steps 
nearer to the window, and the figure va- 
nished. She kept hfix eye steadily fixed 
liippn the spot where it had disappeared, 
and she saw it rise again and glide quick- 
ly behind some bushes* Belinda beckon- 
ed to Dr. X — -, who perceived by the 
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eagerness of her manner> that she wished 
to speak to him immediately. He resign- 
ed his patient to Marriott, and followed 
miss Portman out of the room. She told 
him what she had just seen, said that 
it was of the utmost consequence \o 
lady Delacour to have the truth ascer- 
tained, requested that Dn X — 2— would 
go with some of the men servants and 
search the garden, to discover whether 
any one was there concealed, or whe- 
ther any footsteps could be traced. 
The doctor did not search long before 
he perceived footsteps in the borders 
opposite to the glass-door ef lady De- 
lacour's bed-chamber; he was carefully 
following their track, when he heard 
a loud cry, which seemed to come from 
the other side of the garden walL 
There was a breach in the wall, over 
which he scrambled with some difficulty. 
The screanis continued with redoubled 
iHiolence. As he was making his way 
to the spot from which they proceeded, 
he was. met by the old gardener, who was 
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crossing one of the walks with a lan- 
tern in his hand. 

*'Ho! ho!'* cried the gardener, "I 
take it that we have the thief at last. 
I fancy that the fellow whose footsteps 
I traced, and who has been at my mo* 
rello cherry-tree every night, has been 
caught in the trap. I hope his leg is not 
broke, though! — This way, sir! — ^This 
way ;" 

The , gardener led the doctor to 
the place, and there they found a man, 
whose leg had actually been caught in 
the spring trap which had been set for 
the defence of the cherry-tree. The man 
had by this time fallen into a swoon j 
they extricated him as fast as possible, 
and doctor X— — had him brought to lady 
Delacours, in order that the surgeon, 
who was there, might see his leg. 

As they were carrying him across the 
hall, Belinda met them. She poured out 
a glass of water for the man, who was 
just recovering froqi his swoon ; but as 
she went nearer to give it to him, she 


I 


356 BELINDA. 

was Struck with his wonderful resem- 
blance to Harriet Freke. 

**It must be Mrs, Frefce herself !" 
whispered she to Marriott, whose wide 
opening eyes^ at this instant^ fixed them- 
selves upon her.* 

^* It must be Mrs, Freke herself 
ma'am!'' — repeated Marriott. 

And so in fact it was. 

There is a certain class of people, who 
are ixicapable of generous confidence in 
their equals, but who are disposed to 
yield implicit credit to the underhand 
information of mean eniissaries. Througli 
the medium of Champfort and the stufii 
maids Mrs. Freke bad learned a confused 
story of a man's footsteps having been 
heard in lady Delacour's boudoir, of his 
being let in by Marriott sefredy, of his 
having remained locked up there for 
several hours,; and of the .Raid's having 
been turned away^ merely because she 
innocently went to open th^ door whilst 
the gentleman w^ in concealment. 
Mrs. Freke was further informed by 
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the same unquestionable authority, that 
lady Delacour had takea a house at 
Twickenham, for the express purpose of 
meeting ; her lover: that miss Portman 
and Marriott were the only persons who 
were to l)e of this party of pleasure; 

Upon the faith of this intelligence, 
Mrs. Frekej who had accompanied Mrs. 
Ltittridge to town, immediately repaired 
tQ Twickenham, to pay a visit to a third 
cousin, that she might have an oppor- 
tunity of detecting the intrigues, and 
afterv^ards of publi^hitig the disgrace, of 
her former friend. The desire of reveng- 
ing herself upon miss Portman, for hav- 
ing declined her civilities at Harrowgate, 
had also a powerfiil influence in stimu- 
lating her malicious activity. She knew 
that if it were prpved that Belinda was 
the confidante of lady Delacour's in- 
triguer, her reputation* must be ma- 
te ji^dly ihjured, and that the Percivals 
would theh be as d^ifous to break oflT 
as they now were anxious ,to promote 
the match with Mr. Vincent. Charmed 
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with this hope of a double triumph, the 
vindictive lady commenced her opera* 
tions, nor was she ashamed to descend 
to the character of a spy. The general 
and convenient .name of frolic^ she 
thought^ would cover every species of 
meanness. She swore that " it was 
charming fun to equip herself at night 
in man's clothes*, and to sally forth to . 
reconnoitre the motions of the enemy." 

By an unfrequented path, she used to 
g2un the window that looked into lady 
Delacour's bed-chamber. This was the 
figure, which appeared at night at a cer«> 
tain hour, and which, to her ladyship's 
disturbed imagination, stemed to be the 
form of colonel Lawless. There was, 
indeed, a. resetnblatice in their size and * 
pex^ns, . which favoured the delusion. 
For several nights Mrs. Freke paijj these 
visits without obtaining any satisfaction ; . 
but this night she thought herself over* 
paid for her exertions^ by the charming 
discovery which she fancied she had 
made. She mistook the ^rgeon for a 
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lover of lady Delacour's; and she was 
hurrying home with the joyful inteUi- 
gence, when sh^ was caught in the gar- 
dener's trap. The agony that she suf- 
fered was at , first intense ; but in a 
fipw hours the pain somewhat sub- 
sided ; and in this interval of rest she 
turned to Belinda, and with a malicious 
smil^ said, — ^^ Miss Portman, 'tis fair I 
sho\ild pay for my peeping ; but I shall 
not pay quite so dear for it as some of my 
friends/' 

Miss Portman did not in the. least 
comprehend her, till she added, . " I'm 
sure you'll allow that 'tis better for a lady 
to loose her. leg than her reputation — ^and 
for my part, I'd rather be. caught in a 
man trap, than have a maa caught in my 
bed-chamber. My service to your friend 
lady Delacour, and tell her so.'* 

" And do you know who that gende- 
man was, that you saw in her ladyship's 

* 

room ?" 

" Not I— Not yet, but I'll make it my 
business to find out. I give you fair 
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notice : Tm a very devil when provoked. 
Why didnH you make me your friend 
when you could ?— You*H not baffle me. 
I have seen all I wanted, and I am 
capable of painting all I saw. As to 
who the man might be, that's no matter. 
One Lothario is as good as another for 
my purpose." 

Longer had Mrs. Freke spoken with 
malignant triumph, had she not been in- 
terrupted by a burst of lau^ter flrom the 
surgeon. Her vexation was indescribable 
when he informed her. that he was the 
man whom she had seen in lady Dela- 
cour's bed-chamber, and whom she had 
mistaken for a favouised lover. 
• '^ Like the surgeon in Gil Bias/' said 
doctor X— — j " who was challenged 
for havidg had the honour of a sui^cal 
tete-a-t6te with dame Sephora." 

Mrs. Freke's leg was much cut 
and bmised'j and npw that she was no 
longer supported by the hopes of revenge, 
she began to lament loudly and inces- 
santly the injury that she' had sustained. 


She impatUoUy^ inquired* hot!» loiig it wm 
probable dutt she slioidd'ba coa&ie^ihj^ 
thLs accidental aad slue gjlowf <]j||^ pul^ 
rageom whea it wasr Is^edy tfapf^ the 
beauty of her 1^ \muld 'be^^ile4' ^^ 
that she would n^ever more be. able to ;fgh 
pear to advantage in man's ajq^r^L The 
dread of being seesr by. bdj^ Delaco>ll^ 
in the deplorable yet lu^rous afu^^ion:. 
to which she bad reduced Isei^d^ opi^aled 
next upon her mind^, and every time th& ^ 
door of her apartment opened^ she lookedy 
with terrour towards it, expecting .to-«ee 
her ladyship appear. But thoiigH ladyi . 
Ddacour heard from Marriott immedi- 
ately the news of Mrs» Freke's disaste^,^ 
she never disturbed the lady by her pre- 
sence. She was too generous to insult a 
fallen foe. 

Early in the morning, Mrs. Freke was 
by her own desire conveyed to her 
cousin's. house> where without regret we 
shall leave her to suffer the consaauences 
of her frolic. j u< 

** A false prophetess! — Not^jji^tand- 
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lag alt my visions I bave outlived the' 

« 

ii%ht, you see/*' said lady Delacour to 
missPdrtmari when tbey met in'the morn* 
ing* ^^ I have heard, my dear* Belinda, 
and I believe.' that the passion of love, 
which can ^idure caprice, vice, wrin- 
kles, deformity, poverty, nay disease it- 
self, is notwithstanding so squeamidias 
to be instantaneously disgusted by the 
percepti<m of folly in the object beloved. 
I hope friendship, though akin 'to love, 
is of a more robust constitution, else 
what would become of me? My folly, 
and my visions, and my spectre — O 
that I had not exposed myself to you in 
this manner! — ^Harriet Freke herself is 
scarcely more contemptible. Spies and 
cowards are upon an equal footing. 
Her malice and her frolic are consistent 
with her character, but my fears and my 
superstition are totally inconsistent with 
mine. Forget the nonsense I talked to 
you last night, my dear, or fancy that I 
was then under the dominion of lauda- 
\ num. This morning you shall^ see lady 
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X>elacour h&setf again!' Is doctor X-^, is 
die surgeon ready ?. Where are they ? I am 
prepared.' My fortitude shdl redeem me 
in your opinion, Belinda, and in my own/* 

Doctor X— and the surgeon imme- 
diately obeyed her summons. 

Helena heard them go into lady De- 
lacour*s room, and she saw by Marriott's 
countenance, who followed, that her mo- 
ther was going to subxhit to the operation. 
She "sat down trembling on the steps 
which led to her mother *s room, and 
waited there a long time, as she thought, 
in the most psunful suspense. At last she 
heard some one call Helena. I^e looked ^ 
up, and saw her father close to her; 

•* H^ena,*' said he, ** how is your 
mother?'* 

"I don't know,— O papa, you can- 
not go in there now,** said Helena, stop- 
ping him as he was pressing forwards. 

" Why did not you or miss Portman 
write to me yesterday, as you promised ?** 
said lord Delacour in a voice that showed 
he was scarcely able to ask the question. 

R 2 
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^' Beji93|^ie«.Fl9ip%t w« had notluogto teft' 
yew. Notliipg; \ra3 don^ yesterday. Pwl 
t^ surg^p k now ikk^'' said Heleoat. 
powttiijg tow!ard;si her q[|0lji€fr'8 room. 

Lord Del%<^r sbpo^ m^ptiaqfe^ for an 

instant ; then.sp^d^y i^Rg.,h^ d^i^gh^ 
terJ^hwdi " l^ ua gcv"; e^drhft: " ijf ve 
sl?iy hero wc shall hew heir, scr^qw^" 
aftd he washiwRyiflig hpr away,^ when tjjxe 
dgpjf of la^y ]Pe|3caur>.aiWti»pflt pp^nedj, 
ajMJl PeUwla, ^pipeare^ he^r cwnteijance 
rp^iant .with jpy* 

^^Qoo^ news, dea^ Helena! — O, niy 
lord, ! ypn-are coroe in. a happy mQmentr« 
Igireyoujoy/; 

'*Joy! Joy! Jpy!" cried Mamott, 
following. 

" Is it all over Y^ said lord Delaopur. 

^ A^d withpul; a single ^hriekJ*' said 
Helena. ** What courage ! " 

" There's no need of sjjfkia;, or cou-i 
rage dither, thank Qo^ !'* said Mai^ott. 
^' Dn X — says sp> and he is the best man 
in the workL apd ^he deverest« And I 
was right; frpm the &!stj I sajd, it was 


Impossible my ladf ^faottld fia^ duch u 
shocking complaint as she thought she 
had. There^s no^uch thin^^ at M in the 
xase^ my Icml ^ t said so always till I was 
^rsuaxledout of tny sensses bytfiat irfllaitt- 
H)t» quatck^ who contradkvsd me for hib 
tewn 'indhiment. And doctor X-«- toys, 
if tny !ady will leave off the tcttibte quan* 
tiities of laodanum she takes, he'll enga^ 
for her recovery." The surgeon and Dr. 
K-**^ tttow. 'explained to lord Delacour, 
that the ttopr&Eicipled wtfetdi to Whom her 
ladys&lp had applied for ^issastanoe had 
persuaded her that ^e had a cancer, 
though in fact her complaint arose merely 
from the bruise which she had received. 
*^H(f kftcfw too weft hdW to ' make a 
wound hideous and pamfuT, and so conti- 
•tme^er delusion fot'Kis own advantage.— 
t>r. X^ observed, that ff lady Delacoulr 
wtrtAd have permitted eith^ the surgeon 
Or him ityhz^^'examinei sooner ftito the 
reaVitate of the case, it would have saved 
iidirselfinfitaite pain, and them allanxietr. 


"•^BeJiokda at this moment fek too mucti 
to speak. 

^ Fm morally certain/' cried Marriott, 
^ Mr. Cliampfort would # die with yesr 

ation, if he could see the joy that's paint^ 

« 

^ed m my lord's face this minute.^ And 
we may thank missPortman for this, for 
;twas she made every thing go rights and 
I never expected to live to see so happy 
aday.»* 

Whilst Marriott ran on ia this maimer, 
with aU tl^e ydubility of joy, lord Deh- 
cour, passed her with some difficulty^ and 
Helena was in her mother's arms in an 
instant. 

Lady Delacour> struck to; the heart 
by their affectionate looks and words, 
burst into tears. '^ How little* have I de- 
served thb kindness from you^ my lord! 
or from you, my child! But my fed- 
ings,'' added she, wiping away her tears, 
^^ shall not waste themselves in tears, nor 
in vain thanks. My actions, the whole 
course of my future life, shall show that 
I am not quite a bmte. Even brutes are 


A 9PBCTRS. 3^7 

won by kindness. Observe^ my lord/' 
continued she smiling, '^ I said won 
not tamed / — ^A tame ]ady Delacour would 
be a sorry animal, not worth looking at. 
Were she even to become domesticated, 
she would fare the worse." 

** How so ? — ^How so, my dear ?•' said 
lord Delacour and Belinda almost in the 
same breath. 

** How so ! — ^Why, if lady Delacour 
were to wash off her rouge, and lay aside 
her; airs, and be as gentle, good, and kind 
as Belinda Portman, for instance, her 

lord would certainly say to lier, 

• » ■ » » • 

'&• altered are joor £ice and mind, 
n:* were peijury to lore yoa now.*' 


•J.. » 
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IM tome miods, emotions of joy are al* 
'^ays connected with feelings of benevo- 
fence and geneM^ty:. Lady Dehcour's 
heart e^f^fi^^/^ wifik t]be ^sepaations of 
friendshif) acd i^rafciliNhri nom tiiat she 
was relieved from those fears by which 
she had long been oppressed. 

" My dear daughter," said she to He- 
lena, " have you at this instant any wish 
that I can gratify ? — Ask any thing you 
please, the feiry Goodwill shall contrive 
to get it for you in a trice. • You have 
thought of a wish at this moment I know 
by your eyes, by your blush. Nay, do 
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not fttesitate. Do you doubt me becatuse 

r do not apf)eat before^you in the shape of 

* Mttfe ti^y womaA, like Cinderella's 

godmother ? kSt'&h 'yt)U despite me because 

yOtt- d6 not se* a "wahd waving in my 

■hand?— « Ah; Ihae sklUed oif fairy lore I' 

kiioifcr tKht I am in possession of a talis- 

^lantbattah-'toimnatTd-ntore than ever 

fkiry grafted. Behold my taKsman/* 

feoiAinued' s!^, dtawing out her purse, 

-and iht^wm^ the gold * through the net- 

y^HytiL. « S^jeak, boldly, then/* cried she 

t^ Helena, "' and l)e obeyed.** 

• "^ Ah, ttamnia," said Helena, " I was 
ilot- thinking of what fahries or gold can 
give ; but t/ou can grant my wish, and if 
you •will let me 1 will whisper it to' you." 
' - ILady Delacour stooped to hear her 
daughter's whisper. 

** Your wish is granted, my own grate- 
ful dhtrrming girf !'* said her mother. 

• Helena*s wish was, that her mother 
could be reconciled, to her good aunt 
Margaret Delaecmr. Her ladyship sat 
down instantly, and wro<» to Mrs. 

R 5 
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« • * ^ 

cour. Hekna was tjbe- bearer of this 

. • • • 

letter, and lady Dehcour promised to 
wait upon this excellent old lady as soon 
as she should return to town. 

In the mean time her ladyshu>*& health 
rapidly improwd und^ the sldlful care of 

doctor X : it had been terribb- in- 

jured by the ignorance and viUainj^ of the 
wretch, to whom she had so long and so 
rashly trusted. The JK>strums; which he 
persuaded her to take^ and the immode- 
^te use of opium to which she accustom* 
ed herself, woidd have ruined hereon* 
stitution, had it not been uncommonly 
strong* . .Doccor X— — recommended it 
to her Iady;ship to abstain gradually irom 
opium, and this advice she had the reso* 
lution to follow with uninterrupted. per- 
severance. 

Th» change in lady Delacour 's manner of 
life, in the hours and the company that she 
keptj contributed much to her recovery*. 

* We spare the reader the medical journal of lady 
Delacoar's health for 8ome months. Her recovery wai 
fraduali and complete,* 
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^he was no longer in continual anxiety to 
conceal the state of her health from the 
.world. She had no secret to keep*-*-no 
part to act ; her recondUation with her 
rhusband and with his friends restored her 
.mind to ease and self complacency. Her 
little Helena was a source of daily plea- 
sure ; and no. longer conscious of neglect- 
ing her daughter, she . no longer feared 
.that the affections of her child should be 

alienated* . Doctor X- , well aware that 

the passions . have a powerful influence 
over the body, thought it full as necessary 
in sofne cases to attend to the .mind as to 
the pulse. By conversing with lady De- 
laeour, and by combining hints and cir- 
cumstances, he soon discovered what had 
lately been the course of her reading, and 
what impression it had made on her ima- 
gination. Mrs. Marriott, indeed, assisted 
•him with her opinion concerning /A^ ;n^- 
ihodistlcal books y and when he recollected 
the forebodings of death which her lady- 
ship had felt, and the terrour with wbich^ 
she had been seized on the night of Mrs. 

r6 
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¥re!k^% advMtara, tie W93 eenmnced that 
fiiipewtttious horrouF^ hting upon bSs pa- 
tient '^ spirits, and ftSected her heakh. 
Ta argue on religious subjects was not 
his province, much less his incKnation; 
but he was acquainted with a person qua- 
lified by his profession and his charactei; 
' to fninisler to a mind ^seased/ and he 
resolred on the first favourable opportunity 
to introduce this gentleman to her ladyship. 

One morning lady Delacour was com- 
pkai«ing to B^inda, that the books in the 
tibnry were in dreadfol confusion. *^ My 
'loi<d has really a very fine library,*' said 
^hty ^ but 1 wish he had half aa many 
4i6Dk6 twke z» well arranged : I neror 
can find way thing I want. Dr. X " ■■>^, 
I wish to Heaven you could recGmmend 
a librarian to my lord — ^Not s^ chaplain, 
observe/' 

" Why not a chaplain ? may I adc your 
ladyship?" said the doctor. 

<> 0> because we had once a chapbin^ 
who gave me a surfeit of the whcde tribe. 
The meanest sycophant, yet the most 
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impertinent busybody— always cringings 
yet always intriguing— wanting to govern 
the whole family, and at the same time 
every creature's humble servant — fawning 
to my lord the bishop, insolent to the poor 
curate — anathematizing all who differed 
from him in opinion, yet without dignity 
. to enforce the respect due to his faith or 
his profession — greedy for preferment, 
yet vrithout a thought of the duties of his 
o&ce. It was the common practise 
of this man to leap from his horse at the 
church door on a holiday after following 
a pack of hounds, huddle on his surplice, 
and gabble over the service with the most 
indecent mockery of religion. — Do I 
speak with licrimony? I have reason. 
It was this* chaplain who first led my 
lord to Newtnarket ^ it was he who first 
taught my lord to drink. Then he was 
a wit — ^an insufierable wit ! His conversa- 
tion after he had drunk was such as no 
woman but Harriet Freke could under* 
stand, and such as few gentleme?t could 
hear. I have never^ alas ! been thought 
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a prude^ but in the heyday o£ my yciadi 

» 

and gayety this man always disgusted 
me. In one word^ - he • was a bwrk 
parson, I hope you have as great a hor- 
rour for this species of animal as I 
have ?" 

** Full as great," replied doctor X-: ; 

'' but I consider thetn as monsters^ which, 
beloi^ng to no species, can disgrace 
none." . / 

'< They ought to be hunted by common 
consent out of civilized society ," said 
lady Delacour. 

** They are by public opinion banished 
from all rational . society ; and your lady- 
ship*s just indignation proves, tAat they 
have no chance o£ being tolerated by 
fashion. But would it not aUow such 
beings too much consequence, . would it 
not extend their power to do misdbiief^ if 
we perceived that one such parson coold 
disgust lady Delacour with the whole 
race of chaplains V* 

" It is uncommon,^ replied her lady- 
ship, ^^ to h€ar a physician earnest in the 


defence of the clergy-^-and a literary phi- 
losqpl^ic physician tx)o ! Shall we have an 
^ujogium upon bishops as well as chap* 
lains r 

*• We have had that already," replied 

doctor X • " All ranks, persuasions, 

and descriptions of people, including I 
.hope those ; stigmatized by the name of 
philosophers, have joined in admiration of 
the bishop of St. Pol de Leon. The con- 
do/ct of the real martyrs to their faith 
^unpngst the French clergy not even the 
jmost witty or brutal sceptic could ridi- 

iCUle^". y 

*^ You surprise me doctor V said lady 
Delactfur; ^'for T assure you that you 
have the character of being very liberal in 
your ppinioiis.'' - 

<^ jl.hqpe I am liberal in my opinions^'' 
replied the doctor, ^^ and that I give your 
ladyship a proof of it." 

^^ You would not then persecute a man 
or woman with ridicule for believing more 
than you do ?" said Udy Delacour. 
;. ** Those who persecute^ to overturn 
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religion, can scarcely pret'^d to tftcrffe 
philosophy, or more Mberrflty, tfhin iSHtf^ 
who persecute to support 9t/' safid dodlf^^ 
X . 

** Perhaps, doctor,* ytm are only Speak- 
ing popularly ?*' 

^ I believe what I now say to be true," 

said doctor X- , ** and I always endea- 

vour to make truth popular, '" 

** But possibly these are Ohly truths 
for ladies. Doctor I^»-- ^ may bfe iwrch 
an ungallant philosopher, as to thtnk that 
some truths are not fit for fedies. He 
may hold a different language with •gfeh* 
tlemen.** ' ' / ^ ' ' 

** 1 should not' onl;^ bt? an iliig«ifent 
but a weak philosopher,** said ddctw 

X , " if I thought that ftuth was-ftot 

the same for all the titnrld .wh^ can 
understand it. ' And * who can dotibi 
lady Delacour's being of that- ntmt* 
ber ?"' 

Lady Delacour, who at the beginmnjj 
of this conversation had spoken guarded- 
ly, from the fear of lowering the doctor's 
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opinion of het .undewtandkig^ tWis put 
at fattr ease by tlie fn»mer in windi he 
wjw spoke; and, half hying aade the 
tone of-raiUety^ she said to him, 

** 'Well doctor Iserioosly, I am not so 
iUiberal as to condemn all chaplains for 
one, odious as he was. But where to 
find his contrast in these degenerate days ? 
Can you, who are a defender of the faith 
and BO forth, assist me ? Will you recoui- 
xamd a chaplain totny lord ?*' 

^ WMlingly,'V said doctor X— 3 " and 
that is what I would not say for a world 
of £des, unless I were gureof my man.** 
« What sort of a man is he ?*^ 
^ Not a Imdt parson.** 
^* And I hope not a pedant, not a dog- 
ms^ist, for that would be ahnost as bad. 
Before we domesticate another chaplain, 
I ifwsh to know aH his quriities, and 
to have a fuM and true description of 
him;* 

*'Siall I then give you a full and 
true description of him in the words of 
Chaucer?' 


S78 mJ^U^DA^ : 

^^ hk any words yoo plaaae^ Bst 
Chaucer's chaplain must be a little old- 
tehioned by this time, I should think." 

^ Pardon me« Some people, as *well' 
as some things^ never grown oldfashioned^ 
I should not Be ashamed to produce 
Chaucer's p^sh priest at this day to the 
best company in England. I am. not 
ashamed to produce him Co your ladyship; 
. and if I caa remember twenty . lines . in 
his favour, I hope you will give^me credit 
; for being. a sincere friend^ to th^ '.worthy 
part of the clergy. Observe, ' you must 
take them as I can patch them together; 
I will not promise that I can recollect 
twenty lines de suiie, and without missing 
a word ; that is what I would not swear 
to do for his grace the archbishop of 
Canterbury." 

'^ His grace would prdliahly excuse 
you from swearing, at least I will,- ^ said 
lady Delacour, ^^ on the present occasion* 
So now for your twenty lines in whatever 
order you please." 

Doaor X — with sundry intervals of 
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•x^oUiectioni whkh may be -«par^ die 
reader, repeated die iolky^ing )imsi 

* 

<' Yet has his ^pect nothing of severe^* ' 

But such a face ar promised him sincere. 
Nothing reserv'd or sullen was to see, 
Sut sweet regards, and pleasing sanctity, 
Mild was his accent, and his action free. 
With eloquence innate his tongue wasarm'd, 
Thbogh harsh the precept, yet the preacher charmU; 
For, letting down the golden chain from high. 
He drew his audience upwards to the sky* 
He taught the Gospel rather than the law. 
And forc'd himself to drive, but lov'd to draw. ^ 
iThe tithes his parish heefy paid, he took ; 1 ' 
But never sued, or curs'd with bell and book. 

. Wide was bis parish, not contracted close 

, In streets— but here and there a straggling house. 

' Yet still he was at hand, without request, 

' To serve the sick, and succour the distressed. 
The proud he tam'd, the penitent he cheer'd, 

. Nor to rebuke the rich offender fear'd. 
His pieacluog much, but more his practice wrought^ 

. A living sermon of. the truths he taught." 

Lady Delacour wished that she could 

; findafhapUin, who in any degree resem- 

bled this . charmiBg parish - priest, and 
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I^tor X-^ {>romised 4ksit he ^caaM tfae 
next ddy mtroduce to faer fak tiAbad Mr* 

Moreton. 

*^Mr. Moreton!" said B^tteda, **%he 
gentleman of whom MlF.Pferdvd spoke, 
Mrs. Freke's Mr. Moreton ?*' 

" Yes/* 5aid doctor X — , " the deigy- 
man whom Mrs. Frekfe hanged in effigf ^ 
and to whom Ckretice H«rvey has given 
a small Kving/** 

These circumstances, even if he had 
1 not preasely resembled Chaucer'^ i cha- 

racter of a benicrv^lent ciergynaaoi^ wiKdd 
have strongly interested lady Ddacottr in 
his favour. She found Mm, upon farther 
acquaintance, a perfect contrast to her 
former diaplain. J and he gradually ac- 
quired, such ^ahitary influence over faer 
mind, that he rdieved her fromth^ ter- 
rours of methodism, and in their place 
substituted the consolations of mUd and 
rational piety. 

Her conscience was now at -peace; 
her spirits were real and cquiabieV ailid 
never was her conversation '1^0 *^g^eea!^* 


It 
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J&jQfi^i(t;ed,with the new £9eUi>g9 of retqrik : 

^Vg Jbaaltb^ and the new hopes of domestic ' 

Ivs^ifk^^ she ^e^m^d desirow to impart ' 

h^j: fi^li^Uy toi ail. i^pund her^ Wt - chiefly 

to Qieliii^l^ wlm h^th^; strongest q]^^^ 

upon her gratitude, wd thie, waripwt 

pljik6^ in her aiFoctions* Bdkida n^ver 

mtfvde her iii^d feel the: weight of ^sxy 

oMJ^tioQ, adid coDSesi|yLendy lady Delar 

coiK'sigmitude wa$ a volunWy pfeas^re 

-r^ft^ an expected dutty. Nothing could 

b^' xQoife. ddii^tful to mm Portman than 

thus to feal herself the object at once of 

e8ti^efn» affection* and respect ; to see 

that^ she had not only been the nieans of 

saving her friend's life^ but that the in« 

fluence she had obtained over her mind 

was likely to be so permanently beneficial 

both to her and to her fanaily. 

Bejitida did not take all the merit of 
this reformation to herself: she was most 
willing to share it in her own invagina- 
tion not only with doctor X — and Mr. 
Moretpni but with poor Clarence Hervey. 
Sb^ wa» pleased to observe thftt lady De- 
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laoour ne^er omitted any occasion of do*' 
iiig justice to his merit, and she loved 
her for that geherosity^ v4iich somietimes 
passed the'boutads of justice iti^ her eula> 
^ums. But Belinda 'was carefiirtp pre*' 
serve her consistency, -and to^ guard -hef 
heart from the dangerous effect of these 
enthusiastic praises; and as lady-Dela* 
cour was now sufficiently?^ reestaUished 
in her healthi she announced hw intern ' 
tion of returning immediatdy to Oakly- 
park, according to her promise to lady 
Anne Perdval and to Mr«^ Vincent. 

^ But, my dear," said lady Deiacour, i 
*' one week more is alll ask from you — 
May not friendship ask such a sacrifice 
from love ?'* 

** You expect, I know,*' said miss ^ 
Portman ingenuously, "that before the 
end of that time Mr. Hervey will be 
here." 

" True. And have you no friendship, 
for him?" said lady Debcour with an 
arch smile, '^ or is friendship for every 
man in the creation, one Augustus Via* 
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'Cent always excepted, prohibited by, the 
statutes of Oakly-^ark ?*• 

" By the statutes of. Oakly-park no- 
thing ' is forbidden/'- said Belinda, *' but 
what reason— '- ' 

" Reason 1 O, I have done if you go 
to reason. You are invulnerable to the 
light shafts of wit, I know, when you 
*re cased in tlus heavy armoiH* of reason ; 
Cupid himself may strain his bow and 
exhaust his quiver upon you ' in vain. 
But have a care— you cannot live in ar- 
mour ail your life — ^lay it aside but for a 
^9ineiit, and the little bold urchin will 
niakeithis prise. Remember Raphaefs 
picture of Cupid creeping into the ar- 
mour of the conqueror of the world.** 

** I am sufficiently aware,** said Be- 
linda, smiling, "of the power of Cupid 
^nd of his wiles. I would not brave his 
nialice, but I will fly from it.'* 

*• It is so cowardly to fly !" 

** Surely, prudence, not courage, is 
the virtue of our sex; and seriously, my 
dear lady Delacour, I entreat you not to 
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\x$» your lAfiuuBCid over my muMi l%st 
you should lessen my j^^ness^ thouf^ 
you cannot altes;. ipy ^etfiiinunatioiik" 

Moved by thq, eariafiBt manner in 
wMch Belinda uttered these' words, lady 
Detaoom* calliad her no'moie^ nor did she 
longei" oppose her resobiti^i of return*' 
ii^ immediately to Oakly-patk. 

^' May I remindyou," said mbs Port- 
mafii — ^^ though it is seldom eilher pcdilic 
or pQUtetX) remind people of their pro^ 
mises^-^but may I remind you of . smoe** 
thing like a promise you made to ac- 
company me to Mr. Percival's ?'' % 

*^ And would you have me hthave so 
brutally to poor Icnrd DelaCour, as to run 
away from him in this nmnner the mo» 
ment I have strength to run?** 

^^ Lord Pelacour is included in this in- 
vitation," said miss Portman> puttiog the 
last letter that she had received from lady 
Anne Percival into her hands. 

** When I recollect," said lady Dela- 
cQur a$ she looked over the letter, ^^ how 
weU thii lady Aune of yours has behaved 
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tome about Heleoai— wtien I recollect, 

■ 

that, though you have beein with her so 
Icteg, she has not supplanted me in your 
affections, nor attempted to detain, you 
when I sent Marriott to Oakly-park — 
and when I consider how much for my 
own advalntage it will be to accept this 
invitation, I really cannot bring myself 
from pride, or folly, or any other motive, 
to refuse it^ So, my dear Belinda, pre- 
vail upon lord Delacour to spend his 
Christmas at Oakly-park instead of at 
Stttdley-manor (Rantipole, thank Hea- 
ven! is out o£ the question), and pre- 
vail ixposk yourself to stay a few da^^s for 
me^ and you shall take us all with you in 
triumph/' 

Belinda was convinced that, when lady 
Delacour had once tasted the pleasures 
ofdomestic life, she would not easily re- 
turn to that dissipation which she had 
followed frcHn habit, and into which she 
had first been driven by a mixture of 
vanity and despau:. All the connexions 
which she had imprudently formed with 

VOL. II. s 
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Bumbers of fesMonabfe, bmt txttavsigtiiir 
and tfioughtless ivomefi, would insen^l^ 
be brdten^ off by thb measore; £ot I{idy 
Delacotar, who was abeady weary o^ 
their company, would Be so much struck 
with thedifierence between their insipiit 
conversation and the anifiiated aad^ in* 
teresting society itifedy Anne P^reivars 
family, that she wonkl afterwards^ tiibik 
them not only burdensome, but inrcfei' 
rable. Lord Delacour's intimacy wiA 
lord'Stttdley wasone of his chie£ indaoa-* 
ments to that intemperance, wlHch- in- 
jured aknost equally hi& constitntfon* and 
hii understanding*: ftxr some weel£^ past 
h^ had' abstained from^ afl excess, and 
Belinda was well aware, that, when tlie 
immediate motive of humanity to lady 
Ddacoua: ceased to act upon him, he 
would probably retura to hfe fiopixier 
habits, if he contintied to vii^t his^ f oltiier 
associates. It was therefore- of- itopor-. 
tance, to break at once his^ conne^doil 
with lord Studtey, and to place him in a 
situation where-be mtghtform new balSes, 
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retted" t3id» exertHR). Sheovowcohyfluxtd^ 
thtt" his-und^rsisMidibg^wn noi: so^tQtais 
tekwfiar^ » she hid cace^bedn tmvgb^ im9 
tMfikit:sheperceivddialk>i tbini, ffHca^tiidkr 
reconcftta^n, hdy Deliooar' ww aauti^ 
0US to make him^ appear' toi acNihtQige?} 
iviienever he ssM^ afiy thmg dnt trai 
worth bearing'shelocdfiDd a& BefiBUhuWiOk 
triumph ; and whenever he happened to 
make a mistake in conversation, she 
either showed involuntary signs of un- 
easiness, or passed it off with that easy 
wit, by which she generally knew how 
* to make the worse appear the better rea* 
son/ Miss Portman knew, that Mr. 
Percival possessed the happy talent of 
drawing out of all the abilities of those 
with whom he conversed, and that he 
did not value men merely for their eru- 
dition, jscience, or literature ; he was 
capable of estimating the fiotential, as 
well as the actual range of the mind. 
Of his generosity she could hot doubt, 
and she was persuaded that he would 
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take every posiible means, which gdod 
oatuw, jmned to good seme, could sug- 
geat, to raise lord Ddacour in his lady's 
cateem, and to make that union ha^iy, 
iR^hich was indtssoluble. AU these reflec- 
tions passed with* the utmost rapidity, 
in BeUnda's mind, and the result of them 
was, tbit she consent^ed to wait lady 
Dibcour's leisure for her journey. 
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